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PREFAC  E; 


O  R, 

An  Enquiry  into  the  right  Way  of 
fitting  the  Book  of  Psalms  for 
Christian  Worfhip. 

|  HOUGH  the  Pfalms  of  David  are 
a  Work  of  admirable  and  divine 
Compoiiire,  tho'  they  contain  the 
nobleft  Sentiments  of  Piety,  and 
breathe  a  moft  exalted  Spirit  of  De- 
votion ;  yet  when  the  belt,  of  Chri- 
ftians  attempt  to  fing  many  of  them  in  our  com- 
mon Translations,  that  Spirit  of  Devotion  vanifhes 
and  is  loft,  the  Pfalm  dies  upon  their  Lips,  and 
they  feel  fcarce  any  thing  of  the  holy  Pleafure. 

I  f    I  were  to  render  the  Reafons  of  it,    I 

would  give  this  for  one  of  the  chief,  (viz.)  That 

the  Royal  Pfabniji  here  expreffes  his  own  Con- 
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cerns,  in  Words  exactly  fuited  to  his  ownThoughts, 
agreeable  to  his  own  perfonal  Character,  and  in 
the  Language  of  his  own  Religion :  This  keeps 
all  the  Springs  of  pious  Paflion  awake,  when 
every  Line  and  Syllable  fo  nearly  affects  himfelf ; 
this  naturally  rai  fes,  in  a  devout  Mind,  a  more 
lively  and  tranfporting  Worfhip.  But  when  we 
who  are  Cbriflians  fing  the  fame  Lines,  we  ex- 
prefs  nothing  but  the  Character,  the  Concerns, 
and  the  Religion  of  the  fewijh  King,  while  our 
own  Circumftances,  and  our  own  Religion 
(which  are  fo  widely  different  from  his)  have 
little  to  do  in  the  Sacred  Song ;  and  our  Affecti- 
ons want  fomething  of  Property  or  Intereft  in  the 
Words,  to  awaken  them  at  firft,  and  to  keep 
them  lively. 

I  F  this  Jfttempt  of  mine,  through  the  divine 
Blefling,  become  fo  happy  as  to  remove  this 
great  Inconvenience,  and  to  introduce  warm  De- 
votion into  this  Part  of  Divine  Worfhip,  I  fhall 
efteem  it  an  honourable  Service  done  to  the 
Church  of  Chrift. 

'T I  s  neceffary  therefore  that  I  mould  here  in- 
form my  Readers  at  large,  what  the  Title  Page 
cxprefles  in  a  fhorter  Way  \  and  affure  them,  that 
they  are  not  to  expect,  in  this  Book  an  exacl: 
Tranflation  of  the  Pfalms  of  David :  For  if  I 
had  not  conceiv'd  a  different  Deilgn  from  all 
that  have  gone  before  me  in  this  Work,  I  had 
never  attempted  a  Service  fo  full  of  Labour, 
though  I  mull:  confefs  it  has  not  wanted  its  Plea- 
fure  too. 

I  n  order  to  give  a  plain  Account  of  my  pre- 
fent  Undertaking,  I  fhall  firft  reprefent  the  Me- 
thods that    my  Prcdeceflbrs   have   followed   in 
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their  Verfions ;  in  the  next  place,  I  hope  to  make 
it  evident,  that  thofe  Methods  can  i  never  attain 
the  nobleft  and  higheft  Ends  of  Chriftian  Pfab* 
mody;  and  then  defcribe  the  Courfe  that  I  have 
taken,  different  from  them  all,  together  with 
fome  brief  Hints  of  the  Reafons  that  induced 
me  to  it. 

First,  I  will  reprefent  the  Methods  that  my 
Predeceffors  have  followed. .  I  have  ken  above 
twenty  Verfions  of  the  Pf alter,,  by  Perfons  of 
richer  and  meaner  Talents  ;  and  how  various  fo- 
ever  their  Profeffions  and  their  Prefaces  are, 
yet  in  the  Performance  they  all  feem  to  aim  at  this 
one  Point,  (viz.)  to  make  the  Hebrew  Pfahnill 
only  fpeak  Englijh,  and  keep  all  his  own  Chara-  - 
cters  ftill.  Wherefoever  the  Pfalm  introduces  him 
as  a  Soldier  or  a  Prophet,  as  a  Shepherd  or  a  great 
Mufician,  as  a  King  on  the  Throne,  or  as  a  Fu-  . 
gitive  in  the  Wildernefs,  the  Tranflators  ever  re- 
prefent him  in  the .  fame  Circumftances.  Some 
of  them,  lead  an  Aflembly  of  common  Chrijliam 
to  worfhip  God,  as  near  as  poflible,  in  thofe  very 
words  ;  and  they  generally  agree  alfo  to  perform 
and  repeat  that  Worihip  in  the  antient  Jewljh 
Forms,  wherever  the  Pfahnijl.  ufes  them. . 

There  are< feveral  Pfalrhs  indeed,  which 
have  fcarce  any  thing  in  them  perfonal  or  pecuv 
liar  to  David,  or  the  Jews  ;  fuch  as  Pfal.  I.  xix. 
xxv.  xxxvii.  lxvii.  c.  &c.  and  thefe,  if  tranflated 
into  the  plain  National  Language,  are  very  pro- 
per Materials  for  Pfalmody  in  all  Times  and 
Places  j  but  there  are  but  a  few  of  this  kind,  in 
comparifon  of  the  great  Number  which  have 
iomething  of  Perfonal  Concerns,  Prophetical  Dark- 
neffes,  Hcbraifms,  or  Jewijh  Affairs  mingled  with 
them. 
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I  Confesj,  Mr.  Aft/bourn  and  Mr.  Darby, 

in  very  different  Verfe*,)  have  now  and 
then  given  an  Evangelic  Turn  to  the  Hebrew 
Senfe  ;  and  Dr.  Patrick  hath  gone  much  beyond 
them  in  tliis  refpect,  that  he  hath  made  ufc  of 
the    prefent   Language    of   Cbriftians  id   feveral 

,  and  left  out  many  of  the  Judaifrns. 
This  is  the  Thing  that  hath  introduced  him  into 

ivour  of  fo  many  religious  Affemblies ; 
even  thofe  very  Perfons  that  huve  an  Avcrfion  to 
fing  anything  inWorihipbut£)^i/z^s  Pfaln, 

kd  infcnfibly  to  fell  in  with  Dr.  Patrick's 
Performance,  by  a  Rclifh  of  pious  Pleafure  ;  ne- 
ilidering  that  his  Work  is  by  no  means  a 
juft  Tranflation,  but  a  Paraphrafe ;  and  there 
are  fearce  any  that  have  departed  farther  from 
the  infpired  IVordi  of  Scripture  than  he  hath  often 
done,  in  order  to  fuit  his  Thoughts  to  the  State 
and  Worfhip  of  Cbrijlianity.  This  I  efteem  his 
peculiar  Excellency  in  thole  Pfalms  wherein  he 
has  practifed  it:  This  I  have  made  my  chief 
Care  and  Bufinefs  in  every  Plalm,  and  have  at- 
tempted at  lead  to  exceed  him  in  this  as  well  as 
in  the  Art  of  Verfe,  and  yet  I  have  often  kept 
nearer  to  the  Text. 

But,  after  all,  Man  hath  fufFered 

himfelf  fo  far  to  be  carried  away  by  Cuiiom,  as  to 
make  all  the  other  pcribnul  Characters  and  Cir- 
cumftancesof  David  appear  ftrong  and  plain,  ex- 
cept that  of  a  Jew  ;  and  many  of  them  he  has  re- 
presented in  Itrong'jr  and  plainer  Terms  than  the 
Original.  This  will  appear  to  any  one  that  com- 
I  ts  in  Dr.  Patrick  with 
theBiWe,  (vrz.)P(A.iv.  Land  ix.4,5.andxviii.  43. 
and  li.  4.  and  lx.  6,  7.  and  ci.  1.  and  cxli.  6.  and 
cxliu.  3.  and  feveral  others;  So  that  'ti;  hard  to 
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find,  even  in  his  Verfion,  fix  or  eight  Stanza's 
together  in  any  Pfalm  (that  has  peifonal  or  na- 
tional Affairs  in  it)  fo  fit  to  be  affumed  by  a  vulgar 
Qhriftian^  or  fo  proper  to  be  fung  by  a  ivhoU 
Congregation.  This  renders  the  due  Performance 
of  Pfalmody  every  where  difficult  to  him  that 
appoints  the  Verfes :  But  'tis  extremely  trouble- 
fome  in  thofe  AfTemblies  where  the  Pfalm  is  fung 
without  reading  it  Line  by  Line,  which  yet  is, 
beyond  all  Exception,  the  truefl  and  the  beft  Me- 
thod :  For  in  this  way  of  finging  there  can  be  no 
Omiffion  of  a  Verfe,  tho'  it  be  never  fo  impro- 
per j  but  the  whole  Church  muft  run  down  to 
the  next  Divifion  of  the  Pfalm,  and  fing  all  that 
comes  next  to  their  Lips,  till  the  Clerk  puts  them 
to  filence.  Or,  to  remedy  this  Inconvenience, 
if  a  wife  Man  leads  the  Song,  he  dwells  always 
upon  four  or  five  and  twenty  Pieces  of  fome  fe~ 
lecl:  Pfalms,  tho'  the  v/hole  hundred  and  fifty  lie 
before  him  ;  and  he  is  forced  to  run  that  narrow 
Round  ftill,  for  want  of  larger  Proviiion  fuited 
to  our  prefent  Circum fiances* 

IMight  here  alfo  remark,  to  what  a  hard 
Shift  the  Minifter  is  put  to  find  proper  Hymns 
at  the  Celebration  of  the  Lord's  Supper ',  where 
the  People  will,  fing  nothing  but  out  of  David's 
Pialm-Book :  How  perpetually  do  they  repeat 
fome  part  of  the  xxiii '  or  the  cxviiita  Pfalm  ? 
And  confine  all  the  glorious  Joy  and  Melody  of 
that  Ordinance  to  a  few  obfeure  Lines,  becaufe 
the  Tranflators  have  not  indulg'd  an  Evangelical 
Turn  to  the  Words  of  David ;  no  not  in  thofe 
very  Places  where  the  Jewijh  Pfalmiji  feems  to 
mean  the  Gofpel ;  but  as  excellent  a  Poet  as  he 
was,  he  was  not  able  to  fpeak  it  plain,  by  reafon 
of  the  Infancy  of  that  Difpenfation,  and  longs  for 
the  Aid  of  a  Chrijlian  Writer.  Tho',  to  fpeak. 
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my  own  Senie  freely,  I  do  net  think  David  ever 
wrote  a  Pfalm  of  fufficient  Glory  and  Sweetnefs, 
to  reprefent  the  Bleflings  of  this  holy  Inftitution 
of  Cbrifty  even  tho'  it  were  explain'd  by  a  copi- 
ous Commentator ;  therefore  'tis  my  Opinion, 
that  other  Spiritual  Sengs  fhould  fometimes  be 
ufed  to  render  Chrijlian  Pfalmody  compleat.  But 
not  my  prefent  Buiinefs,  and  I  have  writ- 
ten on  thii>  Subject  elfewhere. 

T  o  prcceed  to  the  Second  Part  of  my  Pre- 
face, which  is  to  fhew,  how  infufficient  a  Jlricl 
Tranjlation  of  the  Pfalms  is  to  attain  the  defignd 
End. 

Theri  are  feveral  Songs  of  this  Royal  Au- 
thor,  that  feem  improper  for  any  Perfon  befides 
himfelf ;  fo  that  I  cannot  believe  that  the  IVhole 
Bock  of  Pfalms  (even  in  the  Original)  was  ap- 
pointed by  God  for  the  ordinary  and  conftant 
Worfhip  of  the  Jcwijh  Sancluary  or  the  Syna- 
gogues, tho'  feveral  of  them  might  be  often  fung ; 
much  lefs  are  they  all  proper  for  a  Chrijlian  Church: 
Yet  the  way  of  a  clofe  Tranflation  of  this  whole 
Book  of  Hebrew  Pfalms,  for  Englijh  and  Chrijlian 
Pfahrxdy,  has  generally  obtain'd  among  us. 

Some  pretend,  'tis  hut  a  jufl  Refpecl  for  the 
Holy  Scriptures  ;  for  they  have  imbib'd  a  fond 
Opinion  from  their  v«ry  Childhood,  that  no- 
thing is  to  be  fung  at  Church  but  the  infpir'd 
Writings,  how  different  foever  the  Senfe  is  from 
our  prefent  State.  But  this  Opinion  has  been 
taken  upon  Truft,  by  the  moft  part  of  its  Advo- 
cates, and  borrow'd  chiefly  from  Education,  Cu- 
Itom,  and  the  Authority  of  others;  which,  if 
duly  cxamin'd,  will  appear  to  have  been  built 
upon   too   flight    and    feeble   Foundations ;    the 
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Weaknefs  of  it  I  mall  (hew  more  at  large  in  ano- 
ther place  :  But  it  appears  of  it  felf  more  emi- 
nently inconfiftent  in  thofe  Perfons  that  fcruple 
to  addrefs  God  in  Profe  in  any  precompos'd- 
Forms  whatfoever ;  and  they  give  this  Reafon, 
becaufe  they  cannot  be  fitted  to  all  our  prefent- 
Occafions;  and  yet  in  Verfe  they  confine  their 
Addrefles  to  fuch  Forms  as  were  fitted  chiefly, 
for  Jewijh  Worfhippers,  and  for  the  fpecial  Oc-- 
cafions  of  David  the  King. 

Others  maintain,  that  a  ftricl:  and  fcrupu- 
lous  Confinement  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Original  is 
necejfary  to  do  Jujiice  to  the  Royal  Author ;  but, 
in  my  Judgment,  the  Royal  Author  is  moft  ho- 
noured when  he  is  made  moft  intelligible ;  and  - 
when  his  admirable  Compofures  are  copyM  in- 
fuch  Language,  as  gives  Light  and  Joy  to  the 
Saints  that  live  two  thoufand  Years  after  him  : 
Whereas  fuch  a  mere  Tranflation  of  all  his  Verfe 
into  Englijh,  to  be  fung  in  our  Worfhip,  feems  to 
darken  our  Religion,  by  running  back  again  to 
Judaifm,  it  damps  our  Delight,  and  almoft  for- 
bids the  Chriftian  Worjhipper  to  purfue  the  Song. 
How  can  we  afiume  to  our  felves  all  his  Words 
in  our  perfonal  or  publick  AddreiTes  to  God, 
when  our  Condition  of  Life,  our  Time,  Place,  * 
and  Religion,  are  fo  vaftly  different  from  thofe  of 
David? 

I  Grant  'tis  necelTary  and  proper,  that 
in  tranflating  every  Part  of  Scripture  for  our. 
Reading  or  Hearings  the  Senfe  of  the  Original 
mould  be  exactly  and  faithfully  reprefented ;  for 
there  we  learn  what  God  fays  to  us  in  his  Word.. 
But  in  Singing,  for  the  moft  part,  the  Cafe  is  al-. 
tcr'd :  For  as  the  greateft  Number  of  the  Pfalms 
are  devotional,  and  there  the  Pialmifts  exprefs, 
A  5  their 
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their  own  perfonal  or  national  Concerns ;  To  we 
are  taught,  by  their  Example,  what  is  the  chief 
Defign  of  Pfalmody,  (viz.)  that  we  fhou Id  repre- 
sent our  own  Senfe  of  things  in  Singing,  and  ad- 
drefs  our  felves  to  God,  expreffing  our  own 
Cafe ;  therefore  the  Words  mould  be  fo  far  adapt- 
ed to  the  general  State  of  the  Worfhippers,  as 
that  we  might  feldom  fing  thofe  Expreffions  in 
which  we  have  no  Concern :  Or  at  leaft  our 
Tranflators  of  the  P&lms  ihould  obferve  this 
Rule,  that  when  the  peculiar  Circumftances  of 
antient  Saints  are  form'd  into  a  Song,  for  our 
prefent  and  publick  Ufe,  they  fhould  be  related, 
rather  in  an  hiftorical  manner  ;  and  not  retain 
the  perfonal  Pronouns  /  and  We,  where  the 
Tranfaclions  cannot  belong  to  any  of  us,  nor  be 
apply'd  to  our  Perfons,  Churches,  or  Nation. 

M  o  s  E  s,  Deborah,  and  the  Princes  of  Ifrael  \ 
David,  Afaph,  and  Habakkuk,  and  all  the  Saints 
under  the  Jewijh  State,  fung  their  own  Joys  and 
Victories,  their  own  Hopes,  and  Fears,  and  De- 
liverances, as  I  hinted  before ;  and  why  muft 
we,  under  the  Gofpel,  fing  nothing  elfe  but  the 
Joys,  Hopes,  and  Fears  of  Afaph  and  David? 
Why  mult  Chriftians  be  forbid  all  other  Melody, 
but  what  arifes  from  the  Victories  and  Delive- 
rances of  the  Jews  ?  David  would  have  thought 
it  very  hard  to  have  been  confin'd  to  the  Words 
of  Mofes,  and  fung  nothing  elfe,  on  all  his  Rejoi- 
cing-Days, but  the  drowning  of  Pharaoh  in  the  Fif- 
teenth of  Exodus.  He  might  have  fuppos'd  it  a 
little  unreafonable,  when  he  had  peculiar  Occa- 
fions  of  mournful  Mufick,  if  he  had  been  forced 
to  keep  clofe  to  Mofes  %  Prayer  in  the  Ninetieth 
Pfalm,  and  always  fung  over  the  Short  nefs  of  hu- 
1  iffy  efoeciaDy  it  he  were  not  permitted 
the  Liberty  of  a  Paraphrafe  :  And  yet  the  fpecial 
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Concerns  of  David  and  Mofes  were  much  more 
a-kin  to  each  other,  than  ours  are  to  either  of 
them  ;  and  they  were  both  of  the  fame  Religion, 
but  ours  is  very  different. 

I  T  is  true,  that  David  has  left  us  a  richer  Va- 
riety of  holy  Songs,  than  all  that  went  before 
him  ;  but,  rich  as  it  is,  'tis  ftill  far  fhort  of  the 
glorious  Things  that  we  Chrijiians  have  to  fing 
before  the  Lord.  We,  and  our  Churches,  have 
our  own  fpecial  Affairs  as  well  as  they :  Now  if  by 
a  little  Turn  of  their  Words,  or  by  the  Change 
of  a  fhort  Sentence,  we  may  exprefs  our  own 
Meditations,  Joys,,  and  Defires  in  the  Verfe  of 
thofe  antient  Pfalmijh,  why  mould  we  be  forbid 
this  fweet  Privilege  ?  Why  fhould  we  under  the 
Chrijiian  Difpenfation  be  tied  up  to  Forms  more 
than  the  Jews  themfelves  were,  and  fuch  as  are 
much  more  improper  for  our  Age  and  State  too  ? 
Let  us  remember,  that  the  very  Power  of  Singing 
was  given  to  human  Nature  chiefly  for  this  pur- 
pofe,  that  our  own  warmeft  Affections  of  Soul 
might  break  out  into  natural  or  divine  Melody, 
and  that  the  Tongue  of  the  Worfhipper  might 
exprefs  his  own  Heart. 

IConfess  'tis  not  unlawful,  nor  abfurd  for 
a  Perfon  of  Knowledge  and  Skill  in  divine 
things,  to  iing  any  part  of  the  Jewijh  Pfalm. 
Book,  and  coniider  it  merely  as  the  Word  of  God; 
from  which,  by  wife  Meditation,  he  may  draw 
fome  pious  Inferences  for  his  own  Ufe :  For  In- 
ftru&ion  is  allow'd  to  be  one  End  of  Pfalmody. 
But  where  the  Words  are  obfcure  Hebraifms,  or 
where  the  Poet  perfonates  a  Jew ,  a  Soldier,  or  a  ' 
King,  fpeaking  to  himfelf,  or  to  God,  this  Mode 
of  Inftruc~tion  in  a  Song  feems  not  fp  natural  or 
eafy  even  to  the  molt  skilful  Chriftian,  and  'tis 
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almoft  impracticable  to  the  greateft  Part  of  Man- 
kind :  And  both  the  Wife  and  the  Weak  muft 
confefs  this,  that  it  does  by  no  means  raife  their 
own  Devotion  fo  well,  as  if  they  were  fpeaking 
in  their  own  Perfons,  and  expreffing  their  own 
Senfe  :  Befides  that  the  weaker  Chriftian  is  ready 
to  chime  in  with  the  Words  he  fings,  and  ufe 
them  as  his  own,  tho'  they  are  never  fo  foreign 
to  his  purpofe. 

N  o  w  tho'  it  cannot  be,  that  a  large  Book  of 
lively  Devotions  fhould  be  fo  framed,  as  to  have 
every  Line  perfectly  fuited  to  all  the  Circum- 
ftances  of  every  Worihipper ;  but,  after  the 
Writer's  utmoft  Care,  there  will  ftill  be  room 
for  Chriftian  Wifdcm  to  exercife  the  Thoughts 
aright  in  Singing,  when  the  Words  feem  improper 
to  our  particular  Cafe  :  Yet,  as  far  as  poffible, 
every  Difrculty  of  this  kind  mould  be  remov'd, 
and  fuch  Sentences  fhould  by  no  means  be  chofen, 
which  can  fcarce  be  us'd,  in  their  proper  Senfe, 
by  any  that  are  prefent. 

I  C  o  u  l  d  never  perfuade  my  felf,  that  the 
belt  Way  to  raife  a  devout  Frame  in  plain  Chri- 
Jfians,  was  to  bring  a  King,  or  a  Captain,  into 
their  Churches,  and  let  him  lead  and  dictate  the 
Worihip  in  his  own  Style  of  Royalty,  or  in  the 
Language  oi  a  Field  of  Battle.  Does  every  me- 
nial Servant  in  the  Aflembly  know  how  to  ufe 
thefe  Words  devoutly  ?  (viz.)  JVl)en  1  receive  the 
Congregation,  1  will  judge  uprightly  5  Pfal.  lxxv.  2. 

A  Bow  of  Steel  is  broken  by  mine  Arms. As 

foon  as  they  hear  of  me,  tlxy  foall  obey  me ; 
Pfal.  xviii.  34,  44.  Would  I  encourage  a  Parifh 
Clerk  to  itand  up  in  the  midft  of  a  Country 
Church,  and  bid  all  the  People  join  with  his 
Words,  and  fay,  I  will  praife  thee  upon  a  Pjaltery\ 

or. 
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or,  /  will  open  my  dark  Saying  upon  the  Harp : 
When  even  our  Cathedrals  fing  only  to  the 
Sound  of  an  Organ,  moft  of  the  meaner  Churches 
can  have  no  Mufick  but  the  Voice,  and  others 
will  have  none  befides  ?  Why  then  muft  all  who 
will  fing  a  Pfaim  at  Church,  ufe  fuch  Words,  as 
if  they  were  to  play  upon  Harp  and  Pfaltery,  when 
Thoufands  never  faw  fuch  an  Inftrument,  and 
know  nothing  of  the  Art  ? 

You  will  tell  me,  perhaps,  that  when  you  take 
thefe  Expreflions  upon  your  Lips,  you  mean  only, 
That  you  will  worjhip  God  according  to  his  Appoint- 
ment new,  even  as  David  worjhipped  him  in  his 
Day,  according  to  God's  Appointment  then.  But 
why  will  ye  confine  your  felves  to  fpeak  one 
thing,  and  mean  another  ?  Why  muft  we  be 
bound  up  to  fuch  Words,  as  can  never  be  ad- 
drefs'd  to  God  in  their  own  Senfe  ?  And  fince 
the  Heart  of  a  Chriftian  cannot  join  herein  with 
his  Lips,  why  may  not  his  Lips  be  led  to  fpeak 
his  Heart?  Experience  it  felf  has  often  fhewn, 
that  it  interrupts  the  holy  Melody,  and  fpoils  the 
Devotion  of  many  a  fincere  Good  Man  or  Wo- 
man, when,  in  the  midft  of  the  Song,  fome 
Speeches  of  David  have  been  almoft  impos'd  upon 
their  Tongues,  where  he  relates  his  own  Trou- 
bles, his  Banifhment,  or  peculiar  Deliverances ; 
where  he  fpeaks  like  a  Jewl/h  Prince,  a  Mufician, 
or  a  Prophet ;  or  where  the  Senfe  is  fo  obfeure, 
that  it  cannot  be  underftood  without  a  learned 
Commentator. 

H  E  r  e  I  may  with  Courage  addrefs  my  felf 
to  the  Heart  and  Confcience  of  many  pious  and 
obferving  Chriftians,  and  ask  them,  Whether 
they  have  not  found  a  moft  divine  Pleafure  in 
Singing,    when   the  Words  of  the  Pfalm-have 

happily 
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happily  cxprefs'd  their  Frame  of  Soul  ?  Have  you 
not  felt  a  new  Joy  fpring  within  you,  when  you 
could  fpeak  your  own  Defircs  and  Hope.-,  your 
own  Faith,  Love,  and  Zeal  in  the  Language  of 
the  Holy  Pfelmift  ?  Have  not  your  Spirits  taken 
wing,  and  mounted  up  near  to  God  and  Glory, 
with  the  Song  of  David  on  your  Tongue  ?  But  on 
a  fudden  the  Clerk  has  propos'd  the  next  Line  to 
your  Lips,  with  dark  Sayings  and  Prophecies,  with 
Burnt-Offerings  or  Hyflbp,  with  New-Moons, 
and  Trumpets,  and  Timbrels  in  it,  with  Confeffion 
of  Sins  which  you  never  committed,  with  Com- 
plaints of  Sorrows  fuch  as  you  never  felt,  curfing 
fuch  Enemies  as  you  never  Jiad,  giving  Thanks  for 
fuch  Vittorics  as  you  never  obtain'd,  or  leading 
you  to  fpeak,  in  your  own  Perfons,  of  Things, 
Places,  and  Jtlions,  that  you  never  knew.  And 
how  have  all  your  Souls  been  difcompos'd  at 
once,  and  the  Strings  of  Harmony  all  untuned  ! 
You  could  not  proceed  in  the  Song  with  your 
Hearts,  and  your  Lips  have  funk  their  Joy,  and 
faultered  in  the  Tune ;  you  have  been  baulked 
and  afhamed,  and  knew  not  whether  it  were  beft 
to  he  fdent,  or  to  follow  on  with  the  Clerk  and 
the  Multitude,  and  fing  with  cold  Devotion,  and 
perhaps  in  Darknefc  too,  without  Thought  or 
ning. 

L  r.  t  it  be  reply  d  here,  That  to  prevent  tliis- 
Inconvenience,  f'.chPfahm  or  Sentences  may  be  al- 
w  tit  ted  by  /.rm  that  leads  the  Song,  or  may 
have  a  more  ufeful  Turn  given  in  the  Mind  t 
that  fing.  But  I  anfuuer,  Since  fuch  Plalm-,  or 
Sentences  are   not  to  be  fung,  they  may  be  i: 

.  by  the  Tranfiator,  or  ma)-  hav 
fid  Turn  given  in  the  Vcrfe,  tlian  it  is  poffible  for 
n  a  fudden  in  their  Mind-. 
>htend  for. 

I 
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I  Com  e  therefore  to  the  Third  Thing  I  propo- 
fed,  and  that  is  to  explain  my  own  Defign,  which 
in  fhort  is  this;  (viz.)  to  accommodate  the  Book  of 
Pfalms  to  Chriftian  Worjhip.  And  in  order  to  this, 
'tis  neceffary  to  diveft  David  and  Afaph,  Sec.  of 
every  other  Character  but  that  of  a  Pfalmifl  and 
a  Saint,  and  to  make  them  always  /peak  the  common 
Senfe  of  a  Chriftian. 

Attempting  the  Work  with  this  View, 
I  have  entirely  omitted  fome  whole  Pfalms,  and 
large  Pieces  of  many  others ;  and  have  chofen, 
out  of  all  of  them,  fuch  Parts  only,  as  might  eafily 
and  naturally  be  accommodated  to  the  various 
Occafions  of  the  Chriftian  Life,  or  at  leaft  might 
afford  us  fome  beautiful  Allufion  to  Chriftian  Af- 
fairs. Thefe  I  have  copy'd  and  explain'd  in  the 
general  Style  of  the  Gofpel ;  nor  have  I  confin'd 
myExprefllcns  to  any  particular  Party  or  Opinion; 
that  in  Words,  prepar'd  for  publick  Worfhip,  and 
for  the  Lips  of  Multitudes,  there  might  not  be  a 
Syllable  cffenfive  to  fincsre  Chriftians,  whofe 
Judgments  may  differ  in  the  lener  Matters  of  Re- 
ligion. 

Where  the  Pfalmift  ufes  fharp  Inve6tives 
againft  his  perfonal  Enemies,  I  have  endeavour'd 
to  turn  the  Edge  of  them  againft  our  fpiritual  Ad- 
verfaries,  Sin,  Satan,  and  Temptation.  Where  the 
Flights  of  his  Faith  and  Love  are  fablime,  I  have 
often  funk  the  Expreffions  within  the  reach  of  an 
ordinary  Chriftian :  Where  the  Words  imply 
fome  peculiar  Wants  or  DiftrefTes,  Joys  or  Blef- 
fing,  I  have  ufed  Words  of  greater  Latitude  and 
Comprehenfion,  fuited  to  the  general  Circum- 
ftances  of  Men. 

Wh  ere 
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Wh  e  r  e  the  Original  runs  in  the  Form  of  Pro- 
phecy concerning  Chrijl  and  his  Salvation,  I  have 
given  an  Hiftorical  Turn  to  the  Senfe  :  There  is 
no  neceffity  that  we  fhould  always  fing  in  the  ob- 
fcure  and  doubtful  Style  of  Prediction,  when  the 
Things  foretold  are  brought  into  open  Light  by  a 
full  Accomplifhment.  Where  the  Writers  of  the 
New  Teftament  have  cited  or  alluded  to  any  part 
of  the  Pfalms,  I  have  often  indulged  the  Liberty 
of  Paraphrafe,  according  to  the  Words  of  Chri/l, 
or  his  Apoftles.  And  furely  this  may  be  efteem'd 
thelVordofGcdflill,  t ho' borrowed  from  feveral 
Parts  of  the  Holy  Scripture.  Where  the  Pfalmift 
defcribes  Religion  by  the  Fear  of  God,  I  have  often 
join'd  Faith  and  Love  to  it :  Where  he  fpeaks  of 
the  Pardon  of  Sin,  thro'  the  Mercies  of  God,  I  have 
added  the  Blood  or  Merits  of  a  Saviour:  Where  he 
talks  of  facrificing  Goats  or  Bulloch,  I  rather 
chufe  to  mention  the  Sacrifice  of  Chrijl,  the  Lamb 
of  God:  When  he  attends  the  Ark  with  Shouting 
into  Zion,  I  fmg  the  Afccnfwi  of  my  Saviour  into 
Heaven,  or  his  Prcfence  in  his  Church  on  Earth  ; 
where  he  promifes  abundance  of  Wealth,  Honour, 
and  long  Life,  I  have  changed  fome  of  thefe  7y- 
pical  Bleflings  for  Grace,  Glory,  and  Life  Eternal, 
which  are  brought  to  Light  by  the  Gofpel,  and 
promis'd  in  the  New  Teftament :  And  I  am  fully 
fatisfy'd,  that  more  Honour  is  done  to  our  BlefTed 
Saviour,  by  fpeaking  his  Name,  his  Graces,  and 
Actions,  in  his  own  Language,  according  to  the 
brighter  Difcoveries  he  hath  now  made,  than  by 
going  back  again  to  the  JeiviJJ)  Forms  of  Worfhip, 
and  the  Language  of  Types  and  Figures. 

A  L  L  Men  will  confefs  this  is  juft  and  necefTary 
ill  Preaching  and  Praying  ;  arid  I  cannot  find  a 
Reaibn  why  we  fhould  not  fmg  Praifo  alio  in  a 
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manner  agreeable  to  the  prefent  and  more  glorious 
Difpenfation.  No  Man  can  be  perfuaded,  that 
to  read  a  Sermon  of  the  Royal  Preacher  out  of  the 
Book  of  Eccleftaftes,  or  a  Prayer  out  of  Ezra or 
Daniel,  is  fo  edifying  to  a  Chriftian  Church,  (tho-' 
they  were  infpir'd)  as  a  well  eompos'd  Prayer  or 
Sermon  deliver'd  in  the  ufual  Language  of  the 
Gofpel  of  Chrljl.  And  why  fhould  the  very 
Words  of  the  Sweet-Singer  of  Ifrael  be  efteem'd  fo 
neceflary  to  Chriftian  Pfalmody,  and  the  Jewijh 
Style  fo  much  preferable  to  the  Evangelical,  in  our 
religious  Songs  of  Praife  ? 

Now  fince  k  appears  fo  plain,  that  the  He- 
brew Pfalter  is  very  improper  to  be  the  precife 
Matter  and  Style  of  our  Songs  in  a  Chriflian 
Church ;  and  fince  there  is  very  good  Reafon  to 
believe  that  it  is  left  us,  not  only  as  a  moft  valu- 
able Part  of  the  Word  of  God,  for  our  Faith  and 
Practice,  but  as  an  admirable  and  divine  Pattern  of 
fpiritual  Songs  and  Hymns  under  the  Gofpel ;  I 
have  chofen  rather  to  imitate  than  to  tranjlate  j 
and  thus  to  compofe  a  Pfalm-Book  for  Chrijliam 
after  the  manner  of  the  Jewijh  Pfalter, 

I  F  I  could  be  perfuaded,  that  nothing  ought 
to  be  fung  in  Worfhip,  but  what  was  of  immediate 
Infpiration  from  God,  furely  I  would  recommend 
Anthems  only  ;  (viz.)  the  Pfalms  themfelves,  as 
we  read  them  in  the  Bible,  fet  to  Mufick  as  they 
are  fung  by  Chorilters  in  our  Cathedral  Churches : 
For  thefe  are  neareft  to  the  Words  of  Infpiration  ; 
and  we  muft.  depart  far  from  thofe  Words,  if  we 
turn  them  into  Rhyme  and  Metre  of  any  fort. 
And  upon  the  foot  of  this  Argument,  even  The 
Scotch  Verfion,  which  has  been  fo  much  com- 
mended for  its  Approach  to  the  Original,  would 
be  unlawful,  as  well  as  others. 

But 
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e  I  believe  that  any  Divine  Sentence, 
or  (  in  ijlinn  Verfe,  agreeable  to  Scripture,  may  be 
fung,  the/  it  be  compos'd  by  Men  uninfpir'd  ;  I 
have  not  been  fo  curious  and  exact  in  ftriving 
every  where  to  exprefs  the  antient  Senfe  and 
Meaning  of  David  \  but  have  rather  exprefe'd  my 
felt,  as  I  may  fuppofc  David  would  have  done, 
had  he  lived  in  the  Days  of  Ch'rijlianity.  And  by 
this  means,  perhaps,  I  have  fometimes  hit  upon 
the  true  Intent  of  the  Spirit  of  God  in  thofe 
Verfes,  farther  and  clearer  than  David  himfclf 
could  ever  difcover,  as  St.  Peter  encourages  me 
to  hope,  I  Pet.  i.  n,  12.  where  he  acknowledge* 
that  the  antient  Prophets  who  foretold  of  the  Grace 
that  Jhould  come  to  us,  were  in  fome  meafure  ig- 
norant of  this  great  Salvation  ;  for  tho'  they  tefii- 
fyd  of  the  Sufferings  of  Chrifi  and  his  Glory,  yet 
they  were  forced  to  jeareh  and  enquire  after  the 
meaning  of  what  they  fpalce  or  wrote.  In  feve- 
ral  other  Places  I  hope  my  Reader  will  find  a  na- 
tural Expofition  of  many  a  dark  and  doubtful 
Text,  and  fome  new  Beauties  and  Connexions  of 
Thought  difcover'd  in  the  Jewifn  Poet,  tho'  not 
in  the  Language  of  a  few.  In  all  Places  I  have 
kept  my  grand  Defign  in  view,  and  [hat  i<,  to 
teach  my  Author  to  fpeak  like  a  Chr'iftian,  For  why 
fhould  I  now  addrek  God  my  Saviour  in  a  Song, 
with  Burnt-Sacrifices  of  Failings,  and  with  the  In- 
cenfe  of  Ra?ns  f  Why  fhould  I  pray  to  befprinkled 
with  Hyflbp,  or  recur  to  the  Blood  of  Bullocks  and 
Goats  ?  Why  fhould  I  bind  my  Sacrifice  with  Cords 
to  the  Horns  of  an  Altar,  or  fmg  the  Praifes  of 
God  to  high  founding  Cymbals,  when  the  Gofpel 
has  (hewn  me  &  nobler  Atonement  for  Sin,  and 
appointed  a  purer  and  more  fpiritual  Worfhip  ? 
Why  muft  I  join  with  David  in  his  Legal  or  Pro- 
phetick  Language,  to  ourfe  my  Enemies,  when 

my 
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my  Saviour,  in  his  Sermons,  has  taught  me  to  love 
and  blefs  them  ?  Why  may  not  a  Chr'iftian  omit 
all  thofe  Paffagesof  the  Jewijh  Pfalmift,  that  tend 
to  fill  the  Mind  with  overwhelming  Sorrows,  de- 
fpairing  Thoughts,  or  bitter  perfonal  Refentments, 
none  of  which  are  well  fuited  to  the  Spirit  of  Chri- 
ftianity,  which  is  a  Difpenfation  of  Hope,  and  Joy, 
and  Love?  What  need  is  there  that  I  fhould 
wrap  up  the  mining  Honours  of  my  Redeemer  in 
the  dark  and  fhadowy  Language  of  a  Religion 
that  is  now  for  ever  abolifhed ;  efpecially  when 
Chriftians  are  fo  vehemently  warned,  in  the  Epi- 
ftles  of  St.  Paul,  "againft  a  judaizing  Spirit,  in  their 
Worfhip  as  well  as  Doctrine-?  And  what  Fault 
can  there  be  in  enlarging  a  little  on  the  more  nfe- 
ful  Subjects  in  the  Style  of  the  Gofpel,  where  the 
Pfalm  gives  any  Occafion,  fince  the  whole  Reli- 
gion of  the  Jetus  is  cenfur'd  often  in  the  New 
Teftament  as  a  defective  and  imperfect  Thing  ? 

Tho' I  have  aimed  to  provide  for  a  Variety  of 
Affairs  in  the  Chr'iftian  Lift,  by  the  different  Me- 
tres, Paraphrafes,  and  Dhifions  of  the  Pfalms,  (of 
which  I  fhall  fpeak  particularly  ;)  yet,  after  all, 
there  are  a  great  many  Circumftances  that  attend 
Common  Chriftians,  which  cannot  be  agreeably  ex- 
prefs'd  by  any  Paraphrafe  on  the  Words  of  David  5 
and  for  thefe  I  have  endeavoured  to  provide  in  my 
Book  of  Hymns,  that  Chriftians  might  have  fome- 
thing  to  fing  in  Divine  Worfhip,  anfwerable  to 
moft,  or  all  their  Occafions.  In  the  Preface  to 
that  Book  I  have  fhewn  the  Infufficiency  of  the 
common  Verfions  of  the  Pfalms,  and  g^ren  fur- 
ther Reafons  for  my  prefent  Attempt. 

I  Am  not  fo  vain  as  to  expect,  that  the  few 
fhort  Hints  I  have  mentioned  in  that  Preface,  or 
in  this,  fhould  be  fufficient  to  juftify  my  Per- 
formances 
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formanccs  in  the  Judgment  of  all  Men,  Mor  to 
convince  and  f  tisfy  thofe  who  have  long  main- 
tained different  Sentiments.  All  the  Favour 
therefore  that  I  defire  of  my  Readers,  is  this,  that 
they  would  not  cenfure  this  Work  till  they  have 
read  my  Difcourfe  of  Pfalmody,  which  I  hope  will 
fhortly  be  publifn'd  ;  but  let  them  read  it  with  fe- 
rious  Attention,  and  bring  with  them  a  generous 
and  fincere  Soul,  ready  to  be  convinced,  and  to 
receive  Truth  wherefoever  it  can  be  found.  In 
that  Treatife  I  have  given  a  large  and  particular 
Account  how  the  Pfalms  of  'Jewijh  Compofure 
ought  to  be  tranflated  for  Chriji'ian  Worfhip,  and 
juftify'dthe  Rules  I  by  down  by  fuch  Reafons,  as 
feem  to  carry  in  them  moil  plentiful  Evidence* 
and  a  fair  Conviction. 

I  f  I  might  prefume  (o  much,  I  would  intreat 
them  alfc;  to  forget  their  younger  Prejudices  for  a 
Sea  fan,  fo  far  as  to  make  a  few  Experiments  of 
thefe  Songs  j  and  try  whether  they  are  not  fuited, 
thro*  Divine  Grace,  to  kindle  in  them  a  Fire  of 
Zeal  and  Love,  and  to  exalt  the  willing  Soul  to 
an  Evangelic  Temper  of  Joy  and  Praife.  And 
if  they  fhall  find,  by  fweet  Experience,  any  de- 
vout Affections  rais'd,  and  a  holy  Frame  of  Mind 
awakened  within  them  by  thefe  Attempts  of  Chri- 
ji'ian Pfalmijlry  ;  I  perfuade  my  felf,  that  I  fhall 
receive  their  Thanks,  and  be  aflifted  by  their 
— Prayers  towards  the  Recovery  of  my  Health,  and 
my  publick  Labours  in  the  Church  of  Chrift. 
Whatfoever  Sentiments  they  had  formerly  en- 
tertain'd>  yet  furely  they  will  not  fuffer  their  old 
and  doubtful  Opinions  to  prevail  againft  their  own 
inward  Senfations  of  Piety  and  Religious  Joy. 

Before  I  conclude,  I  muff  add  a  few  Things 
concerning  my  Divifion  of.  the  Pfalms,  and  my 
Manner  of  Verifying.  Of 
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Of  the  Divifion  of  the  Pfalms. 

I  n  many  of  thefe  facred  Songs  it  is  evident, 
that  the  Pfalmift  had  feveral  diftincl:  Cafes  in  view 
at  the  fame  time :  As  Pfalm  lxv.  the  firft  four  or 
five  Verfes  defcribe  the  Temple  Worjhip  of  Prayer 
and  Praife ;  the  following  Verfes  reprefent  the 
Providence  of  God  in  the  Seafons  of  the  Tear.  So 
in  Pfalm  lxViii.  the  firft  fix  Verfes  declare  the 
Majefly  and  Mercy  of  God,  and  from  the  7  th 
Verfe  to  the  i6ch,  Ifrael  is  brought  from  Egypt,  to 
fix  Divine  Worfhip  at  Jerufalem.  The  17th  and 
18th  are  a  Prophecy  of  the  Afcenfion  of  Chri/r. 
Verfe  24,  &c.  defcribes  a  Religious  Proceffton,  &c. 
The  like  may  be  obferv'd  in  many  other  Pfalms, 
efpecially  fuch  as  reprefent  fome  complicated 
Sorrows,  or  Joys  of  the  Pfalmift.  Now  it  is 
not  to  be  fuppos'd  that  Chriftians  mould  have 
all  the  fame  diftincl:  Occafions  of  Meditation, 
Complaint  or  Praife,  much  lefs  all  at  the  fame 
time  fo  be  mentioned  before  God ;  therefore 
I  have  divided  many  Pfalms  into  feveral  Parts, 
and  difpos'd  them  into  diftincl:  Hymns  on  thofe 
various  Subjecls,  that  may  be  proper  Matter  for 
Chrijlian  Pfalmody. 

Besides,  that  exceflive  long  Tone  of  Voice, 
that  ftretches  out  every  Syllable  in  our  publick 
Singing,  allows  us  neither  Time  nor  Spirits  to 
fing  above  fix  or  eight  Stanza's  at  once,  and 
fometimes  we  make  ufe  of  but  three  or  four : 
Therefore  I  have  reduced  almoft  ail  the  Work 
into  Hymns  of  fuch  a  Length,  as  may  fuit  the 
ufual  Cuftom  of  the  Churches ;  that  they  may 
not  fing  broken  Fragments  of  Senfe,  as  is  too 
often  done,  and  fpoil  the  Beauty  of  this  Wor- 
fhip; 
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(hip  ;  but  may  finifh  a  whole  Song  and  Subject  at 
once. 

For  this  End  I  have  been  forced  to  tranfpofe, 
or  omit,  fome  of  the  Verfes  ;  and  by  this  means 
(fome  will  object)  that  I  have  left  out  fome  ufe- 
ful  and  fignificant  Lines.  Perhaps  fo  :  But  if  I 
had  not,  the  Clerk  would  have  left  them  out,  to 
fave  the  Time  for  other  Parts  of  Worfhip;  and  I 
defire  but  the  fame  Liberty  which  he  has  to  chufe 
which  Verfes  fhall  be  fung.  Yet  I  think  it  will 
be  fcldom  found  that  I  have  omitted  any  ufeful 
Pfalm,  or  Verfe,  whofe  Senfe  is  not  abundantly 
repeated  in  other  Parts  of  the  Book ;  and  what  I 
have  left  out  in  one  MetFe  I  have  often  inferted 
in  another. 

When  the  Occafion  or  Subject  are  much 
the  fame  throughout  a  long  Pfalm,  I  have  either 
abridged  the  Verfes,  or  divided  the  Pfalm  by 
PaufeSy  after  the  French  manner,  (where  the 
Senfe  would  admit  an  Interruption)  that  the 
Worfhip  may  not  be  tirefome. 


Of  the  Verfe. 

I  Resign  to  Sir  John  Denham  the  Honour 
of  the  beft.  Poet,  if  he  had  given  his  Genius  but  a 
juft  Liberty  ;  yet  his  Work  will  ever  fhine 
brightefr.  among  thofe  that  have  confined  them- 
felves  to  a  mere  Tranflation.  But  that  clofe 
Confinement  has  often  forbid  the  Freedom  and 
Glory  of  Verfe,  and,  by  cramping  his  Senfe, 
has  rendered  it  fometimes  too  obfcure  for  a  plain 
Reader  and  the  publick  Worfhip,  even  tho'  we 
liv'd  in  the  Days  of  DaSid  and  Judaifm.  Thefe 
2  In- 
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Inconveniences    he  himfelf  fufpecls,  and  fears  in 
the  Preface. 

I  Am  content  to  yield  to  Mr.  Milbourne  the 
Preference  of  his  Poefy  in  feveral  Parts  of  his 
Pfalms,  and  to  Mr.  Tate  and  Dr.  Brady  in  fome 
of  theirs ;  but  in  thole  very  Places  their  Turns 
of  Thought  and  Language  are  too  much  raifed 
above  a  vulgar  Audience,  and  fit  only  for  Perfons 
of  an  higher  Education. 

I  H  A  v  e  not  refufed,  in  fome  few  Pfalms,  to 
borrow  a  fingle  Line  or  two  from  thefe  three 
Authors ;  yet  I  have  taken  the  raoft  freedom  of 
that  fort  with  Dr.  Patrick,  for  his  Style  beft 
agrees  with  my  Defign,  tho'  his  Verfe  be  gene- 
rally of  a  lower  Strain.  But  where  I  have  ufed 
three  or  four  Lines  together  of  any  Author,  I 
have  acknowledged  it  in  the  Notes. 

I  n  fome  of  the  more  elevated  Pfalms  I  have 
given  a  little  Indulgence  to  my  Genius  ;  and  if  it 
fhould  appear  that  I  have  aimed  at  the  Sublime, 
yet  I  have  generally  kept  within  the  reach  of  an 
unlearned  Reader.  I  never  thought  the  Art  of 
fublime  Writing  confuted  in  flying  out  of  fight ; 
nor  am  I  of  the  Mind  of  the  Italian,  who  faid, 
Obfcurity  begets  Greainefs.  I  have  always  avoided 
the  Language  of  the  Poets,  where  it  did  not  fuit 
the  Language  of  the  Gofpel. 

In  many  of  thefe  Compofures  I  have  juft 
permitted  my  Verfe  to  rile  above  a  flat  and  in- 
dolent Style ;  yet  I  hope  it  is  every  where  fup- 
ported  above  the  juft  Contempt  of  the  Criticks: 
Tho'  I  am  fenfible  that  I  have  often  fubdued  it 
beiow  their  Efteem  ;  becaufe  I  would  neither 
indulge  any  bold  Metaphors,  nor  admit  of  hard 

Words, 
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Words,  nor  tempt  an  ignorant  Worfhipper  to 
fing  without  his  Undcrftanding. 

Tho'  I  have  attempted  to  imitate  the  facred 
Beauties  of  my  Author,  in  fome  of  the  fprightly 
Pfalms,  fuch  as  Pfal.  45,  46,  49,  65,  72,  90,  91, 
104, 1 14,  115,  139,  Vr.  yet  if  my  youthful  Rea- 
ders complain,  that  they  expected  to  find  here 
more  elegant  and  beautiful  Defcriptions  with 
which  the  facred  Original  abounds,  let  them 
confidcr  that  fome  of  thofe  Pieces  of  defcriptive 
Poefy  are  the  flowery  Elegancies  peculiar  to  Eaft- 
em  Nations  and  antique  Ages,  and  are  much 
too  large  alio  to  be  brought  into  fuch  fhort  Chri- 
Jlicn  Sonnets  ^s  are  ufed  in  our  prefent  Worfhip  j 
almoft  .all  thofe  Pfalms  I  have  contracted  and 
fitted  to  more  fpiritual  Devotion,  as  Pfal.  1 8,  68, 
73>  7**,  105,  106,  109,  &c. 

Of  the  Metre  and  Rhyme. 

I  Have  formed  my  Verfe  in  the  three  mofl 
vfual  Metres  to  which  our  Pfalm  Tunes  are  fitted, 
(vol)  The  Common  Metre,  the  Metre  of  the  old 
25th  Pfalm,  which  I  call  Short  Metre,  and  that 
of  tbeold  100th  Pfalm,  which  I  call  Long  Metre. 
Befides  thefe,  I  have  done  fome  few  Pfalms  in 
Stanza's  of  fix,  eight,  or  twelve  Lines,  to  the 
befr.  of  the  old  Tunes.  Many  of  them  I  have 
alfo  caft  into  two  or  three  Metres,  not  by  leaving 
out  or  adding  two  Syllables  in  a  Line,  whereby 
others  have  cramped  or  ftretched  their  Verfe  to 
the  Definition  of  all  Poefy  ;  but  I  have  made 
an  intire  new  Song,  and  oftentimes,  in  the  diffe- 
rent Metres,  I  have  indulged  thofe  different 
Senies,  in  which  Commentators  have  explained 
the  infpired  Author  ;  And  if  in  one  Metre  I  have 

given 
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e;iven  the  Loofe  to  a  Paraphrafe,  I  have  confined 
my  felf  to  my  Text  in  the  other. 

I F  I  am  charged  by  the  Criticks  for  repeat- 
ing the  fame  Rhymes  too  often,  let  them  con- 
fider,  that  the  Words  which  continually  recur 
in  Divine  Poefy,  admit  exceeding  few  Rhymes 
to  them  fit  for  facred  Ufe  ;  thefe  are  Gad,  World, 
Flejh,  Soul,  Life,  Death,  Faith,  Hope,  Heaven, 
Earth,  &c.  which  I  think  will  make  fufficient 
Apology  >  efpecially  fince  I  have  coupled  all  my 
Lines  by  Rhymes,  much  more  than  either  Mr. 
Tate  or  Dr.  Patrick  have  done,  which  is  certain- 
ly moft  mufical  and  agreeable  to  the  Ear,  where 
Rhyme  is  ufed  at  all. 

I  Must  confefs  I  have  never  yet  feen  any 
Verfwn,  or  Pa?-aphrafe  of  the  Pfalms,  in  their 
own  jewijh  Senfe,  fo  perfect  as  to  difcourage  ail 
further  Attempts.  But  whoever  undertakes  the 
noble  Work,  let  him  bring  with  him  a  Soul  de- 
voted to  Piety,  an  exalted  Genius,  and  withal  a 
ftudious  Application.  For  David's  Harp  abhors 
a  prophane  Finger,  and  difdains  to  anfwer  to 
an  unskilful  or  a  carelefs  Touch.  A  meaner 
Pen  may  imitate  at  a  diftance,  but  a  compleat 
Tranflation,  or  a  juft  Paraphrafe,  demands  a  rich 
Treafury  of  Diction,  and  exalted  Fancy,  a  quick 
Tafte  of  devout  Paffion,  together  with  Judg- 
ment ftrict  and  fevere  to  retrench  every  luxu- 
riant Line,  and  to  maintain  a  religious  Sove- 
reignty over  the  whole  Work.  Thus  the  Pfal- 
mijl  of  Ifrael  might  arife  in  Great  Britain  in  all 
his  Hebrew  Glory,  and  entertain  the  more  know- 
ing and  polite  Chrijiians  of  our  Age.  But  ftill  I 
am  bold  to  maintain  the  great  Principle  on  which 
my  prefent  Work*  is  founded;  and  that  is, 
That  if  the  brighteft  Genius  on  Earth,  or  an 
B  Aneei 
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Angel  from  Heaven,  mould  tranflate  DavU,  and 

keep  dofe  to  the  Senfe  and  Style  of  the  infpired 

Author,  we   mould  only  obtain  thereby  a  bright 

Lveflly  Copy  of  the  Devotions  of-  the  "Jewijh 

kit  it  could  never  make  the  fitted  Pfahn- 

';;•  a  Chrijlian  People. 

I  T  was  not  my  Defjgn  to  exalt  my  felt*  to  the 
Rank  and  Glory  of  Poets ;  but  I  was  ambitious 
to  be  a  Servant  to  the  Churches,  and  a  Helper 
to  the  Joy  of  the  meaneif.  Chriltian.  Though 
there  arc  many  gone  before  mc,  who  have 
taught  the  Hebrew  Pfalmiir.  to  fpeak  EngUjl), 
yet  I  think  I  may  a  flu  me  this  Pleafure  of  being 
the  Fhft  who  hath  brought  down  the  Royal  Au- 
thor into  the  common  Affairs  of  the  Chriftian 
Life,  p,nd  led  the  Pfalmiit  of  Jfrael  into  the 
Church  of  CVv///,  without  any  thing  of  a  Jew 
about  him.  And  whenfoever  there  (hall  appear 
any  ParapLrafe  of  the  Book  of  Pfalms,  that  re- 
tains more  of  the  Savour  of  DavitPs  Pietv,  dif- 
more  of  the  Style  and  Spirit  of  the 
Ciofpel,  with  a  fuperior  Dignity  of  Vcrfe,  and 
yet  the  L:r.e;>  as  eafy  and  flowing,  and  the  Senfe 
aild  Language  as  level  to  the  lowed  Capacity, 
I  (hall  congratulate  the  World,  and  confent  to 
iiw,  Let    tins   Attempt    of  mine  be    hi 

L    fuch   a  Wrork  arife,  I    mull   attend^ 

( which   have  been  the  | 
)  with  a  devout  Wifh. 

M.  d,  who  has  favoured  me  with 

acity  to  finifh  this  Work  for  ti . 

\ 
knefs  and  Confinement,  accept  tin 
humble  Offering  from  a  thankful  Heart. 

the 
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the  Lord,  who  dwelt  of  old  amidft:  the  Praifes  of 
Ifrad,  encourage  and  blefs  this  Eflay,  to  affift 
Chrijlians  in  the  Work  of  Praife  !  And  may  his 
Churches  exalt  him  here  on  Earth  in  the  Language 
of  his  Gofpel  and  his  Grace,  till  they  mail  be 
called  up  to  Heaven  and  the  noble  Society  above  ! 
'There  David  and  Afaph  have  changed  their  an- 
tient  Style,  and  the  Song  of  Mofes  and  of  the 
Lamb  are  one  :  There  the  Jews  join  with  the  Na- 
tions, to  exalt  their  God  and  Redeemer  in  the 
Language  of  Angels,  and  in  the  Strains  of  com- 
'.  pleat  Glory.     Amen. 

Advertifement  to  the  Readers. 


■ 


5$=?c35  HE  chief  Defign  of  this  Work  was  to  im- 
S)  'T  &  Prove  Pfahnody,  or  Religious  Singing, 
SLg^  K&  and  to  encourage  the  frequent  Praclice  of 
s&&*-^  it  in  publick  Ajfemblies  and*private  Fa-r 
nilies  with  more  Honour  and  Delight ;  yet  the  Au- 
hor  hopes  the  reading  of  it  may  alfo  entertain  the 
°arlour  and  the  Clofet  with  devout  Pleafure  and  ho- 
v  Meditations.     Therefore  he  would  reqaejl  his  Rea- 
ders, at  proper  Seafons,  to  perufe  it  thro\  a?id  a?nong 
'  I  \^o  f acred  Hymns  they  may  find  out  fever al  that  fuit 
\  heir  own  Cafe  and  Temper,  or  the  Circumjlances  of 
.  i  heir  Families  and  Friends ;  they  may  teach  their  Chil- 
dren fuch  as  are  proper  for  their  Age,  and  by  trcafuring 
:i\'?em  in  their  Memory,  they  may  be  furniflf  d  for  pious 
"'•  j  ietire?nent,  or  may  entertain  their  Friends  -with  holy 


Ofchufing  or  finding  the  Pfalm. 

The  Perufal  of  the  whole  Book  will  acquaint 

rry  Reader  with  the  Author's  Method,  and  by 

B  2  con* 
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confulting  the  Index,  or  Tabic  of  Contents  at  the 
end,  he  may  find  Hymns  very  proper  for  jnany  Occa- 
ftons  of  the  Chrijlian  Life  and  iVorjhip,  thoJ  no  Co- 
py ofDdxid's  Pfalter  can  provide  far  a//. 

Or  if  he  remember  the  firjl  Line  of  any  Pfalm, 
the  Table  of  the  firft  Lines  will  dircc?  where  to 
find  it. 

O  R  if  any  Jhall  think  it  bej}  to  fing  all  the  Pfitlms 
in  order  in  Churches  cr  Families,  it  may  be  done  with 
Profit ,  provided  thofe  Pfalms  be  omitted  that  refer 
to  fpecial  Occurrences  of  Nations ,  Churches^  or  fingle 
Chrijlicuis. 

Of  Naming  the  Pfalms. 

Let  the  Number  of  the  Pfalm  be  named  dijlincl- 
fy,  together  with  the  particular  Metre,  and  parti- 
cular Part  of  it :  As  for  Injlance ;  Let  us  fing  the 
33d  Pfalm,  2d  Part,  Common  Metre ;  or,  Let , 
us  fing  the  91ft  Pfalm,  ift  Part,  beginning  at  the 
Paufe,  or  ending  at  the  Paufe  ;  or,  Let  us  ling  the 
84th  Pfalm  as  the  148th  Pfalm,  &fr.  And  then 
read  over  the  firjl  Stanza  before  you  begin  to  fing, 
that  the  People  may  find  it  hi  their  Books,  whether 
you  fing  with  or  without  reading  Line  by  Line. 

Of  Dividing  the  Pfaim. 

I F  the  Pfalm  be  too  long  for  the  7'imc  or  Ciiftom  Oj 
Singing,  there  are  Paufes  in  ?nany  cfem  at  which yoi 
*  may  properly  rejl :  Or  you  may  leave  out  thefe  Verfi 
which  are  included  in  Crotchets  [  ]  without  diflurl 
rrtg  the  Scnfe :  Or  in  fomc  Places  you  may  begin  1 
png  at  a  Paufe. 

1  D 
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Do  not  always  confine  your  f elves  to  fix  Stanza's, 
but  fmg  /even  or  eight,  'rather  than  confound  the 
Senfe  and  abufe  the  Pfahn  in  filerrm  Worfmp. 

Of  the  Manner  of  Singing. 

I  T  were  to  be  vSijtid  that  all  Congregations  and 
private  Families  would  fmg  as  they  do  in  foreign 
Proteflant  Countries,  without  reading  Line  by  Line, 
Tho9  the  Author  has  done  what  he  could  to  make  the 
Senfe  compleat  in  every  Line  or  tvjo,  yet  many  Incon- 
veniencies  will  always  attend  this  unhappy  Manner 
cf  Singing  ;  but  where  it  cannot  be  alter  d,  thefe  two 
Things  may  givefome  Relief 

Fir  ft,  L  E  T  as  many  as  can  do  it  bring  Pfalm- 
I  Books  with  them,  and  look  on  the  Words  while  they 
fmg,  fofar  as  to  make  the  Senfe  compleat, 

\  Secondly,  Let  the  Clerk  read  the  whole  Pfahn 
c  ever  aloud  before  he  begings  to  parcel  out  the  Lines  y 
T!  that  the  People  may  have  feme  Notion  of  what  they 
\fing  \  and  not  be  forced  to  drag  en  heavily  thro9  eight 
'"  tedious  Syllables  without  any  Meaning,  till  the  next 
»t  Line  come  to  give  the  Senfe  of  them, 

I T  were  to  be  wiftfd  alfo,  that  we  might  not  dwell 
fi  long  upon  every  fmgle  Note,  and  produce  the  Syl- 
lables to  fuch  a  tirefeme  Extent  with  a  conjlant  Uni- 
;  formity  of  Time ;  ivhich  difgraces  the  Mufick,  and 
]  puts  the  Congregation  quite  out  of  Breath  in  fmging 
■five'  or  fix  Stanza's:  Whereas  if  the  Method  of 
"/Singing  were  but  reformed  to  a  greater  Speed  in  Pro-. 
inundation,  we  might  often  enjoy  the  Pleafure  of  a 
• [  longer  Pfalm  with  lefs  Expence  of  Time  and  Breath ; 
1  \and  our  Pfalmody  would  be  more  agreeable  to  that  of 
rf  B  3  the 
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the  ar.: 

mrfehes. 

The  various  Meafures  of  theVcrfeare 
fitted  to  the  Tunes  of  the  Old 
Pb  alm-Book. 

Common  Tunes  fug  all  entitUd  Common 

Metre. 
To  the  Times  of  the  iceth  Pfalm  fing  all  entitled 

I  rre. 
To  the  Tune  of  the  25th  Pkdmfng  Short  Metre. 
To  the  50th  Pfalmfng  one  Metre  of  the  50th,  93d. 
To  the  1 1 2th  or  127  th  P&lmftng  one  Metre  of  the 

104th  and  148th. 
To  the  1 1,3th  Pfa\m  fing  one  Metre  of  the  19th,  33d, 

58th,  89th,  lajl  Part,  96th,  112th,  113th. 
To  the  1 2  2d  Vfa\mfmg  one  of  the  Metres  of  the  93d, 

I22d,  and  133d. 
To  the  148th  Pfalm  fing  one  Metre  of  the  84th,  1 2lft, 

136th,  W  148th. 
7c  #  New  Tune  fing  one  Metre  of  the  50th,  and 

115th. 


Df  c.  ill.   1718. 
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THE 

PSALMSof  D^r/D 

Im  i  tat  ed  in  the 

LANGUAGE 

OF    THE 

New  Testament. 

Psalm  I.     Common  Metre. 

The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  the 
Wicked. 


BLest  is  the  Man  who  fhuns  the  Place 
Where  Sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  Fears  to  tread  their  wicked  Ways, 
And  hates  the  Scoffer's  Seat. 
II. 
But  in  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord 
Has  plac'd  his  chief  Delight  s 

B  4  By 
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By  Diy  he  reads  or  hears  the  Word, 
And  meditates  by  Night, 
lit. 
[He  like  a  Plant  of  generous  K 
By  living  Waters  let, 

From  the  Storms  and  blading  Wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  State.] 
IV. 
en  as  the  Leaf,  and  ever  fair 
Shall  his  Profefiion  fhine  : 
While  Fruits  of  Holinefs  appear 
Like  Clutters  on  the  Vine. 
V. 
Not  fo  the  Impious  and  Unjuft  ; 

What  vain  Defigns  they  form  ! 
Their  Hopes  are  blown  away  like  Dull, 
Or  Chaff  before  the  Storm. 

VI. 
Sinners  in  Judgment  (hall  not  (land 

Amonglt  the  Sons  of  Grace, 
When  Cbrijl  the  Judge  at  his  Right-hand 

Appoints  his  Saints  a  Place. 
VII. 
His  Eye  beholds  the  Path  they  tread, 

His  Heart  approves  it  well  ; 
But  crooked  Ways  of  Sinners  lead 

Down  to  the  Gates  ot  Hell. 


-   •  \ 
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Psalm   I.    Short  Metre. 

The  Saint  Happy,  the  Sinner  Miserable. 

I. 

THE  Man  is  ever  bleft 
Who  fhuns  the  Sinner's  Ways, 
Among  their  Counfels  never  ftands, 
Nor  takes  the  Scorner's  Place, 

II. 
But  makes  the  Law  of  God 
His  Study  and  Delight, 
Amidft  the  Labours  of  the  Day, 
And  Watches  of  the  Night. 

III. 
He  like  a  Tree  (hall  thrive, 
With  Waters  near  the  Root : 
Frefh  as  the  Leaf  his  Name  (hall  live, 
His  Works  are  heav'nly  Fruit. 

IV. 

Not  fo  th'  ungodly  Race, 

They  no  fuch  Blefllngs  find : 
Their  Hopes  fhall  flee  like  empty  Chaff 

Before  the  driving  Wind. 
V. 

How  will  they  bear  to  ftand 

Before  that  Judgment  Seat, 
Where  all  the  Saints  at  Cbrift's  Right-hand 

In  full  Affembly  meet? 
VI. 

He  knows,  and  he  approves 

The  Way  the  Righteous  go  ; 
But  Sinners  and  their  Works  (half  meet 

A  dreadful  Overthrow. 

B   fj  ?3  A  I.  u 
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Psal  11    I.     Long  Metre. 

The  Dijferer.  ■  the  Righteous  and  the 

I. 

Hrn,  whofe  cautious  Feet 
Shun  the  broad  Way  that  Sinners  go, 
Who  h  itea  die  Place  where  Atheiils  meet, 
And  fears  to  calk  as  Staffers  do. 

ii. 
He  lovea  t'employ  his  Morning  Light 
Amongft  the  Statutes  of  the  Lord  •, 
And  fpends  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night, 
With  Pleafure  pond'ring  o'er  the  Word. 

hi. 
He,  like  a  Plant  by  gentle  Streams, 
Shall  flouriih  in  immortal  Green  •, 
And  Heav'n  will  fliine  wiih  kinged  Beams 
On  ev'ry  Work  his  Hands  begin. 

IV. 
But  Sinners  find  their  Counfels  croft  ; 
As  Chaff  before  the  Tempeft  flies, 
So  (hall  their  Hopes  be  blown  and  loft, 
When  the  luft  Trumpet  (hakes  the  Skies. 

\. 

In  vain  the  Rebel  leeks  to  ftand 
Id  Judgment  with  the  pious  Race  , 
The  dreadful  Judge  with  ftern  Comiv 
turn  to  a  different  PJace. 

VI. 
44  Strait  is  the  Way  my  Saints  have  trod, 
41  1  bleft  the  Path,  and  drew  it  plain ; 

But  you  would  chufe  the  crooked  Road, 
41  And  down  it  leads  to  endlefs  Pain. 


PsABM    II.  5 

Stan,  i .  line  2.  &  St.  6. I.  4.  Broad  is  the  Way  that  leads  to 
Deftruftion,  Matt.J.  13,  14. 

J*. 4.  /.  4.  At  ihe  la'.t  Trump,  &c  1  Cor.  if.  $%. 

Psalm  II.  Short  Metre. 

Tranflated  according  to  the  Divine  Pattern, 

Acls  4.  24,  &c. 

Cbrift  Dying,    Rifing,    Interceding,    and. 

Reigning. 

I. 
C\  /f  Aker  and  Sovereign  Lord 
1  V JL  Of  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 
Thy  Providence  confirms  thy  Word, 
And  anfwers  thy  Decrees. 

II. 
The  Things  fo  long  foretold 
By  David  are  fulfili'd, 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join'd  to  flav 
Jeftts,  thine  Holy  Child.] 

m- 
Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews  with  one  accord 
Bend  all  their  Counfels  to  deftroy. 

Th' Anointed  of  the  Lord  i 
IV. 

Rulers  and  Kings  agree 

To  form  a  vain  Defign  ; 
Againft  the  Lord  their  Powers  unite,. 

wAgainlt  his  Chrift  they  join. 
V. 

The  Lord  derides  their  Rage, 

And  will  fupport  his-  Throne  -, 
He  that  hath  rais'd  Him  from  the  Dead, 

Hath  own'd  Him  for  his  Son0 

P.VU  SE, 
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Pause. 

VI. 

i  he's  afcended  high, 

co  rule  the  Earth  ; 
The  Merit  of  his  Blood  he  pleads 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  Birth. 

\II. 
He  aflk«,  and  God  be  (lows 
A  large  Inheritance  •, 
Far  as  the  World's  remote!!  Ends 
Kingdom  fhall  advance. 
VIII. 
The  Nations  that  rebel 
Mull  feel  his  Iron  Rod  ; 
He'll  vindicate  thofe  Honours  well 
Which  he  receiv'd  from  God. 

IX. 
[Be  wife,  ye  Rulers,  now, 
And  wor/hip  at  his  Throne  ; 
With  trembling  Joy,  ye  People,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son, 

X. 
If  once  his  Wrath  arife, 
Ye  perifh  on  the  Place  : 
Then  bit  fled  is  the  Soul  that  flits 
For  Refuge  to  his  Grace.] 

St.  I.  I  i.  Lord  thou  art  God  who  haft  made  He; v. 
u  h  of  thy  Servant  DsvU  btfi  Gud(  v\  I 

lie.*  hen  ;aue,  &:.  Jtcli  4.  24,  e>c. 

St.  t.  /.  3.  Tj  do  whatfocver   thy   Haid    and    :hy    I 
determined  to  be  done,  ft*,  v  -8.    jtndfeverai  *ttn 

tt  I.:\:tfin  (f 
Chril  m  th:  New  Teftamenr. 

St.  8.  Shall  rule  the  Nation*  with  a  Red  of  Iron,  even  as  1 
reccmi  of  u<y  Ka;ter,  rtr*.  z.  ^7. 


Psalm 
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Psal^tII.    Common  Metre. 


lJUI. 


t. 

WH  Y  did  the  Nations  join  to  flay 
The  Lord's  Anointed  Son? 
Why  did  they  caft  his  Laws  away, 
And  tread  his  Gofpel  down  ? 
iL 
The  Lord  that  fits  above  the  Skies, 

Derides  their  Rage  below, 
He  fpeaks  with  Vengeance  in  his  Eyes, 
And  ftrikes  their  Spiris  thro'. 
ill. 
"  I  call  him  my  Eternal  Son, 

"  And  raife  him  from  the  Dead  : 

"  I  make  my  holy  Hill  his  Throne, 

"  And  wide  his  Kingdom  fpread. 

IV. 

"  Afk  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

u  The  utmoft  Heathen  Lands : 
"  Thy  Rod  of  Iron  fhaJl  deftroy 
"  The  Rebel  that  withftands. 
v. 
Be  wife,  ye  Rulers  of  the  Earth, 

Obey  th*  Anointed  Lord  5 
Adore  the  King  of  heav'nly  Birth 
And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
VI. 
With  humble  Love  addrefs  his  Throne, 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die  : 
Thofe  are  fecure,  and  thofe  alone 
Who  on  his  Grace  rely. 


P  S  A  L  hi 
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Psalm  II.    lAng  rfetre. 

Chrijl's  Death,  RefurtyfliojWa/hi  Afcenfimi. 

I. 
XM  Hy  did  the7^^Jproclaim their  Rage  ? 

ThcfowajM  why  their  Swords  employ? 
Againft  the  Lord  their  Powers  engage 
His  dear  Anointed  to  deftroy  ? 

H. 
4 '  Come,  h*  us  break  his  Band?,  they  fay  •, 
M  This  Man  ill  a  i  1  never  give  us  Laws : 
And  thus  they  cad  his  Yoke  away, 
An  I  naii'd  the  Monarch  to  the  Crofs. 

ill. 
But  G ■; J,  who  high  in  Glory  reigns, 
Laughs  at  their  Pride,iheir  Rage  controuls ; 
He'll  vex  their  Hearts  with  inward  Pains, 
And  fpeak  in  Thunder  to  their  Souls. 

IV. 
"  I  will  maintain  the  King  I  made 
"  On  Zian's  everlafting  H;1J, 
"  My  Hand  fhail  bring  him  from  theDead, 
41  And  he  fhall  (land  your  Sovereign  ftilL 

Y. 
[His  wond'reus  Rifing  from  the  Earth 
Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known  ; 
The  Lord  declares  his  heavenly  Birth, 
M  This  Day  have  I  begot  my  con. 

"  Afccnd,  my  Son,  to  my  Right-hand, 
M  There  thou  (halt  afk,  and  I  beflow 
u  The  utmofl  Bounds  of  Heathen  Lands; 
"  To  thee  the  /  Qes  fhall  bow.] 

VII. 
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But  Nations  cfct  xellft  his  Grace, 


IS  rat  X 

enea%  1 
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Shall  fall  beneam  his  Iron  Stroke  ; 
His  Rod  fhall  cru(h  his  Foes  with  Eafe, 
As  Potter's  Earthen  Work  is  broke. 
Pa  use. 
VIII. 
Now  ye  that  fit  on-  earthly  Thrones, 
Be  wife,   and  ferve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb; 
Now  at  his  Feet  fubmit  your  Crowns, 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  Name:' 

IX. 
With  humble  Love  addrefs  the  Son, 
Left  he  grow  angry,  and  ye  die; 
His  Wrath  will  burn  to  Worlds  unknown, 
If  ye  provoke  his  Jealoufy. 

X. 
His  Storms  fhall  drive  you  quick  to  Hell, 
He  is  a  God;  and  ye  but  Duii  : 
Happy  the  Souls  that  know  him  well, 
And  make  his  Grace  their  only  Truft. 

Stan.  S'  Declared  to  be  the  Son  of  God  with  Por/er  by  his 
Rtiurrection  from  the  Dead>  Rom.  1.4. 

-Psalm  III.     Common  Metre. 
Doubts  and  Fears  fuppreft  •,  or,  God  our  De- 
fence from  Sin  and  Satan, 

I. 

MY  God,  how  many  are  my  Fears ! 
How  fail  my  Foes  increafe  ! 
Confpiring  my  eternal  Death, 
They  break  my  prefent  Peace. 
II. 
The  lying  Tempter  would  perfuade 
There's  no  Relief  in  Heaven  j 

5  And 
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And  all  my  fwell  ng  Sins  JSftr 

Too  big  to  be  forgiven.  Kv 
III. 
But  thou,  my  Glory  and  my  Strength, 

Shalt  on  the  Tempter  tread, 
Shait  filence  all  my  threat'ning  Guilt, 

And  raife  my  drooping  Head. 
IV. 
[Icry'd,    and  from  hs  holy  Hill 

He  bow'd  a  liil'nirg  Ear  ; 
I  call'd  my  Father  and  my  God, 

And  he  fubdu'd  my  Fear. 
V. 
He  fhed  ft  f c  Slumbers  on  mine  Eyes, 

In  fp  ght  of  all  my  Foes  ; 
I  'woke,   and  wonder'd  at  the  Grace 

That  guarded  my  Repofe.] 
VI. 
What  tho'  the  Hofts  of  Death  and  Hell 

All  arm'd  againft  me  flood, 
Terrors  no  more  mall  make  my  Soul  \ 

My  Refuge  is  my  God. 

VII. 

Arife,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  Grace, 

While  I  thy  Glory  fing  : 
My  God  has  broke  the  Serpent's  Teeth, 

And  Death  has  loft  his  Sling. 

VIII. 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belong?, 

His  Arm  alone  can  fave  : 
Blcfiings  .utend  thy  People  here, 

And  Tjcn  beyond  the  Grave. 
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Sin,  and  the  Sting  of  Death,  whith  are  Words  mil  ki.cven  in  tin 
New  Ttftaftiefft. 

Psalm  III.  i,  2,  3,  4,  5,  8.  Long  Metre. 

A  Morning  Pfalm. 

I. 

OLord,  how  many  are  my  Foes, 
In  this  weak  State  of  Flefhand  Blood  ! 
My  Peace  they  daily  difcompofe, 
But  my  Defence  and  Hope  is  God. 

II. 
Tir'd  with  the  Burdens  of  the  Day, 
To  thee  I  rais'd  an  Evening  Cry  : 
Thou  heard'ft  when  I  began  to  pray, 
And  thine  Almighty  Help  was  nigh. 

III. 
Supported  by  thine  heavenly  Aid, 
I  laid  me  down,  and  flept  fecure  : 
Not  Death  fhould  make  my  Heart  afraid, 
Tho'  I  fhould  wake  and  rife  no  more. 

IV. 
But  God  fuftain'd  me  all  the  Night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  God  belong: 
He  rais'd  my  Head  to  fee  the  Light, 
And  make  his  Praife  my  Morning  Song. 

In  the  3d  and  A,th  P'alms  there  is  a  Verfe  or  two  that  floeto  the 
one  to  be  writ  in  the  Mon.-ing,  the  oihzr  in  the  Evening  •,  wherefore  I 
/  have  (bpfen  out  Ikoj'e  Parrs  that  feem  mofi  e*fily,  applicable,  and 
have  turned  them  into  a  Morning  and  Evening  Song. 

Psalm  IV.  1, 2, 3,  5,  6, 7.  Long  Metre. 

Hearing  of  Prayer ;  or,  God  our  Portion^  and 
Chrijl  our  Hope. 

I. 

OGod  of  Grace  and  Righteoufnefs, 
Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  ; 

Thou 
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Thou  bad  enl.irg'd  me  in  Difti 

Bow  down  a  gracious  Ear  again. 
II. 

Ye  Sons  of  Men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  Glory  into  Shame  : 
How  long  will  Scoffers  love  to  lye, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour's  Name  ? 

HI. 
Know  that  the  Lord  divides  his  Saints 
From  all  the  Tribes  of  Men  befide  •, 
He  hears  the  Cry  of  Penitents 
For  the  dear  Sake  of  Chnft  chat  dy  'd. 

IV. 
When  our  obedient  Hands  have  done 
A  thoufand  Works  of  Righteoufncfs, 
We  put  our  Truft  in  God  alone, 
And  glory  in  his  pard'ning  Grace. 

V. 
Let  the  unthinking  Many  fay, 
'  ■  Who  will  be/low  Jotne  Earthly  Good  ? 
But,  Lord,  thy  Light  and  Love  we  pray  ; 
Our  Souls  defire'this  heav'nly  Food. 

VI. 
Then  mall  my  chearful  Powers  rejoice, 
At  Grace  and  Favour  fo  divine  •, 
Nor  will  I  change  my  happy  Choice 
For  all  their  Corn,  and  all  their  Wine. 

Tro'  thit  Jfslm  m*y  t:n$  dirtTfj  intev 
taken  occafion  to    apply  fme   ExpreJJiens   in    it  r»  C'htiU 
Gofpe/,  L  hope  tntbfome  Advant^t^  and  miiiomt 
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Psalm  IV.  3, 4,  5,  8.    Common  Metre* 

An  Evening  Pfalm. 

I. 

LOrd,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray  ; 
I  am  for  ever  thine, 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  Day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  fin. 
ir. 
And  while  I  reft  my  weary  Plead 
From  Cares  and  Bufinefs  free, 
9 Tib  fweet  converfing  on  my  Bed 
With  my  own  Heart  and  Thee. 
III. 
I  pay  this  Evening  Sacrifice  ; 

And  when  my  Work  is  done, 
Great  God,  my  Faith  and  Hope  relies 
Upon  thy  Grace  alone. 

IV. 

Thus  with  myThoughtscompos'd  to  Peaces 

I'll  give  mine  Eyes  to  deep  ; 
Thy  Hand  in  Safety  keeps  my  Days, 

And  will  my  Slumbers  keep. 

Psalm   V. 

For  the  hordes  Day  Morning. 
I. 

LOrd,  in  the  Morning  thou  male  hear 
My  Voice  afcending  high  : 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  Prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  Eye. 
ir. 
Up  to  the  Hills  where  Chrift  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  Saints, 
Prefenting  at  his  Father's  Throne 
Our  Songs  and  our  Complaints. 

III. 
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in. 
Thou  art  a  God  before  whofe  Sight 

The  Wicked  Hull  not  (land; 
Sinners  fhall  ne'er  be  thy  Del  ghr, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  Rigjit-hand. 
IV. 
But  to  thy  Houfe  will  I  refort, 
To  tafte  thy  Mercies  there  ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  Court, 
And  worfhip  in  thy  Fear. 
V. 
O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  Feet 

In  Ways  of  Righceoufnefs ! 
Make  every  Path  of  Duty  flrait, 
And  plain  before  my  Face. 
Pause. 

VI. 

My  watchful  Enema  combine 

To  tempt  my  Feet  aftray  ; 
They  flatter  with  a  bafc  Defign 

To  make  my  Soul  their  Prey. 

VII. 

Lord,  crufli  the  Serpent  in  the  Dull, 

And  all  his  Plots  deilroy  •, 
While  thofe  that  in  thy  Mercy  truft 

For  ever  fhout  for  Joy. 
Mil. 
The  Men  that  love  and  fear  thy  Name 

Shall  fee  their  Hopes  fulfilled  ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compafs  them 

With  Flavour  as  a  Shield. 

I 

ning. 

and  I  mm 
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perfmaJeJ  DaviJ  xouU  ?/c  hive  rejufed  it,  h*J  he  lived  wider 
the  Gof^ei;  nor  St.  Paul,  h»2  he  vcfitUn  a  Pfxlm  Bo<.b. 

Psalm  VI.  Common  Metre. 
Complaint  in  Sicknefi  ;  or,  Difeafes  healed. 

I. 

IN  Anger,  Lord,  rebuke  me  nor, 
Withdraw  the  dreadful  Storm  s 
Nor  let  thy  Fury  grow  fo  hot 
Againft  a  feeble  Worm. 
II. 
My  SouTs  bow'd  down  with  heavy  Cares, 

My  Flefli  with  Pain  oppreft  ; 
My  Couch  is  Witnefs  to  my  Tears, 
My  Tears  forbid  my  Reft. 
ill. 
Sorrow  and  Pain  wear  out  my  Days  5 

I  wafte  the  Night  with  Cries, 
Counting  the  Minutes  as  they  paf?, 
Till  the  flow  Morning  rife. 
IV. 
Shall  I  be  ftill  tormented  more  ? 

Mne  Eye  confum'd  with  Grief? 
How  long,  my  God,  how  long  before 
Thy  Hand  afford  Relief? 
V. 
He  hears  when  Dufl  and  Afhes  fpeak, 

He  pities  all  our  Groans, 
He  faves  us  for  his  Mercies  fake, 
And  heals  our  broken  Bones. 
VI. 
The  Virtue  of  his  Sovereign  Word 

Reftores  our  fainting  Breath  : 
For  filent  Graves  praife  not  the  Lord, 
Nor  is  he  known  in  Death. 

Fexation 
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• 

Sid'nefs;  there  J  ore  in   ti .. 

CircumftMUt  cf  Pav.d'y.      In  the  next  /'. 

Enern:. 

Trie  §th  Vtrft  i J  '.lit  !  Jj.hi,  l  ycr)  may 

he  tiaturaij  tiui'/t  jed  to  the  tni.  as  a  G'Lii'td  cj   frsijt. 


Psalm   VI.  Long  Metre. 
Tc?njla!ions  in  Sicbiefs  overcome, 

I. 

LOrd,  I  can  fuffer  thy  Rebukes, 
When  [hou  with  kindnefs  dolt  chaflife-j 
Rut  thy  fierce  Wrath  I  cannot  Ixar, 
O  Jet  it  not  againft  me  rife  ! 

II. 
Pity  my  languifhing  Eftate, 
And  eafe  the  Sorrows  that  I  feel  ; 
TheW7ounds  thine  heavy  Hand  ha:h  made, 

0  let  thy  gentler  Touches  heal  ! 

III. 
See  how  I  pafs  my  weary  Days 
In  Sighs  and  Groans ;  and  when  'tis  Night, 
My  Bexl  is  water'd  with  my  Tears : 
My  Grief  confumes  and  dims  my  S\\ 

IV. 
Look  how  the  Powers  of  Nature  mourn  ! 
How  long,  Almighty  God,  how  long? 
When  fhall  thine  Hour  of  Grace  return  ? 
When  fliall  I  make  thy  Grace  my  Song? 

V. 

1  feel  my  Fiefh  fo  near  the  Grave, 
My  Thoughts  are  tempted  to  defpair  ; 
But  Graves  can  never  praiie  the  Lord, 
For  all  is  Dull  and  Silence  there. 

VI. 
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VI. 
Depart,  ye  Tempters,  from  my  Soul ; 
And  all  defpairing  Thoughts  depart  ; 
My  God,  who  hears  my  humble  Moan, 
Will  eafe  my  Flem,  andchear  my  Heart. 

Fart  of  the  three  firfl  Sntnxas  I  have  borrom'dfrcm  Vr.  Patrick, 

being  picas' d  vciti  tk(  agreeable  Turn  he  gvei  to  David's  Se/tfe, 

Psalm   VII. 

■God's  Care  cf  bis  People,  and  Punijhment  of 
Perfecutors, 

I. 

MY  Truft  Is  in  my  heavenly  Friend, 
My  Hope  in  thee,  my  God  j 
Rife,  and  my  helplefs  Life  defend 
Prom  thofe  that  feek  my  Blood. 
11. 
With  Infolence  and  Fury  they 

My  Soul  in  pieces  tear, 
As  hungry  Lions  rend  the  Prey 
When  no  Deliverer's  near, 
in. 
If  I  had  e'er  provok'd  them  firft, 

Or  once  abus'd  my  Foe, 
Then  let  him  tread  my  Life  to  Duft, 
And  lay  mine  Honour  low. 

IV. 

If  there  be  Malice  hid  in  me, 
I  know  thy  piercing  Eyes ; 
I  fhould  not  dare  appeal  to  thee, 
Nor  afk  my  God  to  rife. 
V. 
Arife,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  Hand, 
Their  Pride  and  Power  controul ; 

Awake 
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Awake  to  Judgment,  and  command 
Deliverance  for  my  Soul. 
P  a  use. 
\i. 
Let  Sinners  and  their  wicked  Rage 

Be  humbled  to  the  Dull  •, 
Shall  not  the  God  of  Truth  engage 
To  vindicate  the  Juft  ? 
VII. 
He  knows  the  Heart,  he  tries  the  Reins, 

He  wiil  defend  th'  Upright : 
His  fharpelt  Arrows  he  ordains 
Againft  the  Sons  of  Spight. 
VIII. 
For  mc  their  Malice  digg'd  a  Pir, 
But  there  themfelves  are  cad  -, 
My  God  makes  all  their  Mifchief  light 
On  their  own  Heads  at  lalt. 
IX. 
That  cruel  perfecuting  Race 

Mud  feel  his  dreadful  Sword  ; 
Awake  my  Soul,  and  praife  the  Grace 
And  Juftice  of  the  Lord. 

In   tkil  ~.'j  je.'low'J  evr 

:    ha\t  endcaxokr'd  to 
intr,  fewr  Linn,  yet  not  without  a  rrgavd  to  th:  liter*.  ■ 
HorJi  al'o,  at  -mil  appear  by  the  Com-jrifon. 

Psalm   VIII.    Short  Metre. 

God's  Sovereignty  and  Goodnefs  ;  and  Man's 

Dominion  ever  the  Creatures. 

I. 

OLord,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  Name  is  all  Divine  •, 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread, 
And  o'er  the  Heavens  they  mine. 

II. 
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11. 

When  to  thy  Works  on  high 

I  raife  my  wond'ring  Eyes, 
And  fee  the  Moon,  compleat  in  Light, 

Adorn  the  darkfome  Skies. 
III. 

When  I  furvey  the  Stars, 

And  all  their  mining  Forms, 
Lord,  what  is  Man,  that  worthlefs  Thing, 

A-kin  to  Dull  and  Worms  ? 
IV. 

Lord,  what  is  worthlefs  Man, 

That  thou  fhould'ft  love  him  fo  ? 
Next  to  thine  Angels  is  he  plac'd, 

And  Lord  of  all  below. 
V. 

Thine  Honours  crown  his  Head, 

While  Beads  like  Slaves  obey, 
And  Birds  that  cut  the  Air  with  Wings, 

And  Fifh  that  cleave  the  Sea. 
VI. 

How  rich  thy  Bounties  are  ! 

And  wond'rous  are  thy  Ways : 
Of  Dud  and  Worms  thy  Power  can  frame 

A  Monument  of  Praife. 
VII. 

[Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes 

And  Sucklings  thou  canft  draw 
Surprizing  Honours  to  thy  Name, 

And  flrike  the  World  with  Awe. 
VIII. 

O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  Name  is  all  Divine  : 
Thy  Glories  round  the  Earth  are  fpread, 

And  o'er  the  Heavens  they  fhine.] 

C  St. 
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St.  7.  77;*  tranfpoftn*  of  th:  id  Vcrfe   of  th's   Tfalm  tory-A'd  the 
End,   will  not  ayesr  ofen/Jvt   fin  ./  it,  vetth  iht 

other  Yant  of  the  Tfah  ,    appear i  fo  much  more  % 

Psalm  VI II.     Common  Metre. 

'Chrijl's  Condefcenficn  and  Glorification  ;  or, 

God  made  Man. 

r. 

OLoRD,ourLord,  how  wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exaked  Name  ! 
The  Glories  of  thy  heavenly  State 
Let  Men  and  Babes  proclaim. 
II. 
When  I  behold  thy  Works  on  high, 

Thc-Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
And  Stars  that  well  adorn  the  Sky, 
Thofe  moving  Worlds  of  Light  : 
III. 
Lord,  what  is  Man,  or  all  his  Race, 

Who  dwells  fo  far  below, 
Thar  thou  fhould'ft  vifn  him  with  Grace, 
And  love  his  Nature  fo  ? 

IV. 

That  thine  Eternal  Son  fhould  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  Form, 
Made  lower  than  his  Angels  arc, 

To  fave  a  dying  Worm  ? 
V. 
[Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  Earth  unknown, 

And  Men  would  not  adore, 
Tn$  obedient  Seas  and  Fifhes  own 

His  Godhead  and  his  Power. 
VI. 
The  Waves  lay  fpread  beneath  his  Feet; 

Afld  Fifti,  at  his  Command, 

Bringj 
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Bring  their  large  Shoals  to  P^r'sNet, 
Bring  Tribute  to  his  Hand. 
VII. 
Thefe  letter  Glories  of  the  Sun 

Shone  thro*  the  flefhly  Cloud  ; 
Now  we  behold  him  on  his  Throne, 
And  Men  confefs  him  God.] 
VIH. 
Let  him  be  crown'd  with  Majefty, 
Who  bow'd  his  Head  to  Death  *, 
And  be  his  Honours  founded  high, 
By  all  things  that  have  Breath. 
IX. 
Jefus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  Name  ! 
The  Glories  of  thy  Heavenly  State 
Let  the  whole  Earth  proclaim. 

St.  4.  If  the  Citation  of  Part  of  this  Ffalm  by  the  lAprfte, 
Heb.  a,  j.  be  but  a  mere  lAlIttfion,  yet  it  affords  Ground  enough 
for  the  Turn  [  have  given  it  in  this  Vtrfiony  and  the  application  <tf 
it  to  Chrift. 

St.  6.  I.  8.  Jefus  went  to  them  walking  on  the  Sea,  Matt. 
14-  IT- 

Line  z.  He  faid  to  Simon,  Launch  out,  &c.  and  they  enclofed 
agreat  Multitude  or'  Fifties,  Lube  f.  4,  6. 

Lin.  4.  Caft  an  Hook  and  lata  up  thv>  Fifh- thou  (halt  Hnd  1 

Piece  of  Money,  &c.  Matt.  17.  27. 

Psalm  VIII.  Verfe  i,  2.  Paraphrased. 
The  Firft  Pari.     Long  Metre. 

The  Hofanna  of  the  Children  ;  or,  Infants 

praifing  God. 

I. 

ALmighty  Ruler  of  the  Skies, 
Thro' thewideEarth  thy  Name  is  fpread 
And  thine  eternal  Glores rife 
O'er  all  the  Heavens  thy  Hands  havemade, 
C  2  II. 
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ii. 
To  thee  the  Voices  of  the  Young 
A  Monument  of  Honour  raife  •, 
And  Babes,  with  uninftrucled  Tongue, 
Declare  the  Wonders  of  thy  Praife. 

III. 
Thy  Power  afllfts  their  tender  Age 
To  bring  proud  Rebels  to  the  Ground, 
To  ftill  the  bold  Blafphemer's  Rage, 
And  all  their  Policies  confound. 

IV. 
Children  amidft  thy  Temple  throng 
To  fee  their  Great  Redeemer's  Face  ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  Song, 
And  young  Hofanna's  fill  the  Place. 

V. 
The  frowning  Scribes  and  angry  Priefts 
In  vain  their  impious  Cavils  bring  ; 
Revenge  fits  filent  in  their  Breafts, 
Vfhilft  Jetvi/b  Babes  proclaim  their  King. 

Tint  txco  '  *Ji  VgrfitSaMft  here  fa'  tphr.tt'd  and  exfliin'd  by  the 

■'  th;  Ch  Idrun  trjit.g   Hofinitt  to  Cbrift,  Matt.  21.    If, 

id.    uhcrc    0ur    Saviour    cites    and  afflict  thofe    Words   of     tr.s 

Psalm  VIII.  Verfe^&c.  Paraphrased. 

Tbe  Second  Part.     Long  Metre. 

Adam  and  Chrilt,  Lords  of  the  Old  and  the 

New  Creation. 

I. 

Lord, what  wasMan,when  made  at  firft, 
Adam  the  Offspring  of  the  Duft, 
'1  hat  thou  fhould'ft  fct  him  and  his  Race 
But  juft  below  an  Angel's  Place  ? 

II. 
Thar  thou  fhould'ft  raife  his  Nature  fo, 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  below  ; 

Make 
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Make  every  Bead  and  Bird  fubmit, 
And  lay  the  Fifties  at  his  Feet  ? 

ill. 
But,  O  !  what  brighter  Glories  wait 
To  crown  the  fecond  Adam's  State  ?' 
"What  Honours  fhall  thy  Son  adorn, 
Who  condefeended  to  be  born  ? 

IV. 
See  him  below  his  Angels  made  ; 
See  him  in  Dull  amongft  the  Dead, 
To  fave  a  ruin'd  World  from  Sin  •, 
But  he  fhall  reign  with  Pow'r  Divine, 

V. 
The  World  to  come,  redeem'd  from  all 
TheMiferies  that  attend  the  Fall, 
New-made,  and  glorious,  mall  fubmic 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  Feet. 

I  am  perjrtaded  the  true  Meaning  of  the  Apoftle  in  thing  the 
Words  of  this  Pfalm,  and  applying  them  to  our  Saviour,  Heb.  2.  y, 
[Sec.  is  to  {hew  that  Chrift,  the  fecond  Adam,  muft  have  Donyiniti 
n-er  the  Nero  World,  as  Adam,,  the  firfi  Man,  had  over  the  Old, 
tndthat  he  is  trti'y  and  really  Man,  becattfe  the  frji  Adam  it  the 
Figure  and  Type  of  him  in  this  his  Dominion. 

Psalm  IX.  Ihefirft  Part. 
I  Wrath  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment  Seat. 

I. 
C7T Jith  my  wholeHeart  I'll  raife  mySong, 
VV       Thy  Wonders  I'll  proclaim, 
Thou  Sovereignjudge  of  Right  and  Wrong3. 
Wilt  put  my  Foei  to  fhame, 
II. 
'11  fing  thy  Majefty  and  Grace  ; 
My  God  prepares  his  Throne 
To  judge  the  W7orld  in  Righteoufnefs, 
:  And  make  his  Vengeance  known. 

C  3  HI. 
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in. 
Then  fhall  the  Lord  a  Refuge  prove 

For  all  the  Poor  oppreft  •, 
To  fave  the  People  of  his  Love, 
And  give  the  Weary  Reft. 
IV. 

The  Men,  that  know  thy  Name,  will  truft 

In  thy  abundant  Grace  ; 
For  thou  haft  ne'er  forfook  the  Juft, 

Who  humbly  feek  thy  Face. 
V. 
Sing  Praifes  to  the  Righteous  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  Hill, 
Who  executes  his  threat'ning  Word, 

And  doth  his  Grace  fulfill. 

Psalm  IX.  Verfe  12.  The  feeond  Part. 
The  Wifiom  and  Equity  of  Providence. 

I. 

\A7HENthe  great  Judge,SupremeandJuft, 

**       Shall  once  enquire  for  Blood, 
The  humble  Souls,  that  mourn  in  Duft, 
Shall  find  a  faithful  God. 
H. 
He  from  the  dreadful  Gates  of  Death 

Does  his  own  Children  raife  : 
In  Zion's  Gates,  with  chearful  Breath, 
They  fing  their  Father's  Praife. 
III. 
His  Foes  fhall  fall,  with  heedlefs  Feet, 

Into  the  Pit  they  made, 
And  Sinners  perifh  in  the  Net 

That  their  own  Hands  had  fpread. 

IV. 
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iv. 
Thus  by  thy  Judgments,  mighty  God, 

Are  thy  deep  Counfels  known  •, 
When  Men  of  Mifchief  aredeftroy'd,. 
The  Snare  muft  be  their  own. 
Pau  s  £. 
v. 
The  Wicked  fhall  fink  down  to  Hell  ;. 

Thy  Wrath  devour  the  Lands 
That  dare  forget  Thee,  or  rebel 
Againlt  thy  known  Commands* 

VI. 

Tho'  Saints  to  fore  Diftrefs  are  brought, 

And  wait  and  long  complain, 
Their  Cries  fhall  not  be  ftill  forgot, 

Nor  fhall  their  Hopes  be  vain. 
\IU 
[Rife,  Great  Redeemer,  from  thy  SeaF 

To  judge  and  fave  the  Poor  ; 
Let  Nation;  tremble  at  thy  Feet, 

And  Man  prevail  no  more. 
VIII. 
Thy  Thunder  (hall  affright  the  Proud, 

And  put  their  Hearts  to  pain, 
Make  'em  confefs  that  thou  art  God, 

And  they  but  feeble  Men.} 

Psalm    X. 

Prayer  beard,  and  Saints  faved\  or,  Pride, 

Atbeifm,  andOppreffwn  punifb'd. 

For  a  Humiliation-Day. 
I. 

hy  doth  the  Lord  fland  off  fo  far? 
And  why  conceal  his  Face, 

C  4,  When 
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When  great  Calamities  appear, 

And  Times  of  deep  Diftrefs? 
II. 
Lord,  (hall  the  Wicked  (till  deride 

Thy  Juftice  and  thy  Power  ? 
Shall  they  advance  their  Heads  in  Pride, 

And  itill  thy  Saints  devour  ? 
III. 
They  put  thy  Judgments  from  their  fight, 

And  then  infult  the  Poor  ; 
They  boaft  in  their  exalted  Height, 

That  they  fhall  fall  no  more. 
IV. 
Arife,   O  God,  lift  up   thine  Hand, 

Attend  our  humble  Cry  ; 
No  Enemy  fhall  dare  to  ftand 

When  God  afcends  on  high. 

Pause. 

V. 
Why  do  the  Men  of  Malice  rage, 

And  fay  with  foolifh  Pride, 
4 ■  1 he  God  of  Heaven  will  ne'er  engage 
"  To  fight  on  Zion'i  Side  ? 
VI. 

But  thou  for  ever  art  our  Lord  ; 

And  powerful  is  thine  Hand, 
As  when  the  Heathens  felt  thy  Sword, 

And  perilh'd  from  thy  Land. 
VII. 
Thou  wilt  prepare  our  Hearts  to  pray, 

And  caufe  thine  Ear  to  hear  •, 
He  hearkens  what  his  Children  fay, 

And  puts  the  World  in  fear, 

VIII. 
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VIII. 
Proud  Tyrants  fhall  no  more  opprefs, 

No  more  defpife  the  Juft  ; 
And  mighty  Sinners  fhall  confefs 
They  are  but  Earth  and  Duft. 
Psalm  XI. 
God  loves  the  Righteous,  and  hates  the  Wicked. 
I. 

MY  Refuge  is  the  God  of  Love, 
Why  do  my  Foes  infult  and  cry, 
M  Fly  like  a  timorous  trembling  Dove, 
"  To  diftant  Woods  or  Mountains  fly  f*9 

II. 
If  Government  be  all  deftroy'd, 
(That  firm  Foundation  of  our  Peace) 
And  Violence  make  Juftice  void, 
Where  fhall  the  Righteous  feek  Redrefs  K 

ill. 
The  Lord  in  Heaven  has  fixt  his  Throne, 
His  Eye  furveys  the  World  below  ; 
To  him  all  mortal  Things  are  known, 
His  Eye-lids  fearch  our  Spirits- thro'.. 

IV. 
If  he  afflicts  his  Saints  fo  far 
To  prove  their  Love,  and  try  their  Grace, 
What  may  the  bold  Tranfgreflbrs  fear  ? 
His  very  Soul  abhors  their  Ways. 

V. 
On  impious  Wretches  he  fhall  rain 
Tempefts  of  Brimftone,  Fire,  and  Death, 
Such  as  he  kindled  on  the  Plain 
Of  Sodom  with  his  angry  Breath. 

VI. 
The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  Souls,. 
Whofe  Thoughts  and  Actions  are  fincere, 

C  5  And; 
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And  with  a  gracious  Eye  beholds 
The  Men  that  his  own  Image  bear. 

Psalm  XII.     Long  Metre. 
The  Saints  Safety  and  Hope  in  evil  Times  ; 
or,  Sim  of  the  Tongue  complain' d  of,  (viz.) 
Blaffbetny,  Faijhood,  &c. 
I. 

LOrd,   if  thou  doll:  not  foon  appear, 
Vtrt^e  and  Truth  will  fly  away  ; 
A  faithful  Man,  amon^ft  us  here, 
Will  fcarce  be  found,  if  thou  delay. 

Ir. 
The  whole  dsfcourfe,whenNeighbours  meet 
Is  fillM  with  Trifles  loofe  and  vain  : 
Their  Lips  are  Flattery  and  Deceit, 
And  their  proud  Language  is  profane. 

in. 
Bit  Lips,  that  with  Deceit  abound, 
Shall  not  maintain  their  Triumph  long  ; 
The  God  of  Vengeance  will  confound 
The  Flattering  and  Blafpheming  Tongue. 

IV. 
"Yet  mall  our  Words  be  free,   they  cry  ; 
"OurTongues  fhall  be  controuPc1  by  none: 
"Wheie  is  the  Lord  will  ask  us  why  ? 
*'Or  fay,  our  Lips  are  not  our  own  ? 

V. 
The  Lord,   who  fees  the  Poor  oppreft, 
And  hears  ih' Oppreflbr's  hav.ght.  Strain, 
Will  rife  to  give  his  Children  Reir, 
Nor  (hall  ti.cy  truit  his  Word  in  vain. 

VI. 
Thy  Word,  O  Lord,  tho*  often  try'd, 
Void  of  Deceit  fhall  ftill  appears 

Not 
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Not  Silver,  feven  times  purify'd 
From  Drofsand  Mixture,  fhines  fo  clean  . 
VII. 

Thy  Grace  fhall,  in  the  darkeft  Hour, 
Defend  the  Holy  Soul  from  Harm  ; 
Tho'  when  the  vileft  Men  have  Power 
On  every  fide  will  Sinners  fwarm. 

Psalm  XII.     Common  Metre. 
Complaint  of  a  general  Corruption  of  Manner s%  i 
or,    The   Promife  and  Signs  of   Cbrift's 
Coming  to  Judgment. 

I. 

HElp,  Lord,  for  Men  of  Virtue  fail*. 
Religion  lofes  Ground ; 
The  Sons  of  Violence  prevail,- 
And  Treacheries  abound. 
II. 
Their  Oaths  and  Promifes  they  breaks 

Yet  ad  the  Flatterer's  Part  5 
With  fair  deceitful  Lips  they  fpeak, 
And  with  a  double  Heart. 
III. 
If  we  reprove  fome  hateful  Lye, 

How  is  their  Fury  ftirr'd  ! 
"  Are  not  our  Lips  cur  own,  they  cry*  , 
"  And  who  ft> all  be  our  Lord?" 
IV. 
Scoffers  appear  on  every  fide, 

Where  a  vile  Race  of  Men 
Is  rais'd  to  Seats  of  Power  and  Pride, 
And  bears  the  Sword  in  vain. 
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Pa  use. 

V. 

Lord,  when  Iniquities  abound, 

And  BJafphemy  grows  bold, 
When  Faith  is  hardly  to  be  found, 

And  Love  is  waxing  cold, 
VI. 
Is  not  thy  Chariot  haft'ning  on  ? 

Haft  thou  not  giv'n  this  Sign  ? 
May  we  not  truft  and  live  upon 

A  Promife  fo  Divine  ? 

VII. 

"  Yes,  faith  the  Lord,  now  will  I  rife, 
"  And  make  OpprelTors  flee  ; 

11  I  fhall  appear  to  their  Surprize, 
M  And  fet  my  Servants  free. 

VIII. 

Thy  Word,  like  Silver  feven  times  try'd, 

Thro'  Ages  fhall   endure  ; 
Tvhe  Men  that  in  thy  Truth  confide, 

Shall  find  the  Promife  fure. 

St.  4.  The  Uft  Vtrfe  of  this  Pfalm  may  naturally  be  mfetftd 
here. 

St.  j.  The  Signs  tf  Chrijl's  Coming,  mention  d  /«  the  New 
Trfhrr.ent,  SUt.  24.  1  a.  Luke\%.  8.  are  abounding  Iniquiiy, 
,xmg  coid,  and  Fauh  fcarce  to  be  found,  and  feem  9fj 
nm,h  a-k;>*  to   the  Set.fe  rf  this  Pfalm. 

Psalm  XIII.     Long  Metre. 

Pleading   ivitb   God  under  Defertion  ;    or, 

Hope  in  Darknefs. 

I. 

HOw  long,  O  Lord,  fhall  I  complain, 
Like  one  that  feeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Can'ft  thou  thy  Face  for  ever  hide  ? 
And  I  ftill  pray,  and  be  deny'd  ? 
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11. 

Shall  I  for  ever  be  forgot, 
As  one  whom  thou  regardeft  not  ? 
Still  (hall  my  Soul  thine  Abfence  mourn  ? 
And  ftill  defpair  of  thy  Return  ? 

in. 
How  long  fhall  my  poor  troubled  Breaft 
Be  with  thefe  anxious  Thoughts  oppreft  ? 
And  Satan,  my  malicious  Foe, 
Rejoice  to  fee  me  funk  fo  low? 

IV. 
Hear,  Lord,  and  grant  me  quick  Relief, 
Before  my  Death  conclude  my  Grief; 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  Light, 
I  fleep  in  everlafting  Night. 

v. 
How  will  the  Powers  of  Darknefs  boaft, 
If  but  one  praying  Soul  be  loft  ? 
But  I  have  trufted  in  thy  Grace, 
And  fhall  again  behold  thy  Face. 

VI. 
Whate'er  my  Fears  or  Foes  fugged, 
Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Joy,  my  Reft  s 
My  Heart  fhall  feel  thy  Love,  and  raife 
My  chearful  Voice  to  Songs  of  Praife. 

Psalm  XIII.     Common  Metre. 

Complaint  under  Temptations  of  the  Devil. 

1. 

HOw  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  Face  ? 
My  God,  how  long  delay  ? 
When  (hall  I  feel  thofe  heavenly  Rays, 
_  That  chafe  my  Fears  away  i 

II. 
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ii. 
How  long  fhall  my  poor  Jab'ring  Soul 

Wreflle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  Word  can  all  my  Foes  controul, 

And  eafe  my  raging  Fain. 
ill. 
See  how  the  Prince  of  Darknefs  tries 

All  his  malicious  Arts, 
He  fpreads  a  Mift  around  my  Eyes, 

And  throws  his  fiery  Darts. 
IV. 
Be  thou  my  Sun,  and  thou  my  Shield, 

My  Soul  in  Safety  keep  ; 
Make  hafte  before  mine  Eyes  are  feal'd 

In  Death's  Eternal  Sleep. 
V. 
How  w?>uld  the  Tempter  boaft  aloud 

If  I  become  his  Prey  ! 
Behold,  the  Sons  of  Hell  grow  proud 

At  thy  fo  long  Delay. 
VI. 
But  they  fhall  fly  at  thy  Rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  Head  ; 
He  knows  the  Terrors  of  thy  Look, 

And  nears  thy  Voice  with  Dread. 
VII. 
T^ou  wilt  difplay  that  Sovereign  Grace, 

\Y  here  all  my  Hopes  have  hung  ; 
I  fhnll  emplov  my  Lips  in  Praife, 

And  Victory  mall  be  fung. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  XIV.     Firft  Part. 
By  Nature  all  Men  are  Sinners. 

FOols  in  their  Heart  believe  and  fay, 
"  That  all  Religion's  vain, 
•«  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  high, 
"  Or  minds  th'  Affairs  of  Men. 
II. 
From  Thoughts  fo  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  Difcourfe  proceeds  ; 
A  nd  in  their  impious  Hands  are  found 
Abominable  Deeds. 

ITT. 

The  Lord  from  his  Celeftial  Throne 

Look'd  down  on  things  below, 
To  find  the  Man  that  fought  his  Grace, 
Or  did  his  Juftice  know. 
IV. 
By  Nature  all  are  gone  aflray, 
Their  Practice  all  the  fame  ; 
There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  Hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  Name. 
V. 
Their  Tongues  are  us'd  to  fpeak  Deceit, 

Their  Slanders  never  ceafe  ; 
How  fwifc  to  Mifchief  are  their  Feet, 
Nor  know  the  Paths  of  Peace  ! 
vr. 
Such  Seeds  of  Sin  (that  bitter  RootJ 

In  every  Heart  are  found  : 
Nor  can  they  bear  Diviner  Fruit, 
Till  Grace  refine  the  Ground. 

Several  Verfes  of  this  Ffalm  are  cited  by  the  <Apoftle,  Romans 
3.  lo,  &t,  to  Jhctv  the  nnive* Jal  Corruption  of  human  Nature  j 
wherefore  L  have  brought  more  of  the  Apfik'i  Word*,  there  ufed, 

into 
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into   the  $th  And  fth  Stanza's  herey  and  concluded  this  Part  of 
the  Pfalm  agreeably  to  St.  Paul'/  Defitn. 

Note,  The  id  Part  of  this  Vfsm  jpeakj  only  of  Percenters  and 
the  Enemies  of  the  Church;  therefore  i  have  divided  it  jrom  the 
firmer. 

Psalm  XIV.     the  Second  Part. 

The  Folly  of  P  erf  ecu tors. 

I. 

A  Re  Sinners  now  fo'fenfelefs  grown, 
Thac  they  the  Saints  devour  ? 
And  never  worfhip  at  thy  Throne, 
Nor  fear  thine  aweful  Power  ? 
II. 
Great  God  !  appear  to  their  Surprize, 

Reveal  thy  dreadful  Name  ; 
Let  them  no  more  thy  Wrath  defpife, 
Nor  turn  our  Hope  to  Shame. 
in. 
Doft  thou  not  dwell  among  the  Juft, 

And  yet  our  Foes  deride, 
That  we  mould  make  thyName  ourTruft ; 
Great  God  !  confound  their  Pride. 
IV. 
O  that  the  joyful  Day  were  come 

TofinifhourDiflrefs! 
When  God  mall  bring  his  Children  home, 
Our  Songs  fhall  never  ceafe. 

Psalm  XV.     Common  Metre. 

CI  ar  after  s  of  a  Saint  •,  or,  a  Citizen  of7Aon  \ 

or,  the  Qualifications  of  a  Cbrijiian. 

I. 

WHo  (hall  inhabit  in  thy  Hill, 
O  God  of  Holinefs? 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  Throne  of  Grace  ? 

2  n, 
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ii. 
The  Man  that  walks  in  pious  Ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  Hands  j 
That  xrufts  his  Maker's  Promifes, 

And  follows  his  Commands. 
III.  . 
He  fpeak's  the  Meaning  of  his  Heart, 

Nor  (landers  with  his  Tongue  ; 
Will  fcarce  believe  an  ill  Report, 

Nor  do  his  Neighbour  wrong. 
IV. 
The  wealthy  Sinner  he  contemns, 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord  •, 
And  tho'  to  his  own  Hurt  hefwears, 

Still  he  performs  his  Word. 
V. 
His  Hands  difdain  a  Golden  Bribe, 

And  never  gripe  the  Poor  ; 
This  Man  fliall  dwell  with  God  on  Earth, 

And  find  his  Heaven  fecure. 

Psalm  XV.     Long  Metre. 
Religion  and  Jujlice,  Goodnefs  and  Truth  % 
or,  Duties  to   God  and  Man  \    or,    the 
Qualifications  of  a  Chriftian. 
I. 

WHo  fhall  afcend  thy  heav'nly  Place, 
GreatGod,and  dwell  before  thy  Face? 
The  Man  that  minds  Religion  now, 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below. 

II. 
WhofeHands  are  pure,  whofeHeart  is  clean, 
Whofe  Lips  (till  fpeak  the  thing  they  mean* 
No  Slanders  dwell  upon  his  Tongue  ; 
He  hates  to  do  his  Neighbour  wrong. 

III. 
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.    III. 

[Scarce  will  he  truft  an  ill  Report, 
Nor  vents  ft  to  his  Neighbour's  Hurt: 
Sinners  of  State  he  can  dtfprfe, 
But  Saints  are  honour'd  in  his  Eyes.] 

IV. 
[Firm  to  his  Word  he  ever  flood, 
And  always  makes  his  Promife  good  ; 
Nor  dares  to  change  the  Thing  he  fwears, 
Whatever  Pain  or  Lofs  he  bears.] 

V. 
[He  never  deals  in  bribing  Gold, 
And  mourns  that  Juftice  fhould  be  fold  •, 
While  others  gripe  and  grind  the  Poor, 
Sweet  Charity  attends  his  Door.] 

VI. 
He  loves  his  Enemies,  and  prays 
For  thofe  that  curfe  him  to  his  face  •, 
And  doth  to  all  Men  Hill  the  fame 
That  he  would  hope  or  wifh  from  them. 

vir. 
Yet  when  his  holiefb  Works  are  done, 
His  Soul  depends  on  Grace  3lone  : 
This  is  the  Man  thy  Face  mail  fee, 
And  dwell  for  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

Sines  enr  *Bkffed  Saviour,  in  tht  Neve  Teftament,  hat  fe  ntm,b> 
explain'd  the  Duties  of  the  Law,  and  pubHfh'd  the  Gofpel,  I 
Ituld  not  paft  over  this  Yfalm  of  thf  Charters  of  the  Jewifti 
Samtt  without  inferring  form  brighter  unities  that  mmjt  belong 
to  the  Chriftian:  Smth  as,  Alms  and  Chanty  to  the  Pw,  Love 
to  Enemies,  Blerting  thofe  thjt  curie  uj,  Doinp  to  others  as  we 
voyld  have  them  do  to  ui,  and  Hope  or'  Acceptance  onTy  thro* 
Ditfine  Grace. 

Z  thought  it  uecejary  alfo  to  leavt  out  the  Mention  cj  L'Oy, 
ver.  ;.  wcbUm  tho  pulxicaUj?  forbidden  bj  the  Jews  among  them- 
fetvts,  mas  never  unlawful  to  the  GeoulcJ,  nor  to  at}  Lhttfluns, 
fun:  tbt]t\i\Qx  rcJitj expired. 

Psalm 


Psalm  XVI.  37 

Psalm  XVI.  Ibe  FirftPart.  Long  Metre. 

Confeffion  of  our  Poverty,  and  Saints  the  befl 

Company  ;  or,  Good  Works  profit  Men> 

not  God. 

I. 

Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
For  Succour  to  thy  Throne  I  flee, 
But  have  no  Merits  there  to  plead  ; 
My  Goodnefs  cannot  reach  to  Thee. 

n. 
Oft  have  my  Heart  and  Tongue  confeft 
How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am  5 
My  Praife  can  never  make  Thee  bleft, 
Nor  add  new  Glories  to  thy  Name. 

III. 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  Saints  on  Earth  may  reap 
Some  Profit  by  the  Good  we  do  * 
Thefe  are  the  Company  I  keep, 
Thefc  are  the  choked  Friends  I  know. 

IV. 

Let  others  chufe  the  Sons  of  Mirth, 
To  give  a  Relifh  to  their  Wine, 
I  love  the  Men  of  Heavenly  Birtb, 
WhofeThoughts  and  Language  are  divine. 

Psalm  XVI.  Ibe  Second  Part.  LongMetre, 
Cbrift's  All 'Sufficiency. 

HOw  faft  their  Guilt  and  Sorrows  rife, 
Who  hafte  to  feek  fome  Idol-god  ? 
I  will  not  tafte  their  Sacrifice, 
Their  Offerings  of  forbidden  Blood. 

IL 
My  God  provides  a  richer  Cup, 
And  nobler  Food  to  live  upon  ; 

He, 
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He,  for  my  Life,  has  offer'd  up 
Jefus  his  Beft- beloved  Son. 

III. 
His  Love  is  my  perpetual  Feaft  ; 
By  Day  his  Counfels  guide  me  right  : 
And  be  his  Name  for  ever  bleft, 
Who  gives  mefweet  Advice  by  Night.. 

IV. 
I  fet  him  ftill  before  mine  Eyes  •, 
At  my  right  Hand  he  (lands  prepar'd 
To  keep  my  Soul  from  all  Surprize, 
And  be  my  Everlafting  Guard. 

From  the  Pfalmifi's  Mention  of  Drink-Offerings  of  Wood,  I  take 
occjfcn  to  alludi  to  theSacrij.ee  cf  Chfift.  His  Hc/h  is  Meat  in- 
deed, and  hisB!ood  is  D;ink  indeed  -,  John  6.  $f. 

Psalm  XVI.  The  Third  Part.  LongMetre. 

Courage  in  Deaths  and  Hope  of  the Re[ur region. 

I. 

WHen  God  is  nigh,myFaith  isftrong; 
His  Arm  is  my  Almighty  Prop  : 
Be  glad,  my  Heart  •,  rejoice,  my  Tongue  \ 
My  dying  Flefh  fhall  reft  in  Hope. 

II. 
Tho*  in  the  Duft  I  lay  my  Head, 
Yet,  Gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  Soul  for  ever  with  the  Dead, 
Nor  lofe  thy  Children  in  the  Grave. 

III. 
My  Flefh  fhall  thy  firft  Call  obey, 
Shake  off  the  Duft,  and  rife  on  high  ; 
Then  fhalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  thy  Throne  above  the  Sky. 

IV. 
There  Streams  of  endlefs  Pleafure  flow  ; 
And  full  Difcoverics  of  thy  Grace 

(Which 
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(Which  we  but  tafted  here  below) 
Spread  heav'nly  Joys  thro'  all  the  Place. 

The  laft  Verfes  of  this  Pfalm  are  appl/d  only  to  Chrift,  ^Acls 
.13.  36.  and  z.  23,  &c.  yet  fince  they  contain  fo  fair  a  View  of 
a  Refurrcclion,  which  is  fofcldom  found  in  this  "Book,  I  have  formed 
thefe  four  Stanza's  into  f*ch  ExpreJJions  as  may  be  ajjumed  by 
Chrifiians,  and  apply  d  to  thcmfelves. 

Psalm  XVI.  i 8.     7be  Firft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Support  and  Counfelfrom  God  without  Merit. 

I. 

SAve  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  Foe  3 
In  thee  my  Truft  I  place, 
Tho'  all  the  Good  that  I  can  do 
Can  ne'er  deferve  thy  Grace, 
II. 
Yet  if  my  God  prolong  my  Breath, 

The  Saints  may  profit  by't ; 
The  Saints  the  Glory  of  the  Earth, 
The  Men  of  my  Delight. 
III. 
Let  Heathens  to  their  Idols  hafte, 

And  worlhip  Wood  or  Stone  : 
But  my  delightful  Lot  is  caft 
Where  the  True  God  is  known. 
IV. 
His  Hand  provides  my  conftant  Food, 

•He  fills  my  daily  Cup  , 
Much  am  I  pleas'd  with  prefenr.  Good, 
But  more  rejoice  in  Hope. 
v. 
God  is  my  Portion  and  my  Joy, 
His  Counfels  are  my  Light ; 
He  gives  me  fweet  Advice  by  Day? 
And  gentle  Hints  by  Night, 

VI, 
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vr. 
My  Soul  would  all  her  Thoughts  approve 

To  his  all-Teeing  Eye  : 
Not  Death,  nor  Hell,  my  Hope  (hall  move, 

While  fuch  a  Friend  is  nigh. 

Psalm  XVI. 

The  Second  Part.     Common  Metre. 
The  Death  and  Refurreclion  of  Chrift. 

I. 
*  T  Set  the  Lord  before  my  Face, 
J[_     "  He  bears  my  Courage  up  ; 
"My  Heart  and  Tongue  their  Joysexprefs, 
«  My  Flefh  (hall  reft  in  Hope. 
II. 
"  MySpirir,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  Where  Souls  departed  are  ; 
"  Nor  quit  my  Body  to  the  Grave, 
u  To  fee  Corruption  there. 
•     III. 
"  Thou  wilt  reVeal  the  Path  of  Life, 

M  And  raife  me  to  thy  Throne  ; 
<c  Thy  Courts  immortal  Pleafure  give, 
"  Thy  Prefence  Joys  unknown." 
IV. 
[Thus  in  the  Name  of  Chrijt,  the  Lord, 

The  holy  David  fung, 
And  Providence  fulfils  the  Word 
Of  his  Prophetic  Tongue. 
V. 
JefuSy  whom  every  Saint  adores, 

Was  crucify'd  and  (lain  ; 
Behold  the  Tomb  its  Prey  reflores, 
Behold  he  lives  again. 

VI. 
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-VI. 
When  fhall  my  Feet  arife  and  ftand 

On  Heaven's  Eternal  Hills  ? 
There  fits  the  Son  at  God's  Right-Hand, 
The  there  the  Father  fmiles.]    "~— - 

In  this  Verfon  I  have  apply  d  the  three  lufi  Verfes  of  this 
Tfalm  to  Chrift  alone,  as  St.  Peter  applies  them,  A&s  2.  23. 
jet  infiead  of  the  fourth  Line  of  the  fecond  Stanza,  To  fee  Cor- 
»up:ion  there  j  you  way  read  thus,  To  dwell  for  ever  there. 
xAnd  then  the  three  fir  ft.  Stanza's  may  be  fung  alone,  and  apply* 'd 
to  every  Chriftian. 

St.  z.  'Tis  now  agreed  by  the  Learned,  that  /\\j^tj  SheoJ, 
which  is  render' d  Hell,  fgntfes  only  the  State  of  the  D^ad,  i.  e. 
the  Grave  for  the  Body,  and  the  Separate  State  for  the  Spirit. 

Psalm  XVII.  ver.  13,  &c.  Short  Metre. 

Portion  of  Saints  and  Sinners  -,  or,  Hop*  and 

Defpair  in '  Death. 

I. 
Rise,  my  Gracious  God, 
And  make  the  Wicked  flee  j 
They  are  but  thy  chaftizing  Rod, 
To  drive  thy  Saints  to  thee, 

IT. 
Behold  the  Sinner  dies, 
His  haughty  Words  are  vain  j 
Here  in  this  Lire  his  Pleafure  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  Pain. 

ill. 
Then  let  his  Pride  advance, 
And  boaft  of  all  his  Store  ; 
The  Lord  is  my  Inheritance, 

My  Soul  can  wifh  no  more. 

IV. 

I  fhall  behold  the  Face 
Of  my  forgiving  God, 
And  ftand  compJeat  in  Righteoufnefs, 
WauYd  in  my  Saviour's  Blood. 

V. 


A1 
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v. 
There's  a  new  Heav'n  begun, 
When  I  awake  from  Death, 

Dreft  in  the  Likenefs  of  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  Breath. 

Sr.  5".  The  Heaven  which  Souls  enjoy  in  the  Separate  State,  it 
pt  much  increafed  by  the  Kcfurretlion  of  the  "Body,  that  it  m*y 
-be  called  a  New  Heaun,  the  Heazen  of  the  "Body  at  well  as  of 
the  Sonl. 

Psalm  XVII.     Long  Metre. 
The  Sinner's  Portion  and  Saint's  Hope  ;  or, 
The  Heaven  of  feparate  Souls  and  the  Re- 
[urrettion. 

I. 
T  ORD,Iam  thine ;  but  thou  wilt  prove 
1  jMy  Faith,  my  Patience,  and  myLove : 
When  Men  of  Spite  againft  me  join, 
They  are  the  Sword,  the  Hand  is  thine. 

II. 
Their  Hope  and  Portion  lies  below  ; 
'Tis  all  the  Happinefs  they  know, 
*Tis  all  they  feek  ;  they  dike  their  Shares, 
And  leave  the  reft  among  their  Heirs. 

III. 
What  Sinners  value,  I  refign  ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine  : 
I  (hall  behold  thy  blifsful  Face, 
And  fland  compleat  in  Righteoufnefs. 

IV. 
This  Life's  a  Dream,  an  empty  Show  ; 
But  the  bright  World,   to  which  I  go, 
Hath  Joys  fubltantial  and  fincere  •, 
When  fhall  I  wake,  and  find  me  there  ? 
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v. 

0  glorious  Hour  !  O  bl eft  Abode  ! 

1  fhall  be  near  and  like  my  God  ! 
And  FJefh  and  Sin  no  more  controul 
Thefacred  Pleafures  of  the  Sou!. 

VI. 
My  Flefli  fhall  (lumber  in  the  Ground, 
'Till  the  laft  Trumpet's  joyful  Sound  ; 
Then  burft  the  Chains  with  fweet  Surprize, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  Image  rife. 

The  Senfe  of  a  great  Part  of  this  Tfalm  occur s  fo  often  in  the 
"Book  of  Pjalms.  that  I  thought  it  ntcejfary  to  tranflate  no  more 
than  theje  fete  Verfes  of  it  (viz,)  Ver.  3.  Thou  halt  proved  my 
Heart,  thou  ba't  tried  me,  and  fhalt  find  nothing.  Ver.  13. 
The  Wicked  are  thy  Sword.  Ver.  14.  The  Men  of  the  World 
have  their  Portion  in  this  Lite,  whole  Belly  thou  filieil  :  They 
leave  the  reft  of  their  Subftaace  to.their  Babes.  Ver.  1  % .  I  mail 
behold  try  Face  in  Righceoufnefs,  I  fhall  be  fatisfied  when  I 
awake  wi.h  thy  Likenefs. 

L  confefs  I  have  indulged  a  large  Expofition  here,  but  I  could 
\not  forbear  to  give  my  Thoughts  a  JLoofe  upon  this  Divine  Dffcrip- 
■M  of  tQTKpleat  Blejftdnefs  in  the  \$tk  Ver  ft  \  This  bright  ^Abridg- 
ment of  Heaven. 

From  the  word  Awake,  I  have  taken  occafion  to  reprefent  the 
departing  Soul's  awaking  into  the  World  of  Spirits,  as  well  at 
■he 'Body's  awaking/rom  the  Grave* 

Psalm  XV III. TbeFirft  Part.  LongMetre. 
Ver.  i— 6,   15—18. 

Deliverance  from  Defpair  \  or,  Temptations 
overcome. 
*      •     ^        I. 
"THee  will  Hove,  O  Lord,  my  Strength, 
-I  MyRock,myTower,myhighDefencei 
?"hy  mighty  Arm  fhall  be  my  Truft, 
"or  I  have  found  Salvation  thence. 

ir. 
)eath,  and  the  Terrors  of  the  Grave, 
tood  round  me  with  their  difmal  Shade  ; 

D  While 
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While  Flocds  of  high  Temptations  rofe, 

And  make  my  finking  Soul  afraid. 

ill. 
I  faw  the  opening  Gates  of  Hell, 
With  endlefs  Pains  and  Sorrows  there, 
Which  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell, 
While  I  was  hurry'd  to  Defpair. 

IV. 

In  my  Diftrefs  I  calPd  my  God, 
When  I  could  fcarce  believe  him  mine  ; 
He  bow'd  his  Ear  to  my  Complaint, 
Then  did  his  Grace  appear  Divine. 

v. 
[With  fpeed  he  flew  to  my  Relief, 
As  on  a  Cherub's  Wing  he  rode  ; 
Awful  And  bright  as  Lightning  (hone 
The  Face  of  my  Deliverer  God. 

VI. 
Temptations  fled  at  his  Rebuke, 
The  Blaft  of  his  Almighty  Breath  ; 
He  fent  Salvation  from  on  high, 
And  drew  me  from  the  Deeps  of  Death.] 

VII. 

Great  were  my  Fears,  my  Foes  were  great, 
Much  was  theirStrength  and  more  their Ragej 
But  Chrift,  my  Lord,   is  Conqueror  flill 
In  all  the  W7ars  that  Devils  wage. 

viii. 
My  S^ng  for  ever  mail  record 
That  terrible,  that  joyful  Hour; 
And  give  the  Glory  to  the  Lord 
Due  to  his  Mercy  and  his  Power. 

I  hjve  divisgd  tbii  long  Pfalm  int*  thee  Parts,  svd  ait-mm«- 
dti'ed  the  ftvtrali'erfti  tf  It  to  our  Spirit  mil  Warfare  and  Vtflory 
th'oughGrsct%  ml  being  of  rnwt  frequent  m&ttmnsl  Vft  to  Chri- 
flumti  Tet  tbtTtmuft  of  Trimmfh  in  Cod,  and 
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ThjnbifoY  Viftory  over  temporal  Enemies  featured  up  and  down, 
that  pcrfnaded  me  to  form  them  aftcrwardi  in  Common  Metre  alJot 
agreeable  to  their  original  Defign. 

Psalm  XVIII. 

The  fecond  Part,  v.  20 — 26.  Long  Metre* 

Sincerity  -proved  and  rewarded. 

I. 

LOrd,  thou  haftfeen  my  Soul  fincere, 
Haft  made  thy  Truth  andLoveappear; 
Before  mine  Eyes  I  fet  thy  Laws, 
And  thou  haft  own'd  my  righteous  Caufe* 

II. 
Since  1  have  learnt  thy  holy  Ways, 
I've  walk'd  upright  before  thy  Face  ; 
Or  if  my  Feet  did  e'er  depart, 
'Twas  never  with  a  wicked  Heart* 

III. 
What  fore  Temptations  broke  my  Reft  f 
Whac  Wars  and  Smugglings  in  my  Breaft  \ 
But  thro'  thy  Grace  that  reigns  within, 
I  guard  againft  my  darling  Sin.     v 

IV. 
That  Sin  that  clofe  befets  me  (till, 
That  works  and  drives  againft  my  Will  •, 
When  (hall  thy  Spirit's  fovereign  Power 
Deftroy  it,  that  it  rife  no  more? 

V. 
[With  an  impartial  Hand  the  Lord 
Deals  out  to  Mortals  their  Reward  ; 
The  kind  and  faithful  Souls  mall  find 
A  God  as  faithful  and  as  kind. 

VI. 
iThe  Juftand  Pure  fhall  ever  fay 
Thou  art  morePure,  more  Juft  than  they  • 
-  D  2  And 
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And  Men  that  love  Revenge  mall  know 

God  hath  an  Arm  of  Vengeance  too.] 

Psalm  XVIII.  The  Third  Part,  v.  30,  31, 
34,  35>  4&>  6&.     Long  Metre. 

Rejoicing  in  God ;  or,  Salvation  and  Triumph. 

1. 

TUst  are  thy  Ways,  and  true  thy  Word, 
Great  Rock  of  my  fecure  Abode  j 
'Who  is  a  God  befide  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where's  a  Refuge  like  our  God  ? 

II. 
'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  Might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  Sword  to  wield  ; 
And  while  with  Sin  and  Hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  Salvation  for  my  Shield. 

III. 
He  lives,  (and  blefled  be  my  Rock  J 
The  God  of  my  Salvation  lives, 
The  dark  Defigns  of  Hell  are  broke, 
Sweet  is  the  Peace  my  Father  gives. 

IV. 

Before  the  Scoffers  of  the  Age 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  Name, 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mighty  Rage, 
But  meet  Reproach,  and  bear  the  Shame, 

v. 
To  David  and  his  Royal  Seed, 
Thy  Grace  for  ever  mail  exrend  ; 
Thy  Love  to  Saints  in  Cbrijl  their  Head 
Knows  not  a  Limit,  nor  an  End. 


Psalm 


Psalm  XVII.  47 

Psalm  XVIII.  The  Firfl  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Viftory  and  Triumph  over  Temporal  Enemies. 

I. 

WE  love  Thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore, 
Now  is  thine  Arm  reveal'd  -% 
Thou  artourStrength,our  heavenlyTower, 
Our  Bulwark  and  our  Shield. 
II. 
We  fly  to  our  eternal  Rock, 
And  find  a  fure  Defence  5 
His  holy  Name  our  Lips  invoke, 
And  draw  Salvation  thence, 
nr. 
When  God,  our  Leader,  mines  in  Arms, 

What  mortal  Heart  can  bear 
The  Thunder  of  his  loud  Alarms? 
The  Lightning  of  his  Spear  ? 
IV. 
He  rides  upon  the  winged  Wind, 

And  Angels  in  Array 
In  Millions  wait  to  know  his  Mind, 
And  fwift  as  Flames  obey. 
V. 
He  fpeaks,  and  at  his  fierce  Rebuke, 

Whole  Armies  are  difmay'd  ; 
His  Voice,  his  Frown,  his  angry  Look 
Strikes  all  their  Courage  dead. 
VI. 
He  forms  our  Generals  for  the  Field, 

With  all  their  dreadful  Skill  ; 
Gives  them  his  awful  Sword  to  wield, 
And  makes  their  Hearts  of  Steel. 
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vir. 
[Fie  arms  our  Captains  to  the  Fight, 

fTho'  there  his  Name's  forgot  *, 
He  girded  Cyrus  with  his  Might, 

But  Cyrus  knew  him  not.) 
vm. 
Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  Nations  bled 

For  his  own  Churches  fake: 
The  Powers  that  give  his  People  Reft, 

Shall  of  his  Care  partake.] 

T:iiulYi:h  the  Lora  co  Cjrus, I 

iftoac  known  me. 

Psalm  XVIII.     The  Second  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

The  Conqueror's  Song. 

I. 

TO  thine  Almighty  Arm  we  owe 
The  Triumphs  of  the  Day  ; 
Thy  Terrors,  Lord,  confound  the  Foe, 
And  melt  their  Strength  away. 
II. 
'Tis  by  thine  Aid  our  Troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  Powers, 
Or  burn  their  boifled  Fleets,  or  fcale 
The  proudeftof  their  Towers. 

How  have  we  chas'd  them  thro7  the  Field, 

And  trod  them  to  the  Ground, 
Whlethy  Salvation  was  our  Shield, 

Bat  they  no  Shelter  found  ! 
IV. 
In  vain  to  Idol-Saints  rhey  cry, 

And  perim  in  (heir  Blood  ; 
Where  is  a  Rock  fo  great,    fo  high, 

So  powerful  as  our  God  ? 

V. 
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v. 
The  Rock  of  Ifrael  ever  lives, 

His  Name  be  ever  bleft  ; 
5Tis  his  own  Arm  the  Victory  gives, 

And  gives  his  People  Reft. 

VI. 
On  Kings  that  reign  as  David  did. 

He  pours  his  Bleflings  down ; 
Secures  their  Honours  to  their  Seed, 

And  well  fupports  the  Crown. 

Psalm  XIX.  Fir  ft  Part.  Short  Metre. 
The  Book  of  Nature  and  Scripture. 

For  a  Lord's- Day  Morning. 


B' 


>Ehold  the  lofty  Sky 
Declares  its  Maker  God, 
And  all  his  Starry  Works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  Power  abroad. 

1L 
The  Darknefs  and  the  Light 
Still  keep  their  Courfe  the  fame  ; 
While  Night  to  Day,  and  Day  to  Night 
Divinely  teach  his  Name. 

III. 
In  every  different  Land, 
Their  general  Voice  is  known  ; 
They  fliew  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 
And  Orders  of  his  Throne. 

IV. 
Ye  Britijh  Lands  rejoice, 
Here  he  reveals  his  Word, 
We  are  not  left  to  Nature's  Voice, 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord, 
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v. 

His  Statutes  and  Commands 

Are  fee  before  our  Eyes, 
He  puts  his  Gofpel  in  our  Hands, 

Where  our  Salvation  lies. 
VI. 

His  Laws  are  juft  and  pure, 

His  Truth  without  Deceit, 
His  Promifes  for  everfure, 

And  his  Rewards  are  greac. 
VII. 

[Not  Honey  to  the  Tafte 

Affords  fo  much  Delight, 
Nor  Gold  that  has  the  Furnace  pad, 

So  much  allures  the  Sight. 
VIII. 

While  of  thy  Works  I  fing, 

Thy  Glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  Praife,  my  God,  my  King, 

In  my  Redeemer's  Name.] 

the  t  falmifi  here,  and  in  other  Ffalms,  ufes  the  word  Law,  f» 
exprrft  tbtfivt'Eoeki  of  Moles,  or  all  the  Divine  Revelation  that 
he  had  in  hit  time  ;  yet  Chi  i  ft  and  the  Apoflles  fo  frequently  di- 
tke  Law  and  the  G'fpel,  that  I  have  thtftm  to  imitate 
thnr  Language,  and  have  often  introduced  the  aordt  GofpeJ, 
Truth  and  Promt  ft,  infiead  of  Serines,  Teftimonies,  &c.  as 
being  more  agreeable  to  the  Style  of  the  New  leftameni. 

Sr.  8.  L  have  Ihu  infer ted  the  lap  Verfe  of  the  Pfalm  rcith  an 
Evmqg/tbksl  T«"«.  at  a  proper  Condufion  of  this  j.'ft  fart'y  the 
wh+li  being  too  long  t-i  be  fmng  at  ouce}  according  to  our  preftnt 
C»J:om. 

Psalm  XIX.  Second  Part.  Short  Metre. 

God's  Word  mojl  excellent ;  or,  Sinttri 

WaUhfulnefs. 

For  a  LordYDay  Morning. 

I. 

iEhold  the  Morning  Sun, 

Begins  his  glorious  Way  ; 

His 


B' 
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His  Beams  thro*  all  the  Nations  run, 
And  Life  and  Light  convey. 

II. 
But  where  the  Gofpel  comes, 
It  fpreads  diviner  Light, 
It  calls  dead  Sinners  from  their  Tombs, 
And  gives  the  Blind  their  Sight. 

.  m* 
How  perfect  is  thy  Word  ! 

And  all  thy  Judgments  juft  ! 
For  ever  fure  thy  Promife,  Lord, 

And  Men  fecurely  truft. 
IV. 

My  Gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  Directions  given  ! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 

But  find  the  Path  to  Heaven  ! 

Pause. 
v. 
I  hear  thy  Word  with  Love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey  ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  Jeft  I  dray. 
VI. 

0  who  can  ever. find 
The  Errors  of  his  Ways  ? 

Yet  with  a  bold  prefumptuous  Mind, 

1  would  not  dare  tranfgrefs. 

vn. 
Warn  me  of  every  Sin, 
Forgive  my  fecret  Faults, 
And  eleanfe  this  guilty  Soul  of  mine, 
Whofe  Crimes  exceed  my  Thoughts. 
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VI!I. 

While  with  n  M  Tongue, 

I  fpreud  thy  Praife  abroad, 
Accept  the  Worfhip  and  the  Song, 
id  my  God. 

VjAhM  XIX.     Long  Metre. 

:ure  and  cf  Scripture  com- 
of  the 
Gojj 

THe  Heavens  declare  thyGlory,  Lord, 
In  every  Scar  thy  Wifdom  fhincs  j 
But  when  our  Eyes  behold  thy  Word, 
We  read  thy  Name  in  fairer  Lines. 

II. 
The  roiling  Sun,  the  changing  Light, 
And  Nights  and  Days  thy  Power  confefs  \ 
But  the  bled  Volume  thou  haft  writ 
Reveals  thy  Juftice  and  thy  Grace. 

III. 
Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars  convey  thy  Praife 
Round  the  whole  Earth,   and  never  (land  \ 
So  when  thy  Truth  begun  its  Race, 
It  touch'd,  and  glanc'd  on  every  Land. 

IV. 

Nor  (hall  thy  fpreading  Gofpel  reft, 
Till  thro'  the  World  thy  Truth  has  run  ; 
Till  CLrij}  has  ail  the  Nations  bleft, 
That  fee  the  Light,  or  feci  the  Sun. 

V. 
Great  Sun  of  Righteoufnefs,  arife, 
Blefs  the  darkWorJd  with  heavenly  Light ; 
Thy  Gofpel  makes  the  Simple  wife  •, 
Thy  Laws  are  pure,  thy  Judgments  right. 
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vr. 
Thy  nobleft  Wonders  here  we  view 
In  Souls  renew'd,  and  Sins  forgiv'n :•' 
Lord,  cleanfe  my  Sins,  my  Soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  Word  my  Guide  to  Heav'n. 

Tho  the  plain  Defign  of  the  Ffalmifi  is  to  fliew  the  Excellency 
of  the  "Book^  of  Scripture  above  the  Book  of  Nature,  in  order  to 
convert  and fave  a  Sinner \  yet  the  Apofile  Paul,  in  Rom  10.  18. 
applies  or  accommodates  she  $th  Verfe  to  the  spreading  of  the  Gofpel 
over  the  Roman  Empire,  tohichis  called  die  whole  Woild  in  the. 
New  Ttfiament ;  and  in  this  Ferfion  I  have  endeavoured  to  imi- 
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Psalm  XIX.  To  theTune  of  the  113th  Pf. 

The  Book  of  Nature  and  Scripture. 

T.  (Frame, 

GReat  God,  the  Heavens  well-order'd 
Declares  the  Glories  of  thy  Name  ; 
There  thy  rich  Works  of  Wonder  fhine  : : 
A  thoufand  ftarry  Beauties  there, 
A  thoufand  radiant  Marks  appear 
Of  boundlefs  Power  and  Skill  Divine. 
II. 
Erom  Night  to  Day,  from  Day  to  Night 
The  dawning  and  the  dying  Light 

Lectures  cf  heavenly  Wifdom  read  j 
With  filent  Eloquence  they  raife 
Our  Thoughts  to  our  Creator's  Praife,. 
And  neither  Sound  nor  Language  need. 
TIL 
Yet  their  Divine  In  ft  ructions  run 
Far  as  the  Journeys  of  the  Sun, 

And  every  Nation  knows  their  Voice  : 
TheSun,like  fome  young-Bridegroom  dreft, 
Breaks  from  the  Chambers  of  the  Earl; 
Rollsround,  andmakestheEarth  rejoke,\ 

IV.. 
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TV. 
Where'er  he  fpreads  his  Beams  abroad, 
He  fmiles,   and  fpeaks  his  Maker  God  *, 

All  Nature  joins  to  (hew  thy  Praife  : 
Thus  God  in  every  Creature  fhines  ; 
Fair  are  the  Book  of  Nature's  Lines, 

But  fairer  is  thy  Book  of  Grace. 

Pause. 
V. 

I  love  the  Volumes  of  thy  Word  ; 
What  Light  and  Joy  thcfe  Leaves  afford 

To  Souls  benighted  and  diftreft  ! 
Thy  Precepts  guide  my  doubtful  Way, 
Thy  Fear  forbids  my  Feet  to  ftray, 

Thy  Promife  leads  my  Heart  to  Reft. 

VI. 
From  the  Difcovetiesof  thy  Law, 
The  perfect  Rules  of  Life  I  draw, 

Thefe  are  my  Study  and  Delight : 
Not  Honey  fo  invites  the  Tafte, 
Nor  Gold,   that  hath  the  Furnace  paft, 

Appears  fo  pleafing  to  the  Sigh:. 

VII. 

ThyThreatnings  wakemy  flumb'ringEyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  Danger  lies  ; 

But  'tis  thy  Bitffed  Gofpel,   Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  Confcience  clean, 
Converts  my  Soul,   fubdues  my  Sin, 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  Reward. 
VIII. 

Who  knows  the  Errors  of  his  Thoughts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  fecret  Faults, 
And  from  prcfumptuous  Sinsreftrain  : 
i  Accept 
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Accept  my  poor  Attempts  of  Praife, 
That  I  have  read  thy  Book  of  Grace, 
And  Book  of  Nature  not  in  vain. 

Psalm  XX. 

Prayer  and  Hope  of  Viotory. 

For  a  Day  of  Prayer  in  time  of  War.' 
I. 

NOw  may  theGod  of  Power  and  Grace 
Attend  his  People's  humble  Cry  ! 
Jehovah  hears,  when  Ifrael  prays, 
And  brings  Deliverance  from  on  high. 

IT. 
The  Name  of  Jacob's  God  defends 
Better  than  Shields  or  brazen  Walls  ; 
He,  from  his  Sanctuary,  fends 
Succour  andStrength  when  Zlon  calls. 

III. 
Well  he  remembers  all  our  Sighs, 
His  Love  exceeds  our  beft  Deferts  ; 
His  Love  accepts  the  Sacrifice 
Of  humble  Groans  and  broken  Hearts, 

IV. 
In  his  Salvation  is  our  Hope, 
And,  in  the  Name  of  J[raei\  God, 
Our  Troops  fhall  lift  their  Banners  up, 
Our  Navies  fpread  their  Flags  abroad. 

V. 
Some  trull  in  Horfes  train'd  for  War, 
And  forne  of  Chariots  make  their  Boafts  ; 
Our  furtil  Expectations  are 
From  Thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  Hofts* 

VI. 
[O  may  the  Memory  of  thy  Name 
lnfpire  our  Armies  for  the  Fight ! 

Our 
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Our  Foes  mall  fall  and  die  with  fhame, 

Oj  quit  the  FicJd  with  fhameful  Flight.] 

VII. 

Now  fave  us,  Lord,  from  flavifh  Fe3r, 
Now  let  our  Hopes  be  firm  and  ftrong, 
Till  the  Salvation  fhall  appear, 
And  Joy  and  Triumph  raife  the  Song. 

Psalm  XXI.     Common  Metre.. 

Our  King  is  the  Care  of  Heaven. 

I. 

THEKing,0  Lord,with  Songs  of  Praife, 
Shall  in  thy  Strength  rejoice  ; 
And  bled  with  thy  Salvation,   raife 
To  Heaven  his  chearful  Voice. 
N. 
Thy  fure  Defence,  thro'  Nations  round, 

Has  fpread  his  glorious  Name  •, 
And  his  fuccef.ful  Actions  crown'd 
With  Majcrfty  and  Fame. 
Ill 
Then  let  the  King  on  God  alone, 

For  timely  Aid,  rely  ; 
His  Mercy  fhall  fupport  the  Throne, 
And  all  our  Wan:s  fupply. 
IV. 
Bus  righteous  Lord,  his  (lubborn  I 

Shall  feel  thy  dreadful  Hand  •, 
Thy  vengeful  Arm  fhall  find  out  thofc 
That  hare  his  m  !d  Command. 
V. 
When  thou  againft  them  doft  engage, 

Thy  juft,   but  dreadful  Doom 
Shall,  like  a  fiery  Oven's  Rage, 
Their  Hopes  and  them  confume, 

VI 
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VI. 

Thus,  Lord,  thy  wondrous  Power  declare, 

And  thus  exalc  thy  Fame  ; 
Whiift  we  glad  Songs  of  Praife  prepare 

For  thine  Almighty  Name. 

I  have  borrowed  almofi  all  thtjt  Stanza  s  from  Mr.  Tate'f 
Verfion,  and  they  fe em  very  applicable  to  his  pre/tut  Majejly  lining 
George,   1716. 

Psalm  XXI.   i — 9.     Long  Metre. 

Chrifi  exalted  to  the  Kingdom, 
I. 

DAvid  rejoic'd  in  God  his  Strength, 
Rais'd  to  theThrone  by  fpecialGracej 
But  Cbrift,  the  Son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  Triumph  and  the  Praife. 

IT. 
How  great  is  the  Mejfiah's  Joy 
In  the  Salvation  of  thy  Hand  ! 
Lord,  Thou  haft'rais'd  his  Kingdom  high, 
And  giv'n  the  World  to  his  Command. 

ill. 
Thy,  Goodnefs  grants  whate'er  he  will, 
Nor  doth  the  leaft  Requeft  with-hold  \ 
Blefiings  of  Love  prevent  him  (till, 
And  Crowns  of  Glory,  not  of  Gold. 

Honour  and  Majefty  Divine 
Around  his  Sacred  Temples  mine  ; 
Bled  with  the  Favour  of  thy  Face, 
And  Length  of  everlaiting  Days. 

v. 
Thine  Hand  fhall  find  out  all  his  Foes  \ 
And  as  a  fiery  Oven  glows 
With  raging  Heat  and  living  Coals, 
So  fhall  thy  Wrrath  devour  their  Souls. 

Psalm 
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Psalm    XXII.   i— 16.  Toe  Fir -ft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

The  Sufferings  and  Death  of  Chrift, 

I. 

WHy  has  my  God  my  Soul  forfook, 
Nor  will  a  Smile  afford? 
(Thus  David  once,  in  Anguifh,  fpoke, 
And  thus  our  dying  Lord. J 

I!. 

Tho'  'tis  thy  chief  Delight  to  dwell 

Among  thy  praifing  Saints, 
Yet  Thou  canft  hear  a  Groan  as  well, 

And  pity  our  Complaints. 
HI. 
Our  Fathers  trufted  in  thy  Name, 

And  great  Deliverance  found  ; 
But  I'm  a  Worm  defpis'd  of  Men, 

And  trodden  to  the  Ground. 

IV. 

Shaking  the  Head  they  pafs  me  by, 

And  laugh  my  Soul  to  fcorn  ; 
"  Invainhetrufts  in  Gcd,  they  cry, 

"  Neglefted  and  forlorn. 
V. 
But  Thou  art  He  who  form'd  my  Flefh 

By  thine  Almighty  Word, 
And  fince  I  hung  upon  the  Breaft, 

My  Hope  is  in  the  Lord. 

VI. 

Why  will  my  Father  hide  his  Face, 
When  Foes  ftand  threatning  round, 

In  the  dark  Hour  of  deep  Diltrefs, 
And  not  an  Helper  found  ? 

Pausz. 
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Pau  s  e. 
vii. 
Behold  thy  Darling  left  among 

The  Cruel  and  the  Proud, 
As  Bulls  of  Bajban  fierce  and  ftrong, 
As  Lions  roaring  loud. 
VIII. 

From  Earth  and  Hell  my  Sorrows  meet 

To  multiply  the  Smart ; 
They  nail  my  Hands,  they  pierce  my  Feet, 

And  try  to  vex  my  Heart. 
IX. 
Yet  if  thy  Sovereign  Hand  let  loofe 

The  Rage  of  Earth  and  Hell, 
Why  will  my  heavenly  Father  bruife 

The  Son  he  loves  fo  well  ? 
X. 
My  God,  if  poffible  it  be, 

With-hold  this    bitter  Cup; 
But  I  refign  my  Will  to  thee, 

And  drink  the  Sorrows  up. 
XI. 
My  Heart  diflblves  with  Pangs  unknown, 

In  Groans  I  wafte  my  Breath  ; 
Thy  heavy  Hand  has  brought  me  down 

Low  as  the  Duft  of  Death. 
XII. 
Father,  I  g!ve  my  Spirit  up, 

And  truft  it  in  thv  Hand  ; 
My  dying  Flefli  mail  reft  in  Hope, 

And  rile  at  thy  Command. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  XXII.  20,  21,  27—31.     Tbe  Se- 
cond Part.     Common  Metre. 
Chr ill's  Sufferings  and  Kingdom. 
l. 
«*    X  "7  O^h  from  the  roaring  Lion9 5  Rage* 

±\      •«  O  Lord,  poteel  thy  Son  I 
w   A;#r  leave  thy  Darling  to  engage 
W  T^  Powers  of  Hell  alone ." 
II. 
Thus  did  our  differing  Saviour  pray, 

With  mighty  Cries  and  Tears  ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  Day, 
And  chas'd  away  his  Fears.  — 
ill. 
Great  was  the  Vidlory  of  his  Death, 

His  Throne  exalted  high  ; 
And  all  the  Kindreds  of  the  Earth 
Shall  worfhip,  or  fhall  die. 
IV. 
A  num'rous  Offspring  muft  arife 

From  his  expiring  Groans ; 
They  fhall  be  reckon'd,  in  his  Eyes, 
For  Daughters  and  for  Sons. 
V. 
The  meek  and  humble  Souls  fhall  fee 

His  Table  richly  fpread  ; 
And  all  that  feek  the  Lord  fhall  be 
With  Joys  immortal  fed. 
VI. 
The  Ifles  fhall  know  the  Righteoufnefs 

Of  our  incarnate  God  •, 
And  Nations,   yet  unborn,  profefs 
Salvation  in  his  Blood. 

PSALM 
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Psalm  XXII.     Long  Metre. 

ChriftV  Sufferings    and  Exaltation. 

I. 

^'TQw  lee  our  mournful  Songs  record 
^   The  dying  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  \ 
When. he  complain'd  in  Tears  and  Blood, 
As  one  forfaken  of  his  God, 

I!. 
The  Jews  beheld  him  thus  forlorn, 
And  fhake  their  Heads,  and  laugh  in  Scorn  s 
ts  He  refcu'd  others  from  the  Grave  •, 
"  Now  Jet  him  try  himfelf  to  fave. 

III. 
"  This  is  the  Man  did  once  pretend 
"  God  was  his  Father,  and  his  Friend  ; 
"  If  God  the  BlefTed  lov'd  him  fo, 
"  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  him  now  ?" 

IV. 
Barbarous  People  !  Cruel  Priefts ! 
How  they  flood  round  like  favage  Beafts  1 
Like  Lions  gaping  to  devour, 
When  God  had  left  him  in  their  Power. 

V. 
They  wound  his  Head,  his  Hands,  hisFeer, 
Till  Streams  of  Blood  each  other  meet  j 
By  Lot  his  Garments  they  divide, 
And  mock  the  Pangs  in  which  he  dy'd, 

VI. 
But  God,  his  Father,   heard  his  Cry  ; 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  reigns  on  hioh  v 
The  Nations  learn  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  humble  Sinners  tafte  his  Grace. 

In  th>s  Verjion  I  ha-ie  abridged  the  whole  Pfulm,  and  chofenenfj 
tlftfe  Vcrfet  of  it  whit  b  a  re  cited  or  explained  in  the  Neve  T'j-.amentt 

(vii.j  1,7,8,  iz,  i3,i6al8;2+,28">  jua*. 
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Psalm  XXIII.     Long  Metre. 

God  our  Shepherd, 

I. 

MY  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord  ; 
Now  Hull  my  Wants  be  well  fupply'df 
His  Providence  and  holy  Word 
Become  my  Safety  and  my  Guide. 

II. 
InPaflures  where  Salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  reft  *, 
There  living  Water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  Food  divinely  bled. 

III. 
My  wandring  Feet  his  Ways  miftake, 
But:  he  reftores  my  Soul  to  Peace, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy's  fake, 
In  the  fair  Paths  of  Righteoufnefs. 

Tho'  I  walk  thro*  the  gloomy  Vale, 
"Where  Death  and  all  its  Terrors  are, 
My  Heart  and  Hope  fhall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

v. 
Amidfl  the  Darknefs  and  the  Deeps 
Thou  art  my  Comfort,   thou  my  Stay  ; 
Thy  Staff  fupports  my  feeble  Steps, 
Thy  Rod  directs  my  doubtful  Way. 

VI. 
The  Sons  of  Earth  and  Sons  of  Hell 
Gaze  at  thy  Goodnefs,  and  repine 
To  fee  my  Table  f^read  lb  well 
With  living  Bread  and  chearful  Wine. 

VII. 


Psalm  XXIII.  63 

vir. 
How  I  rejoice  when  on  my  Head 
Thy  Spirit  condefcends  to  reft  ! 
Tis  a  Divine  Anointing  fhed 
Like  Oil  of  Gladnefs  at  a  Feaft. 

VI  IT. 
surely  the  Mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  Houfhold  all  their  Days  : 
rhere  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  Word, 
Fo  feek  his  Face  and  fing  his  Praife.] 

Psalm  XXIII.     Common  Metre. 
I. 

MY  Shepherd  will  fupply  my  Need, 
Jehovah  is  his  Name  -9 
n  Paftures  frefh  he  makes  me  feed,    * 
Befide  the  living  Stream. 
II. 
rle  brings  my  wandring  Spirit  back, 

When  I  forfake  his  Ways ; 
knd  leads  me,  for  his  Mercy's  fake, 
In  Paths  of  Truth  and  Grace, 
ill. 
When  I  walk  thro'  the  Shades  of  Death, 

Thy  Prefence  is  my  Stay  ; 
&  Word  of  thy  fupporting  Breath 
Drives  all  my  Fears  away. 
IV. 
rhy  Hand  in  fpight  of  all  my  Foes, 

Doth  flill  my  Table  fpread  ; 
My  Cup  with  Bletfings  overflows, 
Thine  Oil  anoints  my  Head. 
V. 
The  fure  Provifions  of  my  God 
Attend  me  all  my  Days  5 

O 
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O  may  thy  Houfe  be  mine  Abode, 

And  all  my  Work  be  Praife  ! 
VI. 
There  would  I  find  a  fettled  Reft, 

(While  others  go  and  come) 
No  more  a  Stranger,  oraGueft, 

But  like  a  Child  at  Home. 

St.  4.     The  Oil  or  Ointment  that  Wat    nfed  of  old  to    .vain 
and  pr> fume  the  Hrad,    in  the  Srnfe  and  Lan^nage  »j 

mtnunicadons  of  the  HolySpirir 

i  \ ailed  the  An 
planed  it  in  the  Long  Metre;  arid  VU..  4  J.  7.  Kith  John  3.  54 
fipprovet  it. 

Psalm  XXIII.  '  Short  Metre. 

I. 

THe  Lord,  my  Shepherd  is, 
I  mail  be  well  lupply'd  ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  befide  ? 

II. 
He  leads  me  to  the  Place 
Where  heavenly  Pafture grows, 
Where  living  Waters  gently  pafs, 
And  full  Salvation  flows. 

III. 
If  e'er  I  go  aftray, 
He  doth  my  Soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way 
For  his  mod  Holy  Name. 

IV. 

While  he  affords  his  Aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  Fear  •, 
Thol  mould  walk  thro'Death'sdarkShade, 
My  Shepherd's  with  me  there. 

V. 
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V. 

In  fpight  of  all  my  Foes, 
Thou  doft  my  Table  fpread, 
My  Cup  wich  BlefTings  overflows, 
And  Joy  exalts  my  Head. 

VI. 
The  Bounties  of  thy  Love 
-Shall  crown  my  following  Days  *9 
Nor  from  thy  Houfe  will  I  remove, 
Nor  ceafe  to  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  XXIV.     Common  Metre. 

Dwelling  with  God, 
I. 

THe  Earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's, 
With  Adam's  numerous  .Race  5 
He  rais'd  its  Arches  o'er  the  Floods, 
And  built  it  on  the  Seas. 
II. 
But  who  among  the  Sons  of  Men, 

May  vifit  thine  Abode  ? 
He  that  has  Hands  from  Mifchief  clean, 
Whofe  Heart  is  right  with  God. 
III. 
This  is  the  Man  may  rife  and  take 

The  BlefTings  of  his  Grace  ; 
This  is  the  Lot  of  thofe  that  feek 
The  God  of  Jacob's  Face. 
IV. 
Now  let  our  Souls  immortal  Powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare, 

Lift  up  their  everlafting  Doors, 

The  King  of  Glory's  near. 

V. 
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v. 
The  King  of  Glory  !   Who  can  tell 

The  Wonders  of  his  Might  ? 
He  rules  the  Nations ;  but  to  dwell 

With  Saints,  is  his  Delight. 


Psalm  XXIV.     Long  Metre. 
Saints  dwell  in  Heaven  \  or9  QhnH'sAfcenfion, 

\  His  fpacious  Earth,  is  all  the  Lord's, 
And  Men, and Worms,and  Beafts,and  Birds  : 
He  rais'd  the  Building  on  the  Seas, 
And  gave  it  for  their  Dwelling-Place. 

rr. 

But  there's  a  brighter  World  on  high, 
Thy  Palace,  Lord,  above  the  Sky  : 
Who  (hall  afcend  that  bled  Abode, 
And  dwell  fo  near  his  Maker  God  ? 

in. 
He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  fin, 
WhofeHeart  is  pure,whofeHands  are  clean, 
Him  fhall  the  Lord  the  Saviour  blefs, 
And  clothe  his  Soul  with  Righteoufnefs. 

IV. 
Thefe  are  the  Men,  the  pious  Race 
That  feek  the  God  of  Jacob's  Face  ; 
Thefe  fhall  enjoy  the  blifsful  S  ght, 
And  dwell  in  everlafting  Light. 
Pa  us  e. 
v. 
Rejoice,  ye  mining 'Worlds  on  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  (rlqry  nigh  •, 
Who  can  thfc  King  of  Glory  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lord,  the  Saviour's  He. 

VI 
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VI. 
Ye  Heavenly  Gates,  your  Leaves  difplay 
To  make  the  Lord  the  Saviour  way  : 
Laden  with  Spoils  from  Earth  and  Hell, 
The  Conqueror  comes  with  God  to  dwell, 

VII. 
Rais'd  from  the  Dead  he  goes  before, 
He  opens  Heaven's  eternal  Door, 
To  give  his  Saints  a  bleft  Abode, 
Near  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

j  If  this  Ffalm  was  vcritten  at  the  ^ifcent  cf  the  ^irk  of  Grr'  £*. 
jfc.onA Cityj  David,  it  isnotunrUJt.  ^ui^hl Z 
fence  of  Chr!fl  vnth  his  Church   in  Worfth     as  in tl    cTJ' 

In  lift,  «*rf  Mter  JW  „/  *  />/,&,,  /  w  ,w^  J^^f; 
|W*  Unncxtcnplatnandeafy,  vchichisvery  obfcurcintheTeJ. 

;  Psalm  XXV.  i_u.    The  Firfi  part 
Waiting  for  Pardon  and  Direction  " 
I. 

ILift  my  Soul  to  God, 
My  Truft  is  in  his  Name; 
Let  not  my  Foes,  that  feek  my  Blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  Shame, 
_.  II. 

Sin,  and  the  Powers  of  Hell 
Perfuade  me  to  defpair  ; 
.ord    make  me  know  thy  Covenant  well 
That  I  may 'fcape  the  Snare  ' 

III. 
From  the  fir  ft  dawning  Light 
Till  the  dark  Evening  rife,&    I 
°*py  Salvation,  Lord,  I  wait 
With  ever-longing  Eyes, 

•d  Iv- 

Kemember  all  thy  Grace, 

I  And  lead  me  in  thy  Truth  5 

£  forgive 
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Forgive  the  Sins  <  f  riper  Days, 
And  Follies  of  my  Youth. 
V. 

The  Lord  is  juft  and  kind, 
The  Meek  (hall  learn  his  Ways, 
And  every  humble  Sinner  find 
The  Methods  of  his  Grace. 

VI. 

For  his  own  Goodnefs-fake 
He  favcs  my  Soul  from  Shame  : 
He  pardons  ftho'  my  Guilt  be  great) 
Thro'  my  Redeemer's  Name. 

Psalm  XXV.  12,  14,  10,  13.  Second  ParL 

Divine  Injlruclicn. 

I. 

WHere  (hall  the  Man  be  found 
That  fears  reoffend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  Rod  ? 

II. 
The  Lord  (hall  make  him  know 
The  Secrets  of  his  Heart, 
The  Wonders  of  his  Covenant  (how, 
And  all  his  Love  impart. 

ill. 
The  Dealings  of  his  Hand 
Are  Truth  and  Mercy  (till 
With  fuch  as  to  his  Covenant  (land, 
And  Jove  to  do  his  Will. 

IV. 
Their  Souls  (hall  dwell  at  eafe 
Before  their  Maker's  Face  ; 
Their  Seed  (hall  tafte  the  Promifes 
Jn  their  ex  ten  five  Grace. 

Psam 
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Psalm  XXV.  15—22.  The  Third  Part. 

Dijirefs  of  Soul  -,  or,  BackJIiding  and'Defertion. 

I. 

MIne  Eyes  and  my  Defire 
A  re  ever  to  the  Lord  i 
I  love  to  plead  his  Promifes, 
And  reft  upon  his  Word. 

II. 
Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  Soul, 
Bring  thy  Salvation  near  ; 
When  will  thy  Hand  reieafe  my  Feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  Snare  ? 

in. 
When  (hall  the  Sovereign  Grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 
Reftore  me  from  thofe  dangerous  Ways 
My  wand'ring  Feet  have  trod  ? 

IV. 
The  Tumult  of  my  Thoughts 
Doth  but  enlarge  my  Woe ; 
My  Spirit  languifhes,  my  Heart 
Is  defolate  and  low. 
V. 
With  ^very  Morning- Light 
My  Sorrow  new  begins  \ 
Look  on  my  Angui-fh  and  my  Pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  Sins. 
Pa  use. 

VI. 
Behold  the  Hods  of  Hell, 
How  cruel  is  their  Hate  ? 
Againftmy  Life  they  rife,  and  join 
Their  Fury  with  Deceit. 

E  2  VII, 
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VII. 

O  keep  my  Soul  from  Death, 

Nor  put  my  Hope  to  fliame, 
For  I  have  plac'd  my  only  Truft 

In  my  Redeemer's  Name. 
^  VIII. 

With  humble  Faith  I  wait 

To  fee  thy  Face  again  ; 
Of  Ifrael'n  fhall  ne'er  be  faid, 

He  fought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

Psalm  XXVI. 
Self-Examination  -,  or,  Evidences  of  Grace. 

I. 
TUdge  me,0  Lord, and  prove  my  Ways, 
J  And  try  my  Reins,  and  try  my  Heart*, 
My  Faith  upon  thy  Promife  flays, 
Nor  from  thy  Law  my  Feet  depart. 

II. 
I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  fit 
With  Men  of  Vanity  and  Lyes  •, 
The  Scoffer  and  the  Hypocrite 
Are  the  Abhorrence  of  mine  Eyes. 

in. 
Amongft  thy  Saints  will  I  appear, 
With  Hands  well-wafh'd  in  Innocence  ; 
But  when  I  (land  before  thy  Bar, 
The  Blood  of  Qbrift  is  my  Defence. 

IV. 
I  love  thy  Habitation,  Lord, 
The  Temple  where  thine  Honours  dwell  5 
There  fhall  I  hear  thine  Holy  Word, 
And  there  thy  Works  of  Wonder  tell. 


m 

Psalm  XXVII.         71 
v. 
Let  not  my  Soul  be  joined  at  la  ft 
With  Men  of  Treachery  and  Blood, 
Since  I  my  Days  on  Earth  have  pad 
Among  the  Saints  and  near  my  God. 

Psalm  XXVII.   1—6.    Ue  Firfl  ParL 
The  Church  is  our  Delight  and  Safety. 

I. 

THe  Lord  of  Glory  is  my  Light, 
And  my  Salvation  too  ; 
!God  is  my  Strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
j     What  all  my  Foes  can  do, 

II. 
,One  Privilege  my  Heart  defires  \ 

O  grant  me  an  Abode 
Among  the  Churches  of  thy  Saints, 
The  Temples  of  my  God  ! 
III. 
There  fhall  I  offer  my  Requefts, 

And  fee  thy  Beauty  (till, 
Shall  hear  thy  MefTages  of  Love, 
And  there  enquire  thy  Will. 

;  iv. 

When  Troubles  rife,  and  Storms  appear, 

There  may  his  Children  hide  : 
God  has  a  ftrong  Pavilion  where 

He  makes  my  Soul  abide. 
V. 
jNow  fhall  my  Head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  Foes  around, 
And  Songs  of  Joy  and  Viclory 

Within  thy  Temple  found. 

E  5  Psalm 
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Psalm  XXVII.  8,  9,  13,  14.  Second  Part, 
Prayer  and  11 
1. 

SOom  as  I  heard  my  Father  fay, 
41  Te  Chitdren  feek  my  Grace," 
My  Heart  reply'd  without  delay, 
"   P  Father's  Face." 

II. 
Let  not  thy  Face  be  bid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  Soul  away  •, 
God  of  my  Life,  I  fly  to  Thee 
In  a  diftrefling  Day. 
III. 
Should  Friends  and  Kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die  •, 
My  God  would  make  my  Life  his  Care, 
And  all  my  Need  fupply. 

IV. 
My  fainting  Flefhhaddy'd  with  Grief, 

Had  not  my  Soul  believ'd 
To  fee  thy  Grace  provide  Relief, 

Nor  was  my  Hope  deceiv'd. 
v. 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  Saints, 

And  keep  your  Courage  up  ; 
I  It'll  raife  your  Spirit  when  it  flirus, 

And  far  exceed  your  Hope. 

Psalm  XXIX. 

Storm  and  TL  under. 

I. 

C^Ive  to  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Fame, 
J  Give  to  the  Lord  Renown  and  P< 
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Afcribe  due  Honours  to  his  Name, 
And  his  Eternal  Might  adore. 

II. 
The  Lord  proclaims  his  Power  aloud 
Over  the  Ocean  and  the  Land  ; 
His  Voice  divides  the  Watry  Cloud, 
And  Lightnings  blaze  at  his  Command, 

ill. 
Hefpeaks,  and  Temped:,  Hail  and  Wind 
Lay  the  wide  Forefts  bare  around  ; 
The  fearful  Hart,  and  frighted  Hind; 
Leap  at  the  Terror  of  the  Sound, 

IV. 
!  To  Lebanon  he  turns  his  Voice, 
I  And,  lo  !   the  (lately  Cedars  break  ; 
;  The  Mountains  tremble  at  the  Noife, 
The  Vallies  roar,  the  Defarts  quake, 

V. 
The  Lord  fits  Sovereign  on  the  Flood, 
The  Thunderer  reigns  for  ever  King  v 
But  makes  his  Church  his  bleft  Abode,. 
Where  we  his  awful  Glories  fing, 

VI. 

In  gentler  Language  there  the  Lord 
The  Counfels  of  his  Grace  imparts  ; 
Amidft  the  raging  Storm  his  Word 
Speaks  Peace  and  Courage  to  our  Flearts. 

Psalm  XXX.     The  Fir  ft  Part. 

Sicknefs  healed,  and  Sorrow  removed, 

I. 

I  Will  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high, 
At  thy  Command  Difeafes  fly  ; 
Who  but  a  God  can  fpeak  and  fave 
Fro-m  the  dark  Borders  of  the  Grave  ? 

E  4  II. 
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ii. 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his, 
And    ell  how  large  his  Goodnefs  ia  ; 
Let  all  your  Powers  rejoice  and  blefs, 
e  you  record  his  Holinefs. 
III. 
His  Anger  but  a  Moment  (lays, 
His  Love  is  Life  and  Length  of  Days ; 
Tho'  Grief  and  Tears  the  Night  employ, 
The  Morning-Star  reftores  the  Joy. 

Psalm  XXX.  v.  6.    The  Second  Part. 
Healthy  Sicknefs>  and  Recovery. 

I. 

FIrm  was  myHealth,my Day  was  bright, 
And  I  prefum'd'twou'd  ne'er  be  Night  j 
Fondly  I  faid  within  my  Heart, 
M  Pleafure  and  Peace  Jhall  ne'er  depart," 

II. 
But  I  forgot  thine  Arm  was  ftrong, 
Which  made  my  Mountain  ftand  fo  Jong  ; 
Soon  as  thy  Face  began  to  hide, 
My  Health  was  gone,  my  Comforts  dy'd. 

ill. 
I  crv'd  aloud  to  thee,   my  God  ! 
"  What  can'ft  thou  profit  by  my  Blood  ? 
•«  Deep  in  the  Duft  can  I  declare 
M  Thy  Truth,  or  fing  thy  Goodnefs  there? 

Iv". 
"  Hear  me,  O  God  of  Grace  !  I  faid, 
"  And  bring  me  from  among  the  Dead  :M 
Thy  Word  rebuk'd  the  Pains  I  felt, 
Thy  pardoning  Love  remov'd  my  Guilr. 

V. 
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v. 
My  Groans,  and  Tears,  and  Forms  of  Woe 
Are  turn'd  to  Joy  and  Praifes  now  ; 
I  throw  my  Sackcloth  on  the  Ground, 
And  Eafe  and  Gladnefs  gird  me  round, 

VI. 
My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame, 
Shall  ne'er  be  filent  of  thy  Name  ; 
Thy  Praife  (hall  found  thro'Earth  and  Heaven, 
For  Sicknefs  heal'd,  and  Sins  forgiven. 

Psalm  XXXI.  5,13-19,22,23.  Firjl  Part. 

Deliverance  from  Death. 

I. 

INto  thine  Hand,  O  God  of  Truth, 
My  Spirit  I  commit  \ 
Thou  haft  redeem'd  my  Soul  from  Death, 
And  fav'd  me  from  the  Pit. 
II. 
The  Paflions  of  my  Hope  and  Fear 

Maintain'd  a  doubtful  Strife, 
"While  Sorrow,  Pain,   and  Sin  confpir'd 
To  take  away  my  Life. 
III. 
<c  My  Times  are  in  thine  Hand,  I  cry'd, 

u  Tho3  1  draw  near  the  Dufl  \ 
Thou  art  the  Refuge  where  I  hide, 
The  God  in  whom  I  truft. 
IV. 
O  make  thy  reconciled  Face 

Upon  thy  Servant  fhine, 
And  fave  me  for  thy  Mercy-fake,  J 
For  I'm  intireJy  thine. 

E  5  Pause, 
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P  A  USE. 

V. 
[Twasinmy  Hafte,   my  Spin*. 

•«   I  mull  del  {air  and  die ', 
M   I  am  cut  off  bt '  Eyes  ; 

But  thou  halt  heard  rny  Cry.] 
VI. 
Thy  Goodnefs  how  divinely  free  ! 

How  wondrous  is  thy  Grace, 
To  thofe  that  fear  thy  Majefty, 

And  truft  thy  Promifes  ! 
VII. 
O  love  the  Lord,  ail  ye  his  Stints, 

And  fing   his  Praifes  loud  ; 
He'll  bend  his  Ear  to  your  Complaints, 

And  recompence  the  Proud. 

PsalmXXXI.7— 13,18— 21.  S 

Deliverance  from  Slander  and  Reproach. 
I. 

MY  Heart  rejoices  in  thy  Name, 
My  God,  my  Help,   my  Truft  * 
Thou  halt  prcferv'd  my  Face  from  Shame, 
Mine  Honour  from  .he  Duft. 
J  I. 
«'  My  Life  is  fpent  w  th  Grief,  I  cry'd, 

"  My  Years  confum'd  in  Groans, 
"  My  Strength  decays,  mineEyesaredry'd, 
44  And  Sorrow  waitcs  my  Bones." 
ill. 
Among  mine  Enemies  my  Name 

Was  a  mere  Proverb  grown, 
"While  to  my  Neighbours  I  became 
Forgotten  and  unknown. 

IV. 
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IV. 
Slander  and  Fear  on  every  fide 

Seiz'd  and  befet  me  round  ; 
I  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  apply'd, 

And  fpeedy  Refcue  found. 

PAU  S  £. 

V. 
How  great  Deliverance  thou  haft  wrought . 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  ! 
The  lying  Lips  to  Silence  brought, 

And  made  their  Boaftings  vain  1 
VI. 
Thy  Children,  from  the  Strife  of  Tongues^ 

Shall  thy  Pavilion  hide, 
Guard  them  from  Infamy  and  Wrongs9 

And  crufh  the  Sons  of  Pride. 
VII. 
Within  thy  fecret  Prefence,  Lord, 

Let  me  for  ever  dwell  ; 
No  fenced  City,  wall'd  and  barr'd*. 

Secures  a  Saint  fo  well. 

J  have  much  iranfpofed  the  Parts  of  this)  F [aim,  that  I  might 
unite  the  Ferfcs  of  the  fame  Senfe  and  Subjett  nearer  together^  and 
lontrail  them  into  tno  Divine  Hymns. 

Psalm  XXXII.    Short  Metre. 

Forgivenefs  of  Sin  upon  Confeflion, 

I. 

O  Blessed  Souls  are  they 
Whofe  Sins  are  cover'd  o'er  I 
Divinely  bleft,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  -their  Guilt  no  more  I 

II. 
They. mourn  their  Follies  pall, 
And  keep  their  Hearts  with  Care  } 

The!i>  • 
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Their  Lips  and  Lives  without  Deceit, 

Shall  prove  their  Faith  fincere. 
m. 

While  I  conceal'd  my  Guilr, 

1  felt  the  fettering  Wound, 
Till  I  confefs'd  my  Sins  to  l 

And  reatly  Pardon  found. 

IV. 
Let  Sinners  learn  to  pray, 
Let  Saints  keep  near  the   Throne  •, 
Our  Help,  in  times  of  deep  Diiireis, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

Psalm  XXXII.     Common  Metre. 

Free  Pardon,  an d ft n cere  Obedience  ;  or,  Con- 

fejfion  and  Forgiven  efs. 

I. 

HAppy  the  Man  to  whom  his  God 
No  more  imputes  his  Sin, 
But  wafh'd  in  the  Redeemer's  Blood, 
Hath  made  his  Garments  clean  ! 
II. 
Happy  beyond  Expreflion  He, 

Whofe  Debts  are  thus  d  fcharg'd  ; 
And,  from  the  guilty  Bondage  free, 
He  feels  his  Soul  enlarg'd. 
HI. 
His  Spirit  hates  Deceit  and  Lyes, 

1 1  |  Words  are  all   fincere  ; 
He  guards  his  Heart,  he  guards  his  Eyes, 
1  o  keep  his  Confcience  clear. 

IV. 

While  I  my  inward  Guile  fupprcft. 
No  Quiet  could  I  find  i 

I  Thy 
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Thy  Wrath  lay  burning  in  my  Breaft, 
And  rack'd  my  tortur'd  Mind. 
V. 
Then  I  confeis'd  my  troubled  Thoughts, 

My  fecret  Sins  reveal'd  ; 
Thy  pardoning  Grace  forgave  my  Faults, 
Thy  Grace  my  Pardon  ieal'd. 
VI. 
This  fhall  invite  thy  Saints  to  pray, 

When,  like  a  raging  Flood, 
Temptations  rife,  our  Strength  and  Stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God. 

Psalm  XXXII.  Fir -ft  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Repentance  and  Free  Pardon  •,  or,  Juftifica- 

cation  and  Santlification. 

BLest  is  the  Man,  for  ever  bleft, 
Whofe  Guilt  is  pardon'd  by  his  God, 
Whofe  Sins  with  Sorrow  are  confefs'd, 
And  cover'd  with  his  Saviour's  Blood. 

II.  • 
Bleft  is  the  Man  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  not  his   Iniquities, 
He  pleads  no  Merit  of  Reward, 
And  not  on  Works,  but  Grace  relies. 

ill. 
From  Guile  his  Heart  and  Lips  are  free, 
His  humble  Joy,  his  holy  Fear 
With  deep  Repentance  well  agree, 
And  join  to  prove  his  Faith  fincere, 

IV 

How  glorious  is  that  Righteoufnefs, 
That  hides  and  cancels  all  his  Sins ! 

While 
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While  a  bright  Evidence  of  Grace 
Thro'  his  whole  Life  appears  and  fhines. 

Theje  txco  firft  Vc*(a  cf  this    Pfalm  being  citrd  by  the   ^ipoflle 
Chapter  of  RomaDI,  tojhen  the  Fre'.dom  of  our  Fardon 
>■  I,  Grace  without  Works,  I  have,  in  th\\  Ve-fion  of 
it,  enlarged  the  Senfe,  by  mention  of  the  T.'  and  Fa'th 

and  Repentance ,   and  brcanfe  the  Ffalmfr  aadi,   A  Spirit  in  v,  hich 
is  no  Gi.ile,  I    have  ixferted  that  fini ere  ObeHiemt,   r.  ■'. 
Scriptural  Evidence  of  our  Faith  and  Jn/;:juat:on. 

Psalm  XX  XII.  Second  Part.  LongMetre. 

A  guilty  Conscience  eafed  by  ConjeJJion  and 
Pardon. 

I. 

WHile  I  keep  filence  and  conceal 
My. heavy  Guilt  within  my  Heart, 
What  Torments  doth  my  Confcience  feel  ! 
What  Agonies  of  inward  Smart  ! 

II. 
I  fpread  my  Sins  before  the  Lord, 
And  all  my  fecret  Faults  confeis  ; 
Thy  Gofpel  fpeaks  a  pard'ning  Word, 
Thine  Holy  Spirit  feals  the  Grace. 

III. 
For  this  fliall  every  humble  Soul 
Make  fwift  AddrelTes  to  thy  Seat; 
When  Floods  of  huge  Temptations  roll, 
There  fliall  they  find  a  bleft  Retreat. 

IV. 
How  fife  beneath  thy  Wings  I  lie, 
When  Days  grow  dark,  and  Storms  appear! 
And  when   I  walk,  thy  watchful  Eye 
Shall  guide  me  fafefrom  every  Snare. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIII.     Firft  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

T. 

REjoice,  ye  Righteous  in  the  Lord, 
This  Work  belongs  to  you  : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Ways,  his  Word, 
How  holy,  juft  and  true  ! 
II. 
His  Mercy  and  hisRighteoufnefs 

Let  Heaven  and  Earth  proclaim  *, 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  Name. 
III. 
His  Wifdom  and  Almighty  Word 

The  heavenly  Arches  fpread  ; 
;  And  by  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
Their  mining  Hofls  were  made, 
IV. 
He  bid  the  liquid  Waters  flow 

To  their  appointed  Deep  ; 
The  flowing  Seas  their  Limits  know, 
And  their  own  Station  keep. 
V. 
Ye  Tenants  of  the  fpacious  Earth, 

With  Fear  before  him  Hand  ; 
He  fpake,  and  Nature  took  its  Birth, 
And  refts  on  his  Command.     . 
VI. 
He  fcorns  the  angry  Nations  Rage, 
And  breaks  their  vain  Defigns  •, 
His  Counlel  (lands  thro'  every  Age, 
u  And  in  full  Glory  fhines. 

Fsajlm 
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Psalm  XXXIII.  Second  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Creatures  vain,  and  God  All-fufjirient. 

I. 

BLest  is  the  Nation  where  the  Lord 
Hath  fix'd  his  gracious  Throne  ; 
Where  he  reveals  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  calls  their  Tribes  his  own. 
II 
His  Eye,  with  infinite  Survey, 

Does  the  whole  World  behold  ; 
He  form'd  us  all  of  equal  Clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  Mould. 
ill. 
Kings  are  not  refcu'd  by  the  force 

Of  Armies  from  the  Grave  ; 
Nor  Speed  nor  Courage  of  an  Horfe 
Can  the  bold  Rider  fave. 
IV. 

Vain  is  the  Strength  of  Beads  or  Men, 

To  hope  for  Safety  thence; 
But  holy  Souls  from  God  obtain 

A  ftrong  and  lure  Defence. 
V. 
God  is  their  Fear,  and  God  their  Trufl, 

When  Plagues  or  Famine  fpread, 
His  watchful  Eye  fecures  the  Juft 

Among  ten  thoufand  Dead. 

VI. 

Lord,  let  our  Hearts  in  thee  rejoice, 
And  blefs  us  from  thy  Throne  ; 

For  we  have  made  thy  Word  our  Choice, 
And  truft  thy  Grace  alone. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIII,    as   the  113th  Pfalm, 
Firft  Part. 

Works  of  Creation  and  Providence, 

*  T. 

/E  holy  Souls  in  God  rejoice, 
YourMaker's  Praife becomes  yourVoice; 

Great  is  yourTheme,  your  Songs  be  new : 
Sing  of  his  Name,  his  Word,  his  Ways, 
His  Works  of  Nature  and  of  Grace, 

How  wife  and  holy,  juft  and  true  I 
II. 
Juftice  and  Truth  he  ever  loves, 
And  the  whole  Earth  his  Goodnefs  proves, 

His  Word  the  heavenly  Arches  fpread  j 
How  wide  they  fhinefromNorth  to  South, 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  his  Mouth 

Were  all  the  Starry  Armies  made, 
in. 
He  gathers  the  wide- flowing  Seas, 
Thofe  watry  Treafures  know  their  Place, 

In  the  vaft  Store- houfe  of  the  Deep. 
Hefpake,  and  gave  all  Nature  Birth, 
And  Fires,  andSeas,  and  Heaven,  andEarth 

His  everlafting  Orders  keep. 
IV. 
Let  Mortals  tremble  and  adore 
A  God  of  fuch  refiftlefs  Power, 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  Rage  : 
Vain  are  yourThoughts,  and  weak  yourHands, 
But  his  eternal  Counfel  flands, 

And  rules  the  World  from  Age  to  Age. 

Psalm 
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Psalm XXXIII. as  thei  1 3thPf.5^;.. 
Creatures  vain,  and  God  All-fujficient. 

O  Hippy  Nation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveals  the  Treafure  of  his  Word, 

And  builds  hisChurch, his  earthlyThrone  [ 
His  Eye  the  Heathen  World  furveys, 
Heform'dtheirHeartSjheknowstheii  I 

But  God  their  Maker  is  unknown. 
H. 
Let  Kings  rely  upon  their  Hoft, 
And  of  his  Strength  the  Champion  boaft  ;. 

In  vain  they  boaft,  in  vain  rely  •, 
In  vain  we  trufl  the  brutal  Force, 
Or  Speed,  or  Courage  of  a  Horfe, 

To  guard  his  Rider  or  to  fly. 
HI. 
The  Eye  of  thy  Companion,  Lord, 
Dorh  morefecure  Defence  afford 

WhenDear  hs  orDangers  threatning  (land; 
Thy  watchful  Eye  preferves  the  Juft, 
Who  make  thyName  theirFear  and  Trufl, 

When  Wars  or  Famine  wafte  the  Land. 

IV. 

In  Sicknefs  or  the  bloody  Field, 

Thou  our  Phyfician,  Thou  our  Shield, 

Send  us  Salvation  from  thy  Throne  * 
We  wait  to  fee  thy  Goodnefs  fliine  ; 
Let  us  rejoice  in  Help  Divine, 

For  all  our  Hope  is  God  alone, 


Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIV.  Firfl  Part.  Long  Metre. 

God's  Care  of  the  Saints  *,  or,  Deliverance 
by  Prayer. 
I. 

LOrd,  I  will  blefs  thee  all  my  Days, 
ThyPraifelhaJldwell  upon  my  Tongue* 
My  Soul  fhall  glory  in  thy  Grace, 
While  Saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  Song. 

ir. 
Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
Come,  let  us  ali  exalt  his  Name  *, 
I  fought  th'  Eternal  God,  and  He 
Has  not  expos'd  my  Hope  to  fhame. 

III. 
I  told  him  all  my  fecret  Grief, 
My  fecret  Groaning  reach'd  his  Ears  5 
He  gave  my  inward  Pains  Relief, 
And  calm'd  the  Tumult  of  my  Fears. 

IV. 
To  him  the  Poor  lift  up  their  Eyes, 
Their  Faces  feel  the   heavenly  Shine  e, 
A  Beam  of  Mercy  from  the  Skies 
Fills  them  with  Light  and  Joy  Divine. 

V. 
His  holy  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 
Around  the  Men  that  ferve  the  Lord, 
O  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  Saints, 
Tafte  of  his  Grace  and  truft  his  Word. 

rvi. 

The  wild  young  Lions  pinch'd  with  Pain 
And  Hunger  roar  thro'  all  the  Wood, 
But  none  fhall  feek  the  Lord  in  vain, 
Ncr  want  Supplies  of  real  Good. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXIV.   11—22.     Second  Part. 

Long  Metre. 
Religious  Education  j  or,  InfiruSiions  of  Piety. 
I. 

GHildren  in  Years  and  Knowledge  young, 
Your  Parents  Hope,  your  Parents  Joy, 
Attend  the  Counfels  of  my  Tongue, 
Let  pious  Thoughts  your  Minds  imploy. 

II. 
If  you  defirea  Length  of  Days, 
And  Peace  to  crown  your  mortal  State, 
Reftrain  your  Feet  from  impious  Ways, 
Your  Lips  from  Slander  and  Deceit. 

III. 
The  Eyes  of  God  regard  his  Saints, 
His  Ears  are  open  to  their  Cries  ; 
He  fets  his  frowning  Face  againft 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lyes. 

IV. 

To  humble  Souls  and  broken  Hearts 
God  with  his  Grace  is  ever  nigh  •, 
Pardon  and  Hope  his  Love  imparts 
"When  Men  in  deep  Contrition  lie. 

v. 
He  tells  their  Tears,  he  counts  their  Groans, 
His  Son  redeems  their  Souls  from  Death  i 
His  Spirit  heals  their  broken  Bones, 
They  in  his  Praife  employ  their  Breath. 

Psalm  XXXIV.    1  — 10.     Ftrfi  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

Prayer  and  Praife  for  eminent  Deliverance. 

I. 

I'll  blefs  the  Lord  from  Day  to  Day  •, 
How  good  are  all  his  Ways ! 
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Ye  humble  Soul&that  ufe  to  pray, 
Come,  help  my  Lips  to  praife, 
II. 
Sing  to  the  Honour  of  his  Name, 

How  a  poor  Sufferer  cry'd, 
Nor  was  his  Hope  expos'd  to  fhame, 
Nor  was  his  Suit  deny'd. 
ill.  , 
When  threatning  Sorrows  round  me  flood. 

And  endlefs  Fears  arofe, 
Like  the  loud  Billows  of  a  Flood, 
Redoubling  all  my  Woes  -, 
IV. 
I  told  the  Lord  my  fore  Diftrefs 
With  heavy  Groans  and  Tears, 
He  gave  my  fharpeft  Torments  Eafe, 
And  filenc'd  all  my  Fears. 

Pa  use. 
v. 
[O  Sinners,  come  and  tafte  hisLove, 

Come,  learn  his  pleafant  Ways, 
And  let  your  own  Experience  prove 
The  Sweetnefs  of  his  Grace. 

VI. 

He  bids  his  Angels  pitch  their  Tents 
Round  where  his  Children  dwell  ; 

What  Ills  their  heavenly  Care  prevents, 
No  earthly  Tongue  can  tell.] 

VII. 

[O  love  the  Lord,  ye  Saints  of  his  5 

His  Eye  regards  the  Juft  ; 
How  richly  bleft  their  Portion  is 

Who  make  the  Lord  their  Truft  ! 

VIII. 
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VIII. 

Young  Lions  pinch'd  with  Hunger  roar, 

An  i  the  Wood  ; 

But  God  fuppjies  his  holy  Poor 

With  every  needrjl  Good.] 

Psalm  XXXIV.    n  — 12.    Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
Exhortations  to  Peace  and  Holinefs. 
I. 

COme,  Children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord; 
And  that  your  Days  be  Jong, 
Let  nor  a  falfe  or  fpitefu'l  Word 
Be  found  upon  your  Tongue, 
ir. 
Depart  from  Mifchief,  pradife  Love, 

Purfue  the  Works  of  Peace; 
So  fhall  the  Lord  your  Ways  approve, 
And  fee  your  Souls  at  eafe. 
III. 
His  Eyes  awake  to  guard  the  Juft, 

His  Ears  attend  their  Cry  ; 
When  broken  Spirits  dwell  in  Dull, 
The  God  of  Grace  is  nigh. 
IV. 
What  tho'  the  Sorrows  here  they  tafte 

Are  fharp  and  tedious  too, 
The  Lord,  who  faves  them  all  at  lad, 
Is  their  Supporter  now.  ■ 

Evil  fhall  finite  the  Wicked  dead  ; 

But  God  fecures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  Mifchief  when  they  Aide, 

Or  heals  the  broken  Bone. 

VI. 
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VI. 

When  Defolation  like  a  Flood 

O'er  the  proud  Sinner  rolls, 
Sainrs  find  a  Refuge  in  their  God, 

For  he  redeem'd  their  Souls. 

Psalm  XXXV.  1—9.     The  Fir  ft  Part. 

Prayer  and  Faith  of  perfecuted  Saints  ;  or, 

Imprecations  mix'd  with  Charity. 

I. 

N'Ow  plead  my  Caufe,  Almighty  God, 
With  all  the  Sons  of  Strife; 
And  fight  againft  the  Men  of  Blood, 
Who  fight  againit  my  Life. 
II. 
-Draw  out  thy  Spear  and  (top  their  Way, 
Lift  thine  avenging  Rod  ; 
But  to  my  Soul  in  Mercy  fay, 
"  I  am  thy  Saviour-God. 
III. 
They  plant  their  Snares  to  catch  my  Feet, 

And  Nets  of  Mifchief  fpread  ; 
Plunge  the  Deftroyers  in  the  Pit 
That  their  own  Hands  have  made. 
IV. 
Let  Fogs  and  Darknefs  hide  their  Way, 

And  flippery  be  their  Ground  ; 
Thy  Wrath  mall  make  their  Lives  a  Prey, 
And  all  their  Rage  confound. 
V. 
They  fly  like  Chaff  before  the  Wind, 

Before  thine  angry  Breath  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  Lord  behind 
Purfues  them  down  to  Death. 

VI, 
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VI- 

They  love  the  Road  that  leads  to  Hell  f 

Then  let  the  Rebels  die, 
Whofe  Malice  is  implacable 

Againft  the  Lord  on  high. 
VII. 
But  if  thou  haft  a  chofen  few 

Amongft  that  impious  Race' 
Divide  them  from  the  bloody  Crew 

By  thy  l'urprizing  Grace. 

VIII. 

Then  will  I  raife  my  tuneful  Voice 
To  make  thy  Wonders  known  ; 

In  their  Salvation  I'll  rejoice, 
And  blefs  thee  for  my  own. 

rha:  D  v.  id  »fc  %*»*$  '■  I  ^iJ- 
livtniurd    to   turn  the   Edge    ef 
m  Veronal  Entmits  s^nft  the  It 
World. 

ro  the  Spirit  $ftl  ■  herefnf- 

• 
I    ftr   tkm  Scnli,   rehuh  Spirit  of  Evangelic     C> .. 

cmffitmi  in   the   U,   13,  and    14  Verfts  rf  the   Pf..m, 
nli  not  ftrbear   to  form   them  into  a  fh: 
■     on  that {lerioMi  Lha"  after   of  .1 

Psalm  XXXV.  r.  12,13,14.  Second  Part. 
•,  or,  the  Love  of  Chritt  /^ 
Sinnei  '  -  in  David. 

BEhold  the  Love,  the  generous  Love 
That  holy  David  mows  ; 
Hark,  how  his  founding  Bowels  move 
Tohisafflifted  Foes! 
II. 
When  they  are  Tick,  his  Soul  complains 
And  feems  to  feel  the  Smart  ; 

Thj 
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The  Spirit  of  the  Gofpel  reigns, 
And  melts  his  pious  Heart. 
HI. 
How  did  his  flowing  Tears  condole 

As  for  a  Brother  dead  ! 
And  Fading  morcify'd  his  Soul, 
While  for  their  Life  he  pray'd, 
IV. 
They  groan'd  5  and  curft  him  on  their  Bed* 

Yet  ftill  he  pleads  and  mourns  ; 
And  double  Bleffings  on  his  Head 
The  righteous  God  returns. 

y. 

O glorious  Typeof  heavenly  Grace  ! 

Thus  Cbrift  the  Lord  appears  *, 
While  Sinners  curfe,  the  Saviour  prays, 

And. pities  them  with  Tears. 
VI. 
He  the  true  David,  IfraeFs  King, 

Bleft  and  Belov'd  of  God, 
To  fave,  us  Rebels  dead  in  Sin 

Paid. bis, own  deareft  Blood. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  frji  Part  of  this  Pfalm.     St.  I.    Sounding 
of  the-.  Bowels  'it  a  Scriptural  Metaphor,  I  fa.  63.  ij. 

Psalm  XXXVI.  5—9.    Long  Metre. 

The  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God ;  or, 

General  Providence  and  Special  Grace* 

I. 

HIoh  in  the  Heavens,  Eternal  God, 
Thy  Goodnefs  in  full  Glory  mines  ; 
Thy  Truth  fhall  break  thro'  every  Cloud 
That  vails  and  darkens  thy  Defigns. 

II. 
For  ever  firm  th v  Tnftire  ftandc. 
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Wife  are  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hands  ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  mighty  Deep. 

ill. 
Thy  Providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Both  Man  and  Bead  thy  Bounty  (hare  ; 
The  whole  Creation  is  thy  Charge, 
But  Saints  are  thy  peculiar  Care. 

IV. 

My  God  !  how  excellent  thy  Grace  ;     *~^ 
Whence  all  our  Hope  and  Comfort  fprings! 
The  Sons  of  Adam  in  Diftrefs 
Fly  to  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings. 

From  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe 
We  fhall  be  fed  with  fweet  Repaft  ; 
There  Mercy  like  a  River  flows, 
And  brings  Salvation  to  our  Tafte. 

VI. 

Life,  like  a  Fountain  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  Prefence  of  my  Lord  5 
And  in  thy  Light  our  Souls  (hall  fee 
The  Glories  promis'd  in  thy  Word. 

Psalm  XXXVI.  ver.  1,  2,  5,  6,  7,  9. 

Common  Metre. 

PraRical  Atbeifm   expoi'd;  or,  The  Being 

and  Attributes  of  God  ajferted. 

1. 

WHiLEMengrow  bold  in  wicked  Ways, 
And  yet  a  God  they  own, 
My  Heart  within  me  often  fays, 

"  Their  Thoughts  believeT here's  none. 
11. 
Their  Thoughts  and  Ways  at  once  declare, 
(Whate'er  their  Lips  profefs) 

God 
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God  hath  no  Wrath  for  them  to  fear, 
Nor  will  they  feek  his  Grace. 
III. 
WhatftrangeSelf-flatteryblindstheirEyesl 

But  there's  a  haftning  Hour 
When  they  fhall  fee  with  fbre  Surprize 
The  Terrors  of  thy  Power. 
IV. 
Thy  Juftice  fhall  maintain  ifs  Throne, 

Tho*  Mountains  melt  away  ; 
Thy  Judgments  are  a  World  unknown, 
A  deep  unfathom'd  Sea. 
V. 
Above  thefe  Heavens  created  Rounds 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  extend  ;  • 
Thy  Truth  out-lives  the  narrow  Bounds 
Where  Time  and  Nature  end. 
VI. 
Safety  to  Man  thy  Goodnefs  brings, 

Nor  overlooks  the  Beaft  ; 
Beneath  the  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 
Thy  Children  chufe  to  reft, 
VII. 
[From  thee,  whenCreature-ftreams  run  low. 

And  mortal  Comforts  die, 
Perpetual  Springs  of  Life  (hall  flow, 
And  raife  our  Pleafures  high. 
VIII. 
Tho*  all  created  Light  decay, 

And  Death  clofe  up  our  Eyes, 

Thy  Prefence  makes  eternal  Day 

Where  Clouds  can  never  rife.] 


F  2  Psalm 
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Psalm  XXXVI.   1—7.     Short  Metre, 

The  Wickednep  of  Man,  and.the  Mnj'ftytf 

God  j  or,  Prafticai  Atbeifm  evpofed. 

I. 

WHen  Man  grows  bold  in  Sin, 
My  Heart  within  me  cries, 
«'  He  hath  no  Faith  of  God  within, 
"  Nor  Fear  before  his  Eyes. 

11. 
[He  walks  a  while  conceal'd 
In  a  Self  flattering  Dream, 
Till  his  dark  Crimes  at  once  reveal'd 
Expofe  his  hateful  Name.] 

III. 
His  Heart  is  falfe  and  foul, 
His  Words  are  fmooth  and  fair  ; 
Wifdom  is  banifh'd  from  his  Soul, 
And  leaves  no  Goodnefs  there. 

IV. 

He  plots  upon  his  Bed 

Kew  Mifchiefs  to  fulfill  5 
He  fets  his  Heart,  and  Hand,  and  Head 

To  pra&ife  all  that's  ill. 
v. 

But  there's  a  dreadful  God 

Tho'  Men  renounce  his  Fear  ; 
His  Juftice  hid  behind  the  Cloud 

Shall  one  great  Day  appear. 

VI. 
His  Truth  tranfcends  the  Sky, 
In  Heaven  his  Mercies  dwell  ; 
Deep  as  the  Sea  his  Judgments  lie, 
His  Anger  burns  to  Hell. 

VII.I 
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How  excellent  his  Love, 
"Whence  all  our  Safety  fprings ! 
0  never  let  my  Soul  remove 
From  underneath  his  Wings  ! 


Psalm  XXXVII.   i— 15.  Firjl  Part. 


The  Cure  of  Envy,  Fretfulnefs  and  Unbeliefs 
or,  'the  Rewards  of  the  Righteous  and  the 
Wicked  ;  or,  The  World's  Hatred  and  the 
Saint's  Patience.. 

I. 

WHy  mould  I  vex  my  Soul,  and  fret: 
To  fee  the  Wicked  rife  ? 
Or  envy  Sinners  waxing  great 
By  Violence  and  Lyes  ? 
II. 
As  flowry  Grafs  cut  down  at  Noon, 

Before  the  Evening  fades, 
So  fhall  their  Glories  YAnifil  fcon. 
In  everlafting  Shades, 
ill. 
Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  Tnift, 

And  praclife  all  that's  Good  ; 

So  fhall  I  dwell  amongft  the  Juft, 

And  he  II  provide  me  Food. 

IV. 

I  to  my  God  my  Ways  commit, 

And  chearful  wait  his  Will ; 
Thy  Hand, which  guides  my  doubtful  Feet,, 
Shall  my  Defires  fulfill. 
V. 
Mine  Innocence  fhalt  Thou  difplay* 
Andmake  thy  Judgments  known, 

F  3  Fair 
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Fair  as  the  Light  of  dawning  D^xy9 
And  glorious  as  the  Noon. 

VI. 
The  Meek  at  laft  the  Farth  poflefs, 

And  are  the  Heirs  of  Heaven  ; 
True  Riches  with  abundant  Peace 

To  humble  Souls  are  giv'n. 

Pa  use. 
VII. 
Reft  in  the  Lord  and  keep  his  Way, 

Nor  let  your  Anger  rife, 
Tho'  Providence  fhould  long  delay 
To  punifh  haughty  Vice. 
VIII. 
Let  .Sinners  join  to  break  your  Peace, 

And  plot,  and  rage,  and  foam  •, 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  he  fees 
Their  Day  of  Vengeance  come. 
IX. 

They  havedrawn  outthethreatningSword, 

Have  bent  the  murd'rous  Bow, 
To  flay  the  Men  that  fear  the  Lord 

And  bring  the  Righteous  low. 
X. 
My  God  (hall  break  their  Bows,  and  burn 

Their  perfecting  Darts, 
Shall  their  own  Swords  againft  them  turn, 

And  Pain  furprize  their  Hearts. 

I  '   tm*nd  the  divine  Imfimfitoni  at  the  'Beiinninf  of  this 
Pjalm  into  the  Form  of  hoj  Pmrfx/et ,  at  more  JJftQimg  and  lively. 


Psalm 
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PsALMXXVII.16,21,26— 31.  Second  Part.- 

Charily  to  the  Poor  ;  or,   Religion  in  Words 

and  Deeds. 

I. 

WHy  do  the  wealthy  Wicked  boaft, 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  mean  eft  Portion  of  the  Juft 
Excels  the  Sinner's  Gold. 

The  Wicked  borrows  of  his  Friends, 

But  ne'er  defigns  to  pay  ; 
The  Saint  is  merciful  and  lends, 

Nor  turns  the  Poor  away. 
III. 
His  Alms  with  liberal  Heart  he  gives 

Amongft  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 
His  Memory  to  long  Ages  lives, 

And  blelTed  is  his  Seed. 
IV. 
fiis  Lips  abhor  to  talk  profane,. 

To  (lander  or  defraud  \ 
His  ready  Tongue  declares  to  Men 

What  he  has  learnt  of  God. 
V. 
The  Law  and  Gofpel  of  the  Lord 

Deep  in  his  Heart  abide  ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  Word, 

His  Feet  mall  never  Aide. 
VI. 
When  Sinners  fall,  the  Righteous  ftand, 

Preferv'd  from  every  Snare  v 
They  mail  pofiefs  the  promis'd  Land, 

A-nd  dwell  for  ever  There. 

F  4  Psalm 
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Psalm  XXX  VII.  23—37.  Third  Part. 

Ibc   rVay  and  End    of  the  Righteous   and 

Wicked. 

h 

MY  God,  the  Steps  of  pious  Men 
Areorder'd  by  thy  Will  •, 
Tho'  they  mould  fall,  they  rife  again, 
Thy  Hand  fupports  them  ftill. 
II. 
The  Lord  delights  to  fee  their  Ways, 

Their  Virtue  he  approves ; 
He'il  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  Grace> 
Nor  leave  the  Men  he  loves. 
HI. 
The  heavenly  Heritage  is  their's, 

Their  Portion  and  their  Home  ; 
He  fee  !s  them  now,  and  makes  them  Heirs 
Of  Bleftlngs  long  to  come. 
IV. 
Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  Sons  of  Men, 

Nor  fear  when  Tyrants  frown  *, 
Ye  (hall  confefs  their  Pride  was  vain, 
When  Juftice  cafts  them  down. 
Pause. 
V. 
The  haughty  Sinner  have  I  feen 

Nor  fearing  Man  nor  God, 
Like  a  tall  Bay-Tree  fair  and  green, 
Spreading  his  Arms  abroad. 
VI. 
And  lo,  he  vanifhM  from  the  Ground, 

Drllroy'd  by  Hands  unfeen  ; 
Nor  Root,  nor  Branch,  nor  Leaf  was  found, 
Where  all  chat  Pride  had  been. 

VII. 
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VII. 

But  mark  the  Man  of  Righteoufnefs, 

His  fevcral  Seeps  attend  ; 
True  Pleafure  runs  thro'  all  his  Ways, 

And  'peaceful  is  his  End. 

This  long  Pfalm  abom:d>  Kith  ufeful  lnJlrucTtontt  And  Enton-- 
ragements  io  Piety,  bat  the  Verfes  are  very  much  unconnected  and 
independent:  Therefore  I.  hiv:  contraQed  and  tranfpofed  them  f» 
0$  to  reduce  them  to  three  Hymns  vf  a  moderate  Ler-gth,  and  with 
fome  Connexion  of  the  S,enfe. 

Psalm  XXXVIII. 

Guilt  of  Conscience,  and  Reliefs  or, Repentance 

and  Prayer  for  Pardon  andHealtb.  . 

I. 

A  Midst  thy  Wrath  remember  Love,  ; 
Reftore  thy  Servant,  Lord  •, 
Nor  let  a  Father's  Chaftening  prove 
Like  an  Avenger's  Sword.  . 
II. 
Thine  Arrows  ftick  within  my  Heart, 

My  Flefh  is  forely  preft  •, 
Between  the  Sorrow  and  the  Smart . 
My  Spirit  finds  no  Reft. 
.    III. 
My  Sins  a  heavy  Load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  Head  are  gone  ;  . 
Too  heavy  They  for  me  to  bear,  , 
Too  hard  for  me  t'acone.  . 
IV. 
My  Thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  Sea,  , 

My  Head  ftill  bending  down  ; 
And  I  go  mourning  all  the  Day 
Beneath  my  Father's  Frown. 
V. 
Lord,  lam  weak  and  broken  fore, 
None  of  my  Pow'rs  are  whole  , 

F  5  The 
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The  inward  Anguifh  makes  me  roar, 
The  Anguifh  of  my  Soul. 

VI. 

All  my  Defire  to  Thee  is  known, 

Thine  Eye  counts  every  Tear, 
And  every  Sigh,  and  every  Groan 

Is  notie'd  by  thine  Ear. 
VII. 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  only  Hope  ; 

My  God  will  hear  my  Cry, 
My  God  will  bear  my  Spirit  up 

When  Satan  bids  me  die. 
VIII. 
[My  Foot  is  ever  apt  to  Aide, 

My  Foes  rejoice  to  fee't  ; 
They  raife  their  Pleafure  and  their  Pride, 

When  they  fupplant  my  Feet. 
IX. 
But  I'll  confefs  my  Guilt  to  Thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  Sin, 
I'll  mourn,  how  weak  my  Graces  be, 

And  beg  Support  Divine. 
X. 
My  God  forgive  my  Follies  paft, 

And  be  tor  ever  nigh  ; 
O  Lord  of  my  Salvation,  hafte 

Before  thy  Servant  die.] 

Psalm  XXXIX.   i,  2,  3.     Ftrfi  Part. 

Watcbfulncfs  over  the  Tongue  ;  or,  Prudence 

and  Zeal. 

I. 

THus  I  refolvM  before  the  Lord, 
••  Now  Will  I  watch  my  Tongue, 
"  Left 
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M  Left  I  let  flip  one  finful  Word,. 
"  Or  do  my  Neighbour  wrong. 
II. 
And  if  I'm  e'er  conftrain'd  to  ftay 

With  Men  of  Lives  profane, 
1*11  fet  a  double  Guard  that  Day, 
Nor  let  my  Talk  be  vain, 
ill. 
I'll  fcarce  allow  my  Lips  to  fpeak: 

The  pious  Thoughts  I  feel, 
Left  Scoffers  fhould  th'  Occafion  take 
To  mock  my  holy  Zeal. 
IV. 
Yet  if  fome  proper  Hour  appear, 

I'll  not  beover-aw'd,. 
But  let  the  fcoffing  Sinners  hear 
That  we  can  fpeak  for  God. 

I  have  not  confin'd  my  felf  here  to  the  Senfe  of  the  Pfalmi/lt  but 
have  taken  Occafion  front  the  three  firjl  Verfefy  to  write  a  (hort  Hymn 
•ntkt  Government  cf  the  Tongue. 

Psalm  XXXIX.  4,  5,  6,  7.  Second  Part. 

Ihe  Vanity  of  Man  as  Mortal. 

I. 

ripEACH  me  the  Meafureof  my  Days,. 

JL      Thou  Maker  of  my  Frame  j 
I  would  furvey  Life's  narrow  Space,- 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 
II. 
A  Span  is  all  that  we  can  boaft, 

An  Inch  or  two  of  Time  •, 
Man  is  but  Vanity  and  Duft 
In  all  his  Flower  and  Prime. 
III. 
See  the  vain  Race  of  Mortals  move 
Like  Shadows  o'er  the  Pla-in,  - 

They 
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They  rage  and  ft r  ve,   <'t fire  and  love, 
Buc  all  the  NdSft  l&  vain. 

Some  walk  in  Honour's  gaudy  Show, 

Some  dig  far  golden  Ore, 
They  toil  for  !  1  I  now  not  who, 

And  ftrait  are  feen  rro  nwre. 

"What  fbould  I  wifh  or  wait  for  then 

•  i  Creatures,   Earth  and  Dull? 
They  make  our  Expectations  vain, 
And  difappoint  our  Truft. 
VI. 
Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  Hope, 

My  fond  De fires  recall  •, 
I  give   my  mortal  Inrereft  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  AH. 

Psalm  XXXIX.  9 — 13.  Third  Part. 
Sick- Bed  Devotion  \    or,    Pleading   without 
Repining. 
I 

C^Od  of  my  Life,   look  oently  down, 
J      Behold  the  Pains  I  feel  ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  Throne, 
Nor  dare  diipute  thy  Will. 
II. 
Difeafes  are  thy  Servants,  Lord, 
They  come  at  thy  Command  ; 
I'll  not  attempt  a  murmuring  Word 
Againit  tby  chalVning  Hand. 
ill. 
Yet  I  may  plead  with  humble  Cries, 
Remove  thy  (harp  Rebukes  i 

My 
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My  Strength  confume?,  my  Spirit  dies 
Through  thy  repeated  Strokes. 

IV. 

Crufh'das  a  Moth  beneath  thy  Hand, 

We  moulder  to  the  Duft  5 
Our  feeble  Powers  can  ne'er  withftand, 

And  all  our  Beauty's  loft. 

v. 
[This  mortal  Life  decays  apace, 

How  foon  the  Bubble's  broke  \ 
Adam  and  all  his  numerous  Race 

Are  Vanky  and  Smoke.} 
VI. 
I'm  but  a  Sojourner  below, 

As  all  my  Fathers  were, 
May  I  be  well  prtpar'd  to  go 

When  I  the  Summons  hear  ! 
vii . 
But  if  my   Life  be  fpar'd  a  while, 

Before  my  laft  Remove, 
Thy  Praife  (hall  be  my  Bufinefs  (til), 

And  HI  declare  thy  Love. 

Psalm  XL.  1,  2,  3,  5,  17.     Firfi  Part. 

Common  Metre. 
A  Song  of  Deliverance  from  great  Diflrefs* 

I. 

I  Waited  patient  for  the  Lord, 
He  bow'd  to  hear  my  Cry  ; 
He  faw  me  refting  on  his  Word, 
•And  brought  Salvation  nigh. 
II. 
He  rais'd  me  from  a  horrid  Pir, 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 

And 
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And  from  my  Bonds  releas'd  my  Feer, 

Deep  Bonds  of  miry  Clay. 
III. 
Firm  on  a  Rock  he  made  me  ftand, 

And  taught  my  chearful  Tongue 
Tq  praife  the  Wonders  of  his  Hand, 

In  a  new  thankfuJ  Song, 
IV. 
I'll  fpread  his  Works  of  Grace  abroad  ;. 

The  Saints  with  Joy  mail  hear, 
And  Sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 

Their  only  Hope  and  Fear„ 
V. 
How  many  are  thy  Thoughts  of  Love  ! 

Thy  Mercies,  Lord,  how  great ! 
We  have  not  Words  nor  Hours  enough 

Their  Numbers  to  repeat. 
VI. 
When  Pm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  Light  and  Peace  deparr, 
My  God  beholds  my  heavy  Woe,, 

And  bears  me  on  his  Heart. 

Psalm  XL.  6 — ^.Second  Part.  Com.  Metre. 

The  Incarnation  and  Sacrifice  of  Chri ft. 

I. 

Thus  faith  theLord,<4YourWork  is  vain, 
"  Give  your  Burnt- Offerings  o'er, 
"  In  dying  Goats  and  Bullocks  Gain 
"  My  Soul  delights  no  more. 
II. 
Then  fpake  the  Saviour,  "  Lo  Pm  here, 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  Will-, 
•«  Whatever  thy  facicJ  Books  declare, 
"  Thy  Servant  Jhall  fulfill. 

Ill, 
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111. 
§■  Thy  Law  is  ever  in  my  Sight, 

u  I  keep  it  near  my  Heart ; 
"  Mine  Ears  are  open*d  with  Delight 
«'  To  what  thy  Lips  impart. 
IV. 
And  fee,  the  bleft  Redeemer  comes, 

Th'  Eternal  Son  appears, 
And  at  th*  appointed  Time  affumes 
The  Body  God  prepares, 
v. 
Much  he  reveal'd  his  Father's  Grace, 

And  much  his  Truth  he  fhew'd, 
And  preach'd  the  Way  of  Righteoufnefs, 
Where  great  AiTemblies  flood. 
VI. 
His  Father's  Honour  touch'd  his  Heart, 

He  pity 'd  Sinners  Cries, 
And  to  fulfill  a  Saviour's  Part, 
Was  made  a  Sacrifice. 

Paus  e. 

VII. 
No  Blood  of  Beads  on  Altars  Ihed 

Could  warn  the  Confcience  clean, 
But  the  rich  Sacrifice  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  Sin. 
VTII. 

Then  was  the  great  Salvation  fpread, 
And  Satan's  Kingdom  fhook  * 

Thus  by  the  Woman's  promis'd  Seed 
The  Serpent's  Head  was  broke. 

If  David  had  written  this  Pfalnt  in  the  Days  of  the  Gcfpef, 
fnrelyhev.onld  have  given  a  much  more  exprefs  and  particular  >Ac- 
totnt  of  thi  Sa:ripce  of  Chrift,  as  he  hath  done  of  his  Preaching, 
V.   9,  10.  and  enlarged  a*  Paul  does  in  Jieb.  Jo.  4>  &(.  where 

this 
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this  Ffdlm  is  cited.  I  have  done  no  mere  therefore  in  tmit  Paraf  \ 
phrmfe,  than  what  I'm  pexfmaded  tkt  l'fuimft  himself  would  ha\c  \ 
done  in  the  Tie  of  Ckr'jitahity. 

The  Scriptures  vrhuh  I  have  mfed,  here   on   th'n  Qtctfott,    are,  I 
Hcb.  io.  4.    H  w  nut  poflible  the  Biood  o{  Bulh  aod;  of  Gun 
Ver.  j.  A  B  >dy  haft  tho-  prv>rrci    me. 
Jihny.  »lory  of  h*m  tnat  lent  me.  liih.  I©.  25. 

He  appeared  to  put  aw*y  Sin  by  the  Sacrifice  of  Him. elf.  Gen.  3.1  j. 
The  Seed  0/  r£e  W*man  {hall  bruife  the  Serpent's  Head. 

Psalm  XL.  5 — 10.    Long  Metre. 

Chrift  our  Sacrifice, 

I. 

T  He  Wonders,Lord,thy  Love  has  wrought, 
Iixceed  ourPraife,  fu  rmountourThought; 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  Detail, 
My  Speech  would  faint,  my  Numbers  fail. 

11. 
No  Blood  of  Beads  on  Altars  fpilt, 
Can  cleanfe  the  Souls  of  Men  from  Guilt  ; 
But  thou  haft  let  before  our  Eyes 
An  All-Sufficient  Sacrifice. 

HI. 
Lo  !  thine  Eternal  Son  appears, 
To  thy  Defigns  he  bows  h  s  Ears, 
A  flumes  a  Body  well  prepared, 
And  well  performs  a  Work  fo  hard. 

IV. 
M  Behold,  I  come  (the  Saviour  cries, 
Wich  Love  and  Duty  in  his  EyesJ 
"  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  Load 
4<  Of  Sins,  and  do  thy  Will,  my  God, 

V. 
44  pTi|  written  in  thy  great  Decree, 
"  'Tis  in  thy  Book  foretold  of  Me, 
"  I  muft  fulfill  the  Saviour's  Part, 
i4  And  lo  !   thy  Law  is  in  my  Heart, 

VI. 
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VI. 
"  I'll  magnify  thy  holy  Law, 
••  And  Rebels  to  Obedience  draw, 
M  When  on  my  Crofs  I'm  lifted  high, 
"  Or  to  my  Crown  above  the  Sky. 

VII. 
"  The  Spirit  (hall  defcend  and  (how 
"   What   thou  haft  dore,  and  what  T  do; 
"  Thewond'ringWorld  fhall  learn  thy  Grace, 
"  Thy  Wifdom  and  thy  Righteoufnefs. 

'Be/ides  font  e  of  the  Scriptures  mention'' d  under  the  former  M:tre,  I 
have  here  made  nfe<f  thejealfo.  ij->hn  j.  j.  TheSonof.  God  was 
manirtfted,  &t.  i  fee.  2.24..  He  bare  our  Sins,  jfa.41. 21.  He 
will  magnify  cheLaw,  and  make  i:  honourable.  /ofo  12.32.  If 
I  be  linea  up,  I  will  draw  ail  Mee  to  me.  jFofc/j  16.14.  The 
Spirit  ihail  receive  of  mine,  and  (hew  it  unzoyou. 

Psalm  XLI.  i,  2,  3. 

Charity  to  the  Poor  5  or,  P/ty  to  the  Ajftifted* 

I. 

BLest  is  the  Man  whofe  Bowels  move, 
And  melt  with  Pity  to  the  Poor, 
wnoieoouj,   oy  lympathizmg  JLove, 
Feels  what  his  Fellow-Saints  endure. 

II. 
His  Heart  contrives,  for  their  Relief, 
More  Good  than  his  own  Hands  can  do  ! 
He,  in  the  time  of  general  Grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  Bowels  too, 

III, 
His  Soul  (hall  Vive  fecure  on  Earth, 
With  fecret  Bleffings  on  his  Head, 
WhenDrought,  and  Peftilence,  and  Dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  Dead. 

.  Iv- 

Or  if  he  languifh  on  his  Couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  Sins  forgiven. 

Will 
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Will  hve  him  with  a  healing  Touch, 

Or  take  his  willing  Soul  to  Heaven. 

en  Uft  I  erfrs  of  this  Pfslm  are  of  quite  another  Subjefl,  re 

toting  f    Dmr'n't  per jonal  £nemiett   nhun  being  (o  frequently  rt 

rien  omitted. 

The  pofittue  Bltffmgi   of  long   Lite,  Healih,    Recovery,  an>. 

:  mtdft   of  Danger t ,   being  fo  much  promifed  in  tk 

.tirr.eru,  and  fo  little  in  the  New  ;    /  have  given  a  Turn, 

st  the  End  of  this  Hymn,  to  difcourage  a  to*  confident  Expedatiot 

of  thefe  7 empo'al  Tkitgs,  and  ltd  the  Soul  to  Heavenly  Hapet,  mcrt 

'g'teabli  to  the  CofpeU 

Psalm  XLIL  1—5.    Firjl  Part. 
Defer  lion  and  Hope ;  or,  Complaint  of  Ab- 
sencefrom  publick  Worjhip. 
I. 

WIth  earned  Longings  of  the  Mind, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  look  > 
So  pants  the  hunted  Hart  to  find 
Aad  tafte  the  cooling  Brook. 
II. 
When  fhalJ  I  fee  thy  Courts  of  Grace, 
And  meet  my  God  again  ? 

.-..,£    ail  auitnv-c  ilOtll    Lnjr     *.  ..^v> 

My  Heart  endures  with  Pain. 
III. 
Temptations  vex  my  weary  Soul, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  ; 
The  Foe  infults  without  Controul, 
"  And  where's  your  God  at  laj  V* 
IV. 
*Tis  with  a  mournful  Pieafure  now 

I  think  on  antient  Days  ; 
Then  to  thy  Houfe  did  Numbers  go, 
And  all  our  Work  was  Praife. 
V. 
But  why,  my  Soul,  funk  down  fo  far 
Beneath  this  heavy  Load  ? 

Why 
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Why  do  my  Thoughts  indulge  Defpair, 
And  fin  againft  my  God  ? 
VI. 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  whofe  mighty  Hand 

Can  all  thy  Woes  remove  : 
For  I  mail  yet  before  Him  Hand, 
And  fing  restoring  Love. 
Psalm  XLII.  6 — 11.     SecondPart. 
Melancholy  Thoughts  reproved,  j  or,  Hope  in 
Afflifiiom* 
I. 

MY  Spirit  finks  within  me,  Lord, 
But  I  will  call  thy  Name  to  mind, 
And  Times  of  pad  Diftrefs  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  was  kind. 

It 
Huge  Troubles,  with  tumultuous  Noife, 
Swell  like  a  Sea,  and  round  me  fpread  *, 
Thy  Water-fpouts  drown  all  my  Joys, 
And  rifing  Waves  roll  o'er  my  Head. 

III. 
Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  Love, 
When  I  addrefs  his  Throne  by  Day, 
Nor  in  the  Night  his  Grace  remove  ; 
The  Night  fhall  hear  me  fing  and  pray. 

IV. 
I'll  call  my.felf  before  his  Feet, 
And  fay,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Rock, 
"  Why  doth  thy  Love  fo  long  forget 
"  The  Soul  that  groans  beneath  thy  Stroke? 

V. 
Pll  chide  my  Heart  that  finks  fo  low, 
Why  mould  my  Soul  indulge  her  Grief  ? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praife  him  too  ', 
He  is  my  Reft,  my  fare  Relief. 

VI. 
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Thy  Light  and  Truth  fhall  guide  me  ftill, 
Thy  Word/hall  my  heft  Thoughts  employ,. 

chine  heavenly  Hill, 
My  God,   iry  rr.oft  exceeding  Joy. 

TV  43J  Pfmtm  it  fo  near  a  kin  to  thir,  tb.it  I  have  omitted  it, 
i  g  ihg  3  J  andifth  ferfet  fo  conclude  this  Hymn. 

Fsalm  XLIV.  i,  2,  3,  8,  15—26. 
The  Church's  Complaint  in  Persecution. 

I. 

LORD,we  have  heard  thy  Works  of  old, , 
Thy  Works  of  Power  and  Grace, 
When  to  our  Ears  our  Fathers  told 
The  Wonders  of  their  Days. 
If. 
How  thou  didft  build  thy  Churches  here, . 

And  make  thy  Gofpel  known  •, 
Amongft  them  did  thine  Arm  appear, 
Thy  Light  and  Glory  fhone. 
ill. 
In  God  they  boaftedall  the  Day, 

And  in  a  chearful  Throng 
Did  Thoufands  meet  to  praife  and  pray, . 
And  Grace  was  all  their  Song. 
IV. 
But  now  our  Souls  are  feiz'd  with  Shame, 

Confufion  fills  our  Face, 
To  hear  the  Enemy  blafpheme, 
And  Fools  reproach  thy  Grace. 
VI. 
Yet  have  we  not  forgot  our  God, . 
Nor  lalfely  dealt  with  Heaven, 
Nor  have  our  Steps  declin'd  the  Road 
Of  Duty  thou  haft  given. 

VI, 
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VI. 
Tho*  Dragons  all  around  us  roar 

With  their  deftru&ive  Breath, 
And  thine  own  Hand  has  bruis'd  usforc 

Hard  by  the  Gates  of  Death, 


PaU  S  E. 


VII. 

We  are  exposed  all  Day  to  die 

As  Martyrs  for  thy  Caufe, 
As  Sheep  for  Slaughter  bound  we  lie 

By  fharp  and  bloody  Laws. 

VIII. 

Awake,  arife,  Almighty  Lord, 

Why  fleeps  thy  wonted  Grace  ? 
Why  mould  ^ve  look  like  Men  abhorr'd. 

Or  banifh'd  from  thy  Face  ? 
IX. 
Wilt  thou  for  ever  caft  us  off, 

And  ftill  neglect  our  Cries  ? 
For  everhide  thine  heaven-ly  Love 

From  our  affli&ed  Eyes  ? 
X. 
Down  to  the  Duil  our  Soul  is  bow'd, 

And  dies  upon  the  Ground  ; 
Rife  for  our  Help,  rebuke  the  Proud, 

And  all  their  Powers  confound. 
XI.  . 

Redeem  us  from  perpetual  Sfume, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  ; 
We  plead  the  Honours  of  thy:  Name,    | 

The  Merits  of  thy  Blood. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  XLV.     Short  Metre. 

The  Glory  of  Chrift,  the  Succefs  of  the  Gofpel 
and  the  Genrile  Church. 

I. 

MY  Saviour  and  my  King, 
Thy  Beauties  are  Divine  ; 
Thy  Lips  with  Bleflings  overflow, 
And  every  Grace  is  chine. 

II. 
Now  make  thy  Glory  known, 
Gird  on  thy  dreadful  Sword, 
And  ride  in  Majefty  to  fpread 
The  Conquefts  of  thy  Word. 
in. 
Strike  thro'  thy  ftubborn  Foes, 
Or  melt  their  Hearts  t'obey, 
While  Juftice,  Meeknefs,  Grace  and  Truth 
Attend  thy  glorious  Way. 

IV. 
Thy  Laws,  O  God,  are  right  •, 
Thy  Throne  fhall  ever  ftand  ; 
And  thy  victorious  Gofpel  proves 
A  Sceptre  in  thy  Hand. 

IV. 
[Thy  Father  and  thy  God 
Hath  without  Meafure  fhed, 
His  Spirit  like  a  joyful  Oil 
T'attoint  thy  Sacred  Head.] 

VI. 

[Behold,  at  thy  right  Hand 
The  Gentile  Church  is  feen, 
Like  a  fair  Bride  in  rich  Attire, 
And  Princes  guard  the  Queen.] 

VII, 
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VII. 

Fair  Bride,  receive  his  Love, 

Forget  thy  Father's  Houfe  ; 
Forfake  thy  Gods,  thy  Idol-gods, 

And  pay  thy  Lord  thy  Vows. 
VIII. 

O  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  fweeteft  Thoughts  employ  ; 
Thy  Children  fhall  his  Honours  fing 
,  In  Palaces  of  Joy. 

this  Tfalm  is  a  Defcription  of  the  ptrfonal  Glories  o/Chrift, 
and  the  Success  of  hit  Gofpel  s  and  probably  it  refers  to  the  Gentile 
Churchy  becaufe  fhe  is  bid  to  forget  her  Father's  Houfe  j  all  under 
the  Type  of  Solomon' s  Marriage  to  Pharaoh'*  Daughter. 

St.  f.  John  3.  34.  God  giveth  not  the  Spirit  by  meafurc 
■unto  him. 

Psalm  XLV.    Common  Metre. 

fhe  per  final  Glories  and  Government  of thrift. 

I. 

I'll  (peak  the  Honours  of  my  King, 
His  Form  divinely  fair  ; 
None  of  the  Sons  of  mortal  Race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 
II. 
Sweet  is  thy  Speech,  and  heavenly  Grace 

Upon  thy  Lips  is  fhed  ; 
Thy  God,  with  Bleffings  infinite, 
Hath  crown'd  thy  Sacred  Head. 
;  in. 

Gird  on  thy  Sword,  victorious  Prince, 

Ride  with  majeftick  Sway  ; 
Thy  Terrors  fhall  ftrike  thro'  thy  Foe?;; 
And  make  the  World  obey. 

IV. 

Thy  Throne,  O  God,  for  ever  ftands  ; 
Thy  Word  of  Grace  fhall  prove 

A' 
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A  peaceful  Sceptre  in  thy  Hands, 

To  rule  the  Saints  by  Love. 
V. 
J jftice  and  Truth  a*  tend  thee  (till, 

But  Mercy  is  thy  Choice  •, 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  Soul  fhall  fill 

With  moft  peculiar  Joys. 

Psalm  XLV.   FirftPart.  Long  Metre. 

The  Glory  of  Chrift,  and  Power  of  bis  Gofpel, 

I. 

^"TOw  be  my  Heart  infpir'd  to  fing 
\    The  Glories  of  my  Saviour-King, 
Jefus  the  Lord;  how  heavenly  fair 
His  Form  !  how  bright  his  Beauties  are  ! 

II. 
O'er  all  the  Sons  of  human  Race 
He  fhines  with  afuperiour  Grace, 
Love  from  his  Lips  divinely  flows, 
And  Blefiings  all  his  State  compofe. 

ill. 
Drefs  thee  in  Arms,  mod  mighty  Lord, 
Gird  on  the  Terror  of  thy  Sword, 
In  Majefty  and  Glory  ride, 
With  Truth  and  Meeknefs  at  thy  fide. 

IV. 

Thine  A-nger  like  a  pointed  Dart, 
Shall  pierce  the  Foes  of  ftubborn  Heart ; 
Or  Words  of  Mercy,  kind  and  fweet, 
Shall  melt  the  Rebels  at  thy  Feet. 

v. 
Thy  Throne,  O  God,  for  ever  (lands, 
Grace  is  the  Sceptre  in  thy  Hands ; 
Thy  Laws  and  Works  are  junVand  nght, 
Jyfticc  and  Grace  are  thy  Delight. 

2  VI. 
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VI. 
<jod,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  fried 
His  Oil  of  Gladnefs  on  thy  Head  j 
And  with  his  facred  Spirit  bleft 
His  Firft-born  Son  above  the  reft. 

Psalm  XLV.  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Chrift  and  his  Church  ;    or,  the  Myftical 

Marriage. 

I. 

ry^HE  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  Face, 

JL    Adorn'd  with  Majefty  and  Grace  ! 
He  comes  with  Blefiings  from  above, 
And  wins  the  Nations  to  his  Love. 

II. 
At  his  right  Hand  our  Eyes  behold 
The  Queen  array'd  in  pureft  Gold  ; 
The  World  admires  her  heavenly  Drefs, 
Her  Robe  of  Joy  and  Righteoufnefs. 

III. 
He  forms  her  Beauties  like  his  own, 
He  calls  and  feats  her  near  his  Throne  : 
Fair  Stranger,  let  thine  Heart  forget 
The  Idols  of  thy  native  State. 
'»'•'  IV. 

So  mall  the  King  the  more  rejoice 
In  thee,  the  Favourite  of  his  Choice  5 
Let  him  be  lov'd  and  yet  ador'd, 
For  he's  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

V. 
O  happy  Hour,  when  thou  malt  rife 
To  his  fair  Palace  in  the  Skies, 
And  all  thy  Sons  (a  numerous  Train) 
Each  like  a  Prince  in  Glory  reign  ! 

G  VI. 
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VI. 
Let  endlefs  Honours  crown  his  Head  ; 
Let  every  Age  his  Praifes  fpread  ; 
While  we  with  chearful  Songs  approve 
The  Condefcenfions  of  his  Love. 

See  the  Notts  on  the  Short  Metre. 

PsalmXLVI.    Fir  [I  Part. 
The  Church's  Safety  and  Triumph  among  na- 
tional Defolations. 
I. 

r~^  Od  is  the  Refuge  of  his  Saints, 
"fWhen  Storms  of  fharpDiftrefs  invade; 
E'er  we  can  offer  our  Complaints 
Behold  him  prefent  with  his  Aid. 

II. 
Let  Mountains  from  their  Seats  be  hurl'd 
Down  to  the  Deep,   and  buried  there  j 
Convulfions  make  the  folid  World, 
Our  Faith  fhall  never  yield  to  Fear. 

HI. 
Loud  may  the  troubled  Ocean  roar, 
In  (acred  Peace  our  Souls  abide, 
While  every  Nation,  every  Shore 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  fwelling  TWe. 

IV. 
There  is  a  Stream  whofe  gentle  Flow 
Supplies  the  City  of  our  God  ; 
Lite,   Love  and  Joy  (till  gliding  thro*, 
And  watering  our  divine  Abode. 

V. 
That  (acred  Stream,  thine  holy  Word, 
That  all  our  raging  Fear  controuls  : 
Sweet  Peace  thy  Promifes  afford, 
And  give  new  Strength  to  fainting  Souls. 

VI. 
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1  VI. 

Sion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  Love, 
Secure  againft  a  threatning  Hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  Foundations  move, 
Built  on  his  Truth,  and  arm'd  with  Pow'r. 

Psalm  XLVL     Second  Part, 
God  fights  for  his  Church. 

I. 

LEt  Sion  in  her  King  rejoice, 
Tho*  Tyrants  rage  and  Kingdoms  rife ; 
He  utters  his  Almighty  Voice, 
The  Nations  melt,  the  Tumult  dies. 

IT. 
The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought, 
And  Jacob's  God  is  ftiil  our  Aid  5 
Behold  the  Works  his  Hand  has  wrought* 
"What  Defolations  he  has  made. 

ill. 
From  Sea  to  Sea  thro'  all  the  Shores, 
He  makes  the  Noife  of  Battle  ceafe  5 
When  from  on  high  his  Thunder  roars, 
He  awes  the  trembling  World  to  Peace, 

IV. 
He  breaks  the  Bow,  he  cuts  the  Spear, 
Chariots  he  burns  with  heavenly  Flame  ; 
Keep  filence  all  the  Earth,  and  hear 
The  Sound  and  Giory  of  his  Name. 

V. 
"  Be  dill,  and  learn  that  I  am  God, 
"  I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  Lands, 
"  I  will  be  known  and  fear'd  abroad, 
<c  But  dill  my  Throne^n  Sion  ftands. 

G  2  %  VI. 
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VI. 
O  Lord  of  Hods,  Almighty  King, 
While  we  fo  near  thy  Prefence  dwell, 
Our  Faith  fhall  fit  fecure,  and  fing 
Defiance  to  the  Gates  of  Hell. 

Psalm  XLVII. 

Chrift  Jfcending  and  Reigning. 

I. 

OFor  a  Shout  of  facred  Joy 
To  God  the  fovereign  King  ! 
Let  every  Land  their  Tongues  employ. 
And  Hymns  of  Triumph  fing. 
II. 
Jefus  our  God  afcends  en  high  ; 
His  heavenly  Guards  around 
Attend  him  rifing  thro*  the  Sky, 
With  Trumpets'  joyful  Sound. 
■^  III. 

*^h11e'Ar>gels  fhout  and  praife  their  King. 
Let  Mortals  learn  their  Strains ; 
Let  all  the  Earth  his  Honour  fing  •, 
O'er  all  the  Earth  he  reigns. 
IV. 
Rehearfe  his  Praife  with  Awe  profound, 

Let  Knowledge  lead  the  Song, 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  folemn  Sound 
Upon  a  thoughtlefs  Tongue, 
v. 
In  I'rael  flood  his  Antient  Throne, 

I  Ic  lov'd  that  chofen  Race, 
But  row  he  calls  the  World  his  own, 
And  Heathens  caite  his  Grace. 

VI 
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VI. 

The  Britljb  Wands  are  the  Lord's, 
There  Abraham's  God  is  known, 

While-Powers,  and  Princes,ShieldsandSwordsr 
Submit  before  his  Throne. 

The^Afcent  c/Cluift  into  Heaven  is  typify' d  in  this  Tfalmy  by 
the  iArk  brought  tip  to  Ziion,  2  Sam.  6.  1  J.  -*And  the  Kingdom 
t>f  Chrift  among  the  GentUts,  is  here  represented  by  David's  Fiflory 
over  the  Na'.uns,  Ver.  5.  1  have  chofen  to  omit  the  Type,  and  do 
honour  to  wy  amending  and  reigning  Savhnr  in  more  exprefs 
Language. 

Psalm  XLVIII.   i_8.  Firfl  Part. 

The  Church  is  the  Honour  and  Safety  of  at 
Nation. 
I. 
[f~^  Reat  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
V_T  And  let  his  Praife  be  great  •, 
He  makes  his  Churches  his  Abode, 
His  mod  delightful  Seat. 

II.  4/*^ 

Thefe  Temples  of  his  Grace, 
How  beautiful  they  ftand  ! 
The  Honours  of  our  Native  Place, 
And  Bulwarks  of  our  Land.] 

ill. 
In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  Refuge  in  Diftrefs  •, 
How  bright  has  his  Salvation  fhone 
Through  all  her  Palaces  1 

IV. 
When  Kings  againft  herjoin'd, 
And  faw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  Confufion  of  the  Mind 
They  fled  with  hafty  Fear. 


J* 
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v. 

When  Navies  tall  and  proud 

Attempt  to  fpoil  our  Peace, 
He  fends  his  Temped  roaring  loud, 

And  finks  them  in  the  Seas. 

VI. 

Oft  have  our  Fathers  told, 

Our  Eyes  have  often  feen, 
How  well  our  God  fecures  the  Fold 

Where  his  own  Sheep  have~been. 
VII. 

In  every  new  Diftrefs 

We'll  to  his  Houfe  repair, 
We'll  think  upon  his  wondrous  Grace, 

And  feck  Deliverance  there. 

Psalm  XLVIII.   10 — 14.  Second  Part, 

Ibe  Beauty  of  the  Church  ;  or,  Gol  el  IVor- 

Jhip  and  Order. 

I. 

FAr  as  thy  Name  is  known 
The  World  declares  thy  Praife  ; 
Thy  Saints,   O  Lord,   before  thy  Throne 
Their  Songs  of  Honour  raife. 

II. 
With  Joy  let  Judah  (land 
On  Swn's  chofen  Hill, 
Proclaim  the  Wonders  of  thy  Hand, 
And  Counfelsof  thy  Will. 

III. 
Let  Strangers  walk  around 
The  City  where  we  dwell, 
Compafs  and  view  thine  holy  Ground, 
And  mark  the  Building  well. 

IV- 
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IV. 

The  Orders  of  thy  Houfe, 

The  Worfhip  of  thy  Court, 
The  chearful  Songs,  the  folemn  Vows  % 

And  make  a  fair  Reporr, 
V. 

How  decent  and  how  wife  \ 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  Pomp  that  charms  the  Eyes, 

And  Rites  adorn'd  with  Gold. 
VI. 

The  God  we  worfhip  now 

"Will  guide  us  till  we  die, 
Will  be  our  God  while  here  below, 

And  ours  above  the  Sky. 

Psalm  XLIX.  6-14.  Fir  ft  Part. Com.  Met. 

Pride  and  Death  •,   or,  The  Vanity  of  Life 

and  Riches. 

I. 

WHy  dorh  the  Man  of  Riches  grow 
To  Infolence  and  Pride, 
To  fee  his  Wealth  and  Honours  flow 
With  every  rifing  Tide  ? 
11. 
[Why  doth  he  treat  the  Poor  with  Scorn, 

Made  of  the  felf- fame  Clay, 
And  boaft  as  tho'  his  Flefh  was  born 
Of  better  Dull:  than  they  ?] 
III. 
Not  all  his  Treafures  can  procure 

His  Soul  a  fhort  Reprieve, 
Redeem  from  Death  one  guilty  Hour, 
Or  make  his  Brother  live. 

G  4  IV. 
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IV. 
Lire  is  a  BlefTing  can't  be  fold, 

The  Ranfom  is  too  high  •, 
Juftice  wiil  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  Gold 

That  Man  may  never  die. 

V. 
I  le  fees  the  Brutifli  and  the  Wife, 

The  Timorous  and  the  Brave, 
Quit  their  Poflefllons,  dole  their  Eyes, 

And  haften  to  the  Grave. 
VI. 
Yet  'tis  his  inward  Thought  and  Pride, 

"  My  Houfe  (hail  ever  Hand  *, 
"  And  that  my  Name  may  long  abide, 

M  I'll  give  it  to  my  Land. 

VII. 

Vain  are  his  Thoughts,  his  Hopes  are  loft, 
How  foon  his  Memory  dies  ! 

His  Name  is  written  in  the  Duft 
Where  his  own  Carcafs  lies. 

Pa  u  s  e. 
viii. 
This  is  the  Folly  of   their  Wray  ; 

And  yet  their  Sons  as  vain 
Approve  the  Words  their  Fathers  fay, 
And  act  their  Works  again. 
IX. 
Mvn  void  of  Wifdom  and  of  Grace, 

If  Honour  raife  them  high, 

Live  like  the  Beaft,  a  thoughtlefs  Race, 

And  like  the  Beaft  they  die. 

X. 

Laid  in  the  Grave  like  filly  Sheep, 

Death  feeds  upon  them  there, 

Till 
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Till  the  laft  Trumpet  break  their  Sleep 
In  Terror  and  Defpair. 

Psalm  XLIX.^.14, 15. 2d  Part.  Com.  Met, 

Death  and  tbeRefurreftion. 

I. 

YE  Sons  of  Pride  that  hate  the  Juft, 
And  trample  on  the  Poor, 
When  Death  has  brought  you  down  toDunY 
Your  Pomp  fhall  rife  no  more. 
11. 
The  laft  great  Day  (hall  change  the  Scene  1 « 

When  will  that  Hour  appear  ? 
When  (hall  the  Juft  revive,  and  reign 
O'er  all  that  fcorn'd  them  here  ? 
hi. 
God  will  my  naked  Soul  receive 

When  feparate  from  the  Flelh  ; 
And  break  the  Prifon  of  the  Grave9 . 
To  raife  my  Bones  afrefh. 

IV. 

Heaven  is  my  everlafting  Home,- 

Th'  Inheritance  is  fure  \ 
Let  Men  of  Pride  their  Rage  refume,. 

But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

Psalm  XLIX.  Long  Metre. 
The  rich  Sinner's  Death,  and  the  Saint's  Re- 
[urrettion. 
I. 
AiyHv  do  the  Proud  infulc  the  Poor 
*  V  And  boaft  thelargeEftates  they  have  ? 
How  vain  are  Riches  to  fecure 
Their  haughty  Owners  from  the  Grave ! 
G  c  II, 
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ii. 
They  can't  redeem  one  Hour  from  Death, 
With  all  the  Wealth  in  which  they  truft  ; 
Nor  give  a  dying  Brother  Breath, 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  Duft, 

ill. 
There  the  dark  Earth  and  difmal  Shade 
Shall  clafp  their  naked  Bodies  round  ; 
That  Flefh  fo  delicately  fed 
Lies  cold,  and  moulders  in  the  Ground. 

IV. 

Like  thoughtlefs  Sheep  the  Sinner  dies, 
Laid  in  the  Grave  for  Worms  to  eat : 
The  Saints  (hall  in  the  Morning  rife, 
And  find  the  Oppreflbr  at  their  Feet. 

V. 
His  Honours  perifh  in  the  Dull, 
And  Pomp  and  Beauty,  Birth  and  Blood  ; 
That  glorious  Day  exalts  the  Juft 
To  full  Dominion  o'er  the  Proud. 

VI. 

My  Saviour  fhall  my  Life  reftore, 
And  raife  me  from  my  dark  Abode  : 
My  Fkfh  and  Soul  fhall  part  no  more, 
But  dwell  for  ever  near  my  God. 

Psalm  L.  i — 6.FirftPart.  Common  Metre. 
The  Laft  Judgment  j  or,  The  Saints  rewarded. 

I. 

THe  Lord,  the  Judge  before  hisThrone 
Bids  the  whole  Earth  draw  nigh, 
The  Nations  near  the  rifing  Sun, 
And  near  the  Wcftern  Skv. 

II. 
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11. 
No  more  fhali  bold  Blafphemersfay, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  y 
No  more  abufe  his  long  Delay 
To  Impudence  and  Sin. 
in. 
Thron'd  on  a  Cloud  our  God  fliall  come, 

Bright  Flames  prepare  his  Way, 
Thunder  and  Darknefs,  Fire  and  Storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  Day. 
IV. 
Heaven  from  above  his  Call  mall  hear, 

Attending  Angels  come, 
And  Earth  and  Hell  mail  know,  and  fear 
His  Juftice  and  their  Doom. 
V. 
"  But  gather  all  my  Saints  (he  cries) 
"  That  made  their  Peace  with  God 
"  By  the  Redeemer's  Sacrifice, 
"  And  feal'd  it  with  his  Blood. 
VI. 
**  Their  Faith  and  Works  brought'  forth  to  Light, 

<c  Shall  make  the  World  confefs 
"  My  Sentence  of  Reward  is  right, 
**  And  Heaven  adore  my  Grace. 

Psalm  L.  8,10,11,14,15,23.  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

Obedience  is  better  than  Sacrifice. 

I. 

THus  faith  the  Lord,  «  The  fpacious  Fields, 
'«  And  Flocks  and  Herds  are  mine, 
"  O'er  all  the  Cattle  of  the  Hills 
"  I  claim  a  Right  divine. 

II 
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u. 
44  I  ask  no  Sheep  for  Sacrifice, 

M  Nor  Bullocks  burnt  wich  Fire  •, 
11  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praife, 

44  Is  all  that  I  require, 
ill. 
11  Call  upon  me  when  Trouble's  near, 

11  My  Hand  (hall  fetthee  free  ; 
4C  Then  fhall  thy  thankful  Lips  declare 

44  The  Honour  due  to  me. 
IV. 
Cl  The  Man  that  offers  humble  Praife, 

11  He  glorifies  me  beft  •, 
44  And  thofe  that  tread  my  holy  Ways 

44  Shall  my  Salvation  tafle. 

PsalmL.  v.  1,5,  8,  1 6,  21,  22.  ThirdParL 
Common  Metre. 
the  Judgment  of  Hypocrites. 
I. 
\7V7Hen  Chrijl  tojudgment  (hall  defcend, 
*  *        And  Saints  furround  their  Lord, 
He  calls  the  Nations  to  attend, 
And  hear  his  awful  Word. 
II. 
4-  Not  for  the  Want  of  Bullocks  (lain 

46  Will  I  the  World  reprove; 
14   Altars  and  Fites,  and  Forms  are  vain 
44  Without  the  Fire  of  Love. 
ill. 
44  And  what  have  Hypocrites  to  do, 

44  To  bring  their  Sacrifice  I 
•4  They  call  my  Statutes  ju(t  and  true, 
44  But  deal  in  Theft  and  Lyes. 

■v. 
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IV. 
"  Could  you  expect  to  'fcape  my  Sight, 

"  And  fin  without  contro,ul? 
«  But  I  fhall  bring  your  Crimes  to  light, 

"  With  Anguifti  in  your  Soul. 
V. 
Confider,  ye  that  flight  the  Lord, 

Before  his  Wrath  appear  ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  Sward, 

There's  no  Deliverer  there. 


Psalm  L.  Third  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Hypocrify  expos' d. 

T. 

THe  Lord  thejudge  hisChurches  warns; 
Let  Hypocrites  attend  and  fear, 
Who  place  their  Hope  in  Rites  and  Forms, 
But  make  not  Faith  nor  Love  their  Care. 

11. 
Vile  Wretches  dare  rehearfe  his  Name 
JVith  Lips  of  Falfhood  and  Deceit ; 
A  Friend  or  Brother  they  defame, 
And  footh  and  flatter  thofe  they  hate. 

ill. 
They  watch  to  do  their  Neighbours  wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  feek  their  Maker's  Face  * 
They  take  his  Covenant  on  their  Tongue, 
But  break  his  Laws,  abufe  his  Grace. 

IV. 
To  Heaven  they  lift  their  Hands  unclean, 
DehTd  with  Luft,  denTd  with  Blood  s 
By  Night  they  practife  every  Sin, 
By  Day  their  Mouths  draw  near  to  God. 
2  V. 
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v. 
And  while  his  Judgments  long  delay, 
They  grow  fecure  and  fin  the  more  -, 
They  think  he  fleeps  as  well  as  they, 
And  put  far  off  the  dreadful  Hour. 

VI. 

O  dreadful  Hour !  when  God  draws  near, 
And  fets  their  Crimes  before  their  Eyes  ! 
His  Wrath  their  guilty  Souls  (hall  tear, 
And  no  Deliverer  dare  to  rife. 

This  Pfalm  having  a  plain  Reference  to  the   La  ft  Jud^Tnenc,    7 
have  in  the  firjl  Pan  emitted  every  Thing  that  might  c 
imk  tf 

i  Tfalm  being  defign'd  tofxpofe  and  terrify 

V.     .;".    ppers  and  Hypocritei,   /  Ifave  formed  tveo  or 

three  Hymns  on  that  Subbed  vcith  fome  Tranfpjfltitn  and  Paraphrase 

of  th>  Virfes  ;    bmt  I  have  kept  the  fame  Iniroduclion  fill,  by  n- 

p eating  the  firfi  Vcrfe  of  the  Pf*lm. 

Psalm  L.     To  a  New  Tune, 

The  Lafl  Judgment. 
I. 

THfc  Lord,  the  Sovereign  fends  his  Summons  forth, 
Calls  the  South  Nations,  and  awakes  the  Sorth; 
From  Eafl  to  Weft  the  founding  Order 
Thro*  diilant  Worlds  and  Rtgi  ns  of  ;he  Dead  '• 
-■fhall  Athcifts  mock  his  long  Delay  ; 
.  trn^eance  fleeps  no  more:  Rehoi-  ihe  Day. 
II. 
Behold  the  Jtdge  defcends :  His  Guards  are  nigh. 
Ternpeft  at  d  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky: 

rtfa  and  Hell  draw  r.cir  ;  ie:  all  Things  come 
To  hear  his  Juilicc  and  the  Sinner's  U 

ft  n.y  Sair.ts  (the  J  ic^e  emmands) 
Bring  them,  ye  Aruels,   fr.m  tleirdiftant  L, 
III. 

>od, 

And  fign'd  wnb  all  tbeil  ubi  the  Jewt 

.  dDtient  W oi (hip  or  ;be  new.  ^  t 
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There's  no  Diftinclion  here  :  Come,  fpread  their  Thrones, 
And  near  me  feat  my  Favour  ices  and  my  Sons. 

IV. 

I  their  Almighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

I  am  their  Judge:    Ye  Heavens  proclaim  abroad 

My  juft  Eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 

Thofe  awful  Truths  that  Sinners  dread  to  hear: 

Sinners  in  Zion  tremble  and  retire  ;  «305 

I  doom  the  painted  Hypocrite  to  Fire. 

V. 

Not  for  the  Want  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  flain, 
Do  I  condemn  thee;  Bulls  and  Goats  are  vain,  \% 

Without  the  Flames  of  Love:  In  vain  the  Store 
Of  biutal  Offerings  that  were  mine  before  ,- 
Mine  are  the  tamer  Beafts  and  favage  Breed, 
Flocks,  Herds,  and  Fields,  and  Forefls  where  they  feed. 
VI. 

If  I  were  hungry,  wou'd  I  ask  thee  Food? 
When  did  I  thirft,  or  drink  thy  Bullocks  Blood? 
Can  I  be  flatter'd  with  tby  cringing  Bows, 
Thy  folema  Chatterings  and  pbantaftick  Vows? 
Are  my  Eyes  charm'd  thy  Veftments  to  behold. 
Glaring  in  Gems  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  ? 

.  VII. 
Unthinking  Wretch!  howcouldJft  thou  hope  to  pleafe 
A  God,  a  Sprrit,  with  fuch  Toys  as  thefe? 
While  with  my  Grace  and  Statutes  on  thy  Tongue 
Thou  lov'it  Deceit,  and  doft  thy  Brother  Wrong ; 
In  vain  to  pious  Forms  thy  Tie.U  preiends, 
Thieves  and  Adulterers  are  tby  chofen  Friends. 
VIII. 

Silent  I  waited  with  Iong-fuffiring  Love, 
But  diu'fl  thou  hope  that  I  fhould  ne'er  reprove  ? 
And  cberUh  fuch  an  impious  Thought  within, 
That  God  the  Righteous  wou'd   indulge  thy  Sin  ? 
Behold  my  Terrors  now;  My  Thunders  roll, 
And  thy  own  Crimes  affright  thy  guilty  Soul. 

IX. 

Sinners,  awake  betimes;  ye  Fools,  be  wife; 

Awake  before   this  dreadful  Morning  rire; 

Change  your  vain  Thoughts,  ycur  crooked  W.orks  amend. 

Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Ju.ige  your  Friend  ; 

Left 
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Left  like  a  Lion  his  lift  Vengea 

mblirg  Souls,  and  no  Deliverer  Dear. 

Metre,  as  in  fonte  of  tht  former ,    7  have  taken  evident 

Ouafonfrom  this  Pfilm,  toreprefent  the  laft  Judgment,  and  have 

re  left  out  thofe  Verfet  that  feem  to  interrupt  that  Stnfe. 

Stanx.  3.  All  the  Saints  have   made  a  Covenant  with  God  by 

Sacrifice,  (as  in  theTtxt)  and,  asitveere,  fet  their  Names  to  Cod' t 

(f  Grace,    rat-fied  by  the  Sacrifice   of  Chrift  of  eternal 

Virtue ;  tho'  the  Jews  did  it  in  the  antient  Forms  of  Worjhip,  and 

the  Gentiles  in  the  new. 

.7.  As  the  J ewilh  farm  a  I  Worfhippirs  contented  them- 
T.nrnt-  Offerings,  & c.  and  trufled  in  them ;  fo  f: 
in  Chriftiarity  build  their  Hopes  upon  outward  Form:,  gay  CereminitSy 
rigid  ^Aufierities,  fanciful  Vows,  fico 
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The  Laft  Judgment. 

I. 

THE  God  of  Glory  fends  his  Summons  forth, 
Calls  the  South  Nation,  and  awakes  the  North  -, 
to  Wefl  the  fovereign  Orders  fpre2d, 
Thro'  tiiftant  Vv*ur.ds  and  Regions  cf  the  Dead. 

The  Trstrr.pet  founds;  Hell  trembles  ;  Heaven  rejoices; 
Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  rcith  chearfu!  Voices. 
II. 
No  more  (hill  Atheifts  mock  his  long  Delay: 
Hii  Vin^eince  flteps  no  more:   Behold  the  Day; 
he  Judge  defcends;  His  Gua-ds  are  ni^h  ; 
Tempeft  and  Fire  attend  him  down  the  Sky. 
nhen   God  appears,  all  Nature  fnall  adore  him; 
I    mers  tremble,  Saints  r'joice  brfore  h.m. 
III. 
«*  Heaven,  Earth,  and  Hell  draw  near :  Let  all  Things  come 

1  ir.yjurtire  and  the  Sinners  Doom; 
»«  But  gjihcr  full  my  Sainrs,  (the  Juci^e  commands) 
•*  Bring  them,  ye >Aagelfc  from  their  difhnt  Lards. 
1  ihriji  rt turns,  rate  evtiy  chearfuJ  Fajjion, 
Andfhout  re  Saints  ;  He  comes  for  y$mf  Salv.ition. 
IV. 
^  ray  Corenaru  fla^s 
-  by  \h*  Etet.  - 
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1  And  fign'd  with  all  their  Names  ;  the  Greek,,  the  Jerr, 
il  That  pay'd  the  Ancient  Worfhipcr  the  New  j 

There's  no  Difiindion  here.     Join  all  your  Voices3 

Jind  raife  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  for  Heaven  rejoices, 
V. 
<*  Here  (faith  the  Lord)  ye  Angels,  fpread  their  Thrones, 
«*  And  near  me  feat  my  Favourites,  and  my  Sons. 
"  Come,  my  Redeem'd,  poffefs  the  Joys  prepar'd 
"  E'er  Time  began  ;  'Tis  jour  divine  Reward. 

When  Chriji  returns,  wake  every  chsarful  Pajfon  ; 

v4ndfhant,  ye  Saints,  he  comes  for  your  Salvation, 

Pause  the  Firft, 
vr. 

I  am  the  Saviour,  I  th' Almighty  Cod, 

"  I  am  the  Judge:  Ye  Heavens,   proclaim  abroad 

"  My  Juft  eternal  Sentence,  and  declare 

"  Thole  awful  Truths  that  Sinners  dread  to  hear* 

When  God  appears,  all  Nature  fiall  adore  him  : 

While  Sinners  tremble,  Saints  rejoice  before  him. 

VII. 

*c  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  Blafphemer,  and  profane, 

P  Now  feel  my  Wrath,  nor  call  my  Threatnings  vain  i 

c<  Thou  Hypocrite,  oncedreftin  Saints  Attire, 

**  I  doom  the  painted  Hypocrite  to  Fire. 
Judgment  proceeds;  Hell  trembles;  Heaven  rejoices', 
Lift  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  chearful  Voices* 

VIII. 

««  Not  for  the  Want  of  Goats  or  Bullocks  flam 
"  Do  I  condemn  thee,-  Bulls  and  Goats  are  vain 
1"  Without  the  Fiames  of  Love:  In  vain  the  Store 
W  Of  brutal  Offerings  that  were  mine  before: 

Earth  is  the  Lord's;  all  Nature  Jhall  adore  him:  . 

While  Sinners  tremble ;  Saints  rejoice  before  him, 

IX. 

*'  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  Food? 

«  When  did  I  thirft  ?  or  drink  thy  Bullocks  Blood  ? 

*'  Mine  2re  the  tamer  Beads  and  favage  Breed, 

**  Flocks,  Herds,  and  Fields,  and  Foreib  where  they  feed, 

\Allit  the  Lord's:  He  rules  the  n-ide  Creation; 

Gives  Sinners  Vengeance,  and  the  Saints  Salvation. 
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x. 

bi  flatter'd  with  thy  cringing  Eows, 
L-mn   C.hatrerings  and  phanraftick  Vows? 
,c  Are  my  Eyi't  charm'd  thy  Veflments  to  beheld, 
r.-.s,  and  gay  in  woven  Gold  ? 
tbi  Judge  rf  HtJrts;  No  fair  Df&uifct 
.  at  the  Guilty  vchen  his  Vengeance  rifes. 

Pause  the  Second. 


XI. 

•  king  Wre;ch  !  how  couid'ft  thou  hope  to  p'eafe 
*c  A  Cod,  a  Spirit,  with  fuchToys  as  thefe  ? 

-  witfe   roy  Grace  and  Statutes  on  thy  Tongue, 
■  Thou  lov'A  Deceit,  and  doft  thy  Brother  wrong. 
'Judgment  proceeds ;  Hell  trembles  ;  Heaven  rejoices  ; 
Lift  up  yua  Heads,  ye  Saints,  nita  thmrfmi  - 

XII. 
"  In  yam  to  pious  Forms  thy  Zeal  pretend*; 

Bpci  and  Adulteren  are  thy  chofen  Frjcodi: 
V.  hile  the  uife  Flatterer  at  my  Altar  wilts, 
««  His  l.arde..'d  Soul  citrine  Ii,ftiuftior.  : 
God  it  the  Judge  of  Hearts:  No  fair  Difc, 
Can  skreen  the  Guilty  when  hit  Vengeance  rifes. 

XIII. 
ted  with  long-fuffering  Lovei 

•-■::-. at  I  fhou'd  ne'er  ieprove? 
vherifli  fuch  an  impious  Thought  within, 
*'  Tbu:  the  Ail- Holy  w  j  Sin  ? 

See,  God  appears;  all  Nature  joins  :   . 
Judgment  proceeds,  and  Sinners  fall  br. 

XIV. 
<c  Behold  my  Terrors  now  :  My  Thunders  roll, 
•'  Ai.d  thy  own  Crimes  affiigh:  thy  guilty  Soul; 

I  'torn  flial!  my  Vengeance  tear 
"■  Thy  bleeding  Heirt,  and  no  Deliverer  near. 
Judgment  ten  Units  •   Hell  trembles  ,  Heaven  rejoices; 
Lijt  up  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  with  ckearful  Voices. 

Epiphonema. 

awake  betimes  |  ye  Fools,  be  wife  ; 
Awake  beorc  this  dreadful  Moining  rife: 


Fly  to  the  Saviour,  make  the  Judge  your  Friend  : 
Then  join  the  Saints  \  Wake  every  chearfnl  PaJJion, 
When  Chrlji  returns,  He  comes  for  your  Salvation. 

If  the  former  Heroick  Metre  do  not  fit  ihe  old  proper  Tune 
•/  the  Fiftieth  Pfalm  for  want  of  double  Khymes  at  the  End  of 
every  Stanza,  I  have  here  alter'd  the  Form  cf  it  mmh\  in  order 
to  ft  it  exaftly  to  the  old  proper  Tune ;  adding  a  Chorus,  or  (as 
fome  call  it]  the  Burden  of  the  Scr.g,  betvcixt  every  Four  Lines. 
I  hope  it  uill  net  be  difpleafing  to  the  morewufkal  Fart  of  jr.y  Rea- 
'  ders-  to  be  entertained  with  fitch  a  Variety. 

Psalm  LI.  Fir  ft  Fart,  Long  Metre, 

A  Penitent  pleading  for  Far  don. 

I. 

SHew  Pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  forgive, 
Let  a  repenting  Rebel  live  : 
Are  not  thy  Mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  Sinner  truft  in  thee  ? 

II. 
My  Crimes  are  great,  but  not  furpafs 
The  Power  and  Glory  of  thy  Grace  * 
Great  God,  thy  Nature  hath  no  Bounds 
So  let  thy  pardoning  Love  be  found, 
ill. 

0  wafh  my  Soul  from  every  Sin, 

And  make  my  guilty  Confcience  clean  » 
Here  on  my  Heart  the  Burden  lies, 
And  paft  Offences  pain  my  Eyes. 
IV. 

My  Lips  with  Shame  my  Sins  confefs 
Againft:  thy  Law,  againft  thy  Grace  : 
Lord,  mould  thy  Judgment  grow  fevere, 
aim  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

V. 
Should  fudden  Vengeance  feize  my  Breath, 

1  muft  pronounce  thee  juft  in  Death  ; 

And 
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And  if  my  Soul  were  fent  to  Hell, 
Thy  righteous  Law  approves  ic  well. 

VI. 
Yet  fave  a  trembling  Sinner,  Lord, 
WhofeHope  (till  hovering  round  thy  Word,. 
Would  light  on  Tome  fweetPromife  there, 
Some  fure  Support  againft  Defpair. 

Psalm  LI.  Second  Part.  Long  Metre. 

Original  and  Attual  Sinconfefs'd. 

I. 

IOrd,  I  am  vile,  conceiv'd  inSin  ; 
j  And  born  unholy  and  unclean  ; 
Sprung  from  the  Man  whofeguilcy  Fall 
Corrupts  the  Race,  and  taints  us  all. 

II. 
Soon  as  we  draw  our  Infant-breath, 
The  Seeds  of  Sin  grow  up  for  Death  ; 
Thy  Law  demands  a  perfect  Heart, 
But  we're  defil'd  in  every  Part. 

III. 
[Great  God,   create  my  Heart  a-new, 
And  form  my  Spirit  pure  and  true: 
O  make  me  wife  betimes  to  fpy 
My  Danger  and  my  Remedy.] 

IV. 
Behold  I  fall  before  thy  Face  ; 
My  only  Refuge  is  thy  Grace  : 
No  outward  Forms  can  make  me  clean  ; 
The  Lcprofy  lies  deep  within. 

V. 
No  bleeding  Bird,  nor  bleeding  Bealt, 
Nor  Hyflbp-Branch,nor  fprinkling  Pried, 
Nor  running  Brook,  nor  Flood,  nor  Sea, 
Can  walh  the  difmal  S:ain  away. 

VI. 
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VI. 
Jefus,  my  God,  thy  Blood  alone 
Hath  Power  fufficiem  to  atone  ; 
Thy  Blood  can  make  me  white  as  SnOw  5 
No  Jewijh  Types  could  cleanfe  me  fo. 

vu. 
WhileGuiltdifturbs  and  breaks  myPeace, 
Nor  FJefh  nor  Soul  hath  Reft  or  Eafe; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pardoning  Voice, 
And  make  my  broken  Bones  rejoice. 

Stanz.  4,  f.  Since  the  Pfalmiji  ft ems  to  refer  to  *£;  Branch  of 
Hyflop,  Sprinkling  the  Blood  of  the  Bird,  and  the  running 
Wacer,  Levit.  14.  fi.  I  have  here  enlarged  npon  the  Lnfuffidcncy 
-of  all  thofe  Rites 7  for  the  cleanjing  if  Sin,  nhuh  is  the  Leprofy 
cf  the  Soul. 

Stanz.  6.  Such  a  glorious  Occafion  of  introducing  the  Blood 
or  a  Saviour,  could  not  be  omitted  here  withjuflite  to  David,  or' 
to  Chrift  his  Son. 

Psalm  LI.  Third  Part.  Long  Metre. 

The  Backjlidcr  reftor'd  ;  or,  Repentance  and 

Faith  in  the  Blood  of  Chrift. 

I. 

OThou  that  hear'ft  when  Sinners  cry, 
Tho'  all  my  Crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  Look, 
But  blot  their  MemoTy  from  thy  Book. 

II. 
'  Create  my  Nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  Soul  averfe  to  Sin  : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  Prefence  from  my  Heart. 

m. 
I  cannot  live  without  thy  Light, 
Caft  out  and  baniuYd  from  thy  Sight : 
Thine  holy  Joys,  my  God,  reftore, 
And  guard  me  that  1  fall  no  more. 

IV, 


,ord, 

.,1  . 
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IV. 

Tho'  I  have  gricv'd  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  Help  and  Comfort  ftill  afford  : 
And  let  a  Wretch  come  near  thy  Throne, 
To  plead  the  Merits  of  thy  Son. 

\. 
A  Broken  Heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  Sacrifice  I  bring  •, 
The  God  of  Grace  will  ne'er  defpife 
A  broken  Heart  fur  Sacrifice, 

VI. 
My  Soul  lies  humbled  in  the  Duft, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  Sentence  juft  ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  Eye, 
And  fave  the  Soul  condemn'd  to  die. 

VII. 
Then  will  I  teach  the  World  thy  Ways  ; 
Sinners  fhall  karn  thy  fovcreign  Grace  ; 
Pi]  J  cad  them  to  my  Saviour's  Blood, 
And  they  fhall  praife  a  pardoning  God. 

VIII. 
O  may  thy  Love  infpire  my  Tongue  ! 
Salvation  fhall  be  all  my  Song  ; 
And  all  my  Powers  fhall  join  to  blefs 
TheLord,  myStrength  and  Righteoufnefs. 

The  \yth  Verfe,  cmuauimg  the  Sacrifice  of  a  brcken  Hcarr,   1 
have  here  tr.tn^ofedy  to  mat^e  an  cjfier  <f.  . 

Psalm  LI.   3 — 13.     FirJIPart. 

Common  Metre. 

Original  and  AfiualSin  confejVd  and  pardon*  d. 

I. 

LOrd,  I  would  fpread  my  foreDiftrefs 
Guile  before  thine  I 

Agiinft 
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Againft  thy  Laws,  againft  thy  Grace 
How  high  my  Crimes  arife  ! 
II. 
Should'fl  thou  condemn  my  Soul  to  Hell, 

And  crufti  my  Flefh  to  Duft, 
Heav'n  would  approve  thy  Vengeance  well, 
And  Earth  mull  own  it  juft. 
III. 
I  from  the  Stock  of  Adam  came, 

Unholy  and  unclean  ; 
All  my  Original  is  Shame, 
And  all  my  Nature  Sin*. 

IV. 

Born  in  a  World  of  Guilr,  I  drew 

Contagion  with  my  Breath  ; 
And  as  my  Days  advanc'd,  Tgrew 

A  jufter  Prey  for  Death. 
V. 
Cleanfe  me,  O  Lord,  and  chear  my  Soul 

With  thy  forgiving  Love  ; 
O  make  my  broken  Spirit  whole, 

And  bid  my  Pains  remove. 
VI. 
Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart, 

Nor  drive  me  from  thy  Face  5 
Create  anew  my  vicious  Heart, 

And  fill  it  with  thy  Grace. 
Vll. 
Then  will  I  make  thy.  Mercy  known 

Before  the  Sons  of  Men  ; 
Backfliders  (hall  add refs  thy  Throne, 

And  turn  to  God  again. 

*  Or  it  rr.aybcrtal,  My  N.uure  prone  to  Sin. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LI.  14 — ij.  Second  Part.  Com.  Met 
Repentance  and  Faith  in  the  Blood  of  Chnf 

OGod  of  Mercy,  hear  my  Call, 
My  Loads  of  Guilt  remove, 
Break  down  this  feparating  Wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  Love. 
II. 
Give  me  the  Prefence  of  thy  Grace, 

Then   my  rejoicing  Tongue 
Shall  fpeak  aloud  thy  Righteoufnefs, 
And  make  thy  Praife  my  Song, 
ill. 
No  Blood  of  Goats,  nor  Heifer  (lain 

For  Sin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  Death  of  Cbrijl  fhall  dill  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

IV. 

A  Soul  oppreft  wi:h  Sins  Defert 

My  God  will  ne'er  defpife  ; 
A  humble  Groan,  a  broken  Heart 

Is  our  beft  Sacrifice. 

PSA-LM   LI II.    4 6. 

Viclory  and  Deliverance  from  Perfection. 
]. 

A  Re  all  the  Foes  of  Sion  Fools, 
Who  thus  devour  her  Saints  ? 
Do  they  not  know  her  Saviour  rules, 
And  pities  her  Complain'.'-. 
II. 
They  fhall  be  feiz'd  with  fad  Surprize  5 

For  God's  revenging  Arm 
Scatters  the  Bones  of  them  that  rife 
To  do  his  Children  harm. 

III. 
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III. 
In  vain  the  Sons  of  Satan  boaft 

Of  Armies  in  Array  ; 
When  God  has  firft  defpis'd  their  Hoft, 
They  fall  an  eafy  Prey. 

IV. 
O  for  a  Word  from  Sion's  King 

Her  Captives  to  reftore  ! 
Jacob  with  all  his  Tribes  mail  fing, 

And  Judah  weep  no  more. 

Thefirji  Tart  of  this  Pfajm  is  the  fame  nhh  the  l^th. 

Psalm  LV.i — 8,16,17,18,22.  Com. Met. 

Support  for  the  afflicled  and  tempted  Soul. 

I. 

OGod,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  Cries, 
Behold  my  flowing  Tears, 
For  Earth  and  Hell  my  Hurt  devife, 
And  triumph  in  my  Fears. 
ii. 
Their  Rage  is  level'd  at  my  Life, 

My  Soul  with  Guile  they  load, 
And  fill  ray  Thoughts  with  inward  Strife, 
.  To- make  my  Hope  in  God. 

ill. 
With  inward  Pain  my  Heart-firings  found, 

I  groan  with  every  Breath  ; 
Horror  and  Fear  befet  me  round 
AmongfUhe  Shades  of  Death. 
IV. 
O  were'I  like  a  feather'd  Dove, 

And  Innocence  had  Wings ; 
I'd  fly,  and  make  a  long  Remove 

KFrom  all  thefc  reftlefs  Things. 
.  H  , 
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v. 
Let  me  to  fome  wild  Defart  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  Homr, 
Where  Storms  of  Malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 
VI. 
Vain  Hopes,  andva'n  Inventions  all 

To  Tape  the  Rage  of  Hell! 
The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call 
Can  fave  me  here  as  well. 
Paus  e. 

VII. 

By  Morning  Light  I'll  feek  his  Face, 

Ar  Noon  repeat  my  Cry, 
The  Night  fhall   hear  me  ask  his  Grace, 

Nor  will  he  long  deny. 
VIII. 
God  fhall  preferve  my  Soul  from  Fear, 

Or  fhield  me  when  afraid  •, 
Ten  Thoufand  Angels  mult  appear, 

If  he  command  their  Aid. 
IX. 
I  caft  my  Burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  fuftains  them  all  ; 
My  Courage  refts  upon  his  Word, 

That  Saints  (hall  never  fall. 
X 
My  higheft  Hopes  fhall  not  be  vain, 

My  Lips   fhall  fpread  his  Praife  ; 
While  cruel  and  deceitful  Men 

Scarce  live  out  half  their  Days. 

/  hive  Uf.   tmi  fome  nko/e  r'simtt   and  fever aI  Pa* ti  of  other t 

th  it  tend  to  JJl  the  Mind  whh  overwhelming  &  nows,  or  Jhirp 

<•  Jo   voe'.l  fmtted  to    the  Spirit   of 

th-  G'cfpel,  and  therefore  the  f*rt km/or  CemplaJuttof  Dr.ia  a^ainfi 

pbel  hertaxrt  tmthtlj  mitttd. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LV.  v.  15,  16,  17,  19,  22. 

Short  Metre. 

Dangerous  Profperity  ;    or,  Daiiy  Devotions 

encouraged. 

I. 

LEt  Sinners  take  their  Courfe, 
And  chufe  the  Road  to  Death,'; 
But  in  the  Worfhip  of  my  God 
I'll  fpend  my  daily  Breath. 

IT. 
My  Thoughts  addrefs  his  Throne 
When  Morning  brings  the  Light ; 
I  feek  his  Bleiling  every  Noon, 
And  pay  my  Vows  at  Night. 

III. 
Thou  wilt  regard  my  Cries, 
O  my  Eternal  God, 
While  Sinners  perifh  in  Surprize 
Beneath  thine  angry  Rod. 

IV. 
Becaufe  they  dwell  at  eafe, 
And  no  fad  Changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  nor  trull  thy  Name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  Will. 

V. 
But  I  with  ^il  my  Care?, 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord, 
I'll  call  my  Burdens  on  his  Arm, 
And  reft  upon  his  Word. 

VI. 
His  Arm  mail  well  fuflain 
The  Children  of  his  Love  ; 
The  Ground  on  which  their  Safety  (lands 
No  earthly  Power  can  move. 

H  2  Psalm 
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Psalm   LVI. 
Dsliverancefrom  :\  or, 

'i  Care   i]  <-r  to 

Faith  and  Prater. 
I 

OThou  whoft-  Juftice  re:gns  on  high, 
And  makes  th'O,  preflbr  ceafe, 
Behold  how  envious  Sinners  Try 
To  vex  and  break  my  Peace! 
II. 
The  Sons  of  Violence  and  Lyes 

Join  to  devour  me,   Lord  ; 
But  as  my  hourly  Dangers  rife, 
My  Refuge  is  thy  Word. 
HI. 
In  God  mod  holy,  juft  and  true 

I  have  repos'd  my  Truft  ; 
Nor  will  I  rear  what  Flefh  can  do, 
The  Offspring  of  the  Duft. 
IV. 
They  wreft  my  VVords  to  Mifchief  flill, 
Charge  me  with  unknown  Fau'cs  •, 
i&bief  doth  all  therr  Counfels  fill, 
And  Malice  all  their  Thoughts. 
- 

ill  they  efcape  without  thy  Frown? 
Mud  their  Devices  Hand  ? 
Ocafl  the  haughty  Sinner  down, 
And  let  hioi  know  thy  Hand  ! 

Pa  u  s  i. 

VI. 

God  counts  the  Sorrows  of  his  Saints, 
Their  Groans  affect  his  Ears  j 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  a  Book  for  my  Complaints, 

A  Bottle  for  my  Tears. 
VII. 
When  to  thy  Throne  I  raife  my  Cry, 

The  Wicked  fear  and  flee  ; 
So  fwift  is  Prayer  to  reach  the  Sky, 

So  near  is  God  to  me. 

VIII. 

In  Thee,  moft  Holy,  Juft  and  True, 

I  have  repos'd  my  Truft  ; 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  Man  can  do, 

The  Offspring  of  the  Duft. 
IX. 
Thy  foiemn  Vows  are  on  me,  Lord, 

Thou  fhait  receive  my  Praife  •, 
I'll  fing  how  faithful  is  thy  Word^ 

How  righteous  all  thy  Ways  ! 
X. 
'Thou  haft  fecur'd  my  Soul  from  Death, 

O  fet  thy  Prifoner  free  ! 
That  Heart  and  Hand,  and  LifeandBreath 

May  be  employ'd  for  thee. 

Psalm  LVII. 

Praife  for  Protections  Grace  and  Truth. 

I. 

IV   /TY  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  Springs 
L V  JLOf  boundlefs  Love,  and  Grace  unknown, 
3ide  me  beneath  thy  fpreading  Wings 
Till  the  dark  Cloud  is  overblown. 

II. 
Jp  to  the  Heavens  I  fend  my  Cry, 
The  Lord  will  my  Defires  perform  ; 
3e  fends  his  &ngel  from  the  Sky, 

Bind  faves  me  from  the  threatning  Storrm 
H  *  M.- 
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hi. 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heavens  where  Angels  dwell  ; 
Thy  Power  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

IV. 

My  Heart  is  fix'd  •,   my  Song  fhali  raife 
Immortal  Honours  to   thy  Name  •, 
Awake  my  Tongue  to  found  his  Praife, 
My  Tongue,  the  Glory  of  my  Frame. 

V. 
High  o'er  the  Earth  his  Mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmoftSky  ; 
His  Truth  to  endlefs  Years  remains, 
When  lower  Worlds  dilTolve  and  die. 

VI. 
Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  Heavens  where  Angels  dwell  ; 
Thy  Power  on  Earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  Land  to  Land  thy  Wonders  tell. 

Psalm  LVIII.  as  the  113th  Pfalm. 
Warning  to  Magiftrates. 

I. 

JUdges,  who  rule  the  World  by  Laws, 
Will  ye  defpife  the  righteous  Caufe, 
When  th'  injur'd  Poor  before  you  ftanda  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  Poor, 
And  let  rich  Sinners  'fcape  fecure, 

While  Gold  and  Greatnefs  bribe  your  Hands  ? 
II. 
Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew 
That  God  will  judge  the  Judges  too  ? 
High  in  the  Heavens  his  Juftice  reigns  ; 

Yec 
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Yet  you  invade  the  Rights  of  Gody 
And  fend  your  bold  Decrees  abroad; 

To  bind  the  Confcience  in  your  Chains, 
III. 
A  poifon'd  Arrow  is  your  Tongue, 
The  Arrow  fharp,  the  Poifon  ftrong,- 

And  Death  attends  where-e'er  ir  wounds: 
You  hear  no  Counfels,  Cries  or  Tears  ; 
So  the  deaf  Adder  flops  her  Ears 

Againft  the  Power  of  charming  Sounds. 
IV. 
Break  out  their  Teeth,  Eternal  God, 
Thofe  Teeth  of  Lions  dy'd  in  Blood ; 

And  crufh  the  Serpents  in  the  Duft  : 
As  empty  Chaff  when  Whirlwinds  rife, 
Before  the  fweeping  Tempeft  flies, 

So  lee  their  Hopes  and  Names  be  loft, 
V. 
Th'  Almighty  thunders  from  the  Sky, 
Their  Grandure  melts,  their  Titles  die, 

As  Hills  of  Snow  dilTolveand  runr 
Or  Snails  that  perifh  in  their  Slime, 
Or  Births  that  come  before  their  Time, 

Vain  Births,  that  never  fee  the  Sun. 
VI. 
Thus  fhall  the  Vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  Joy  to  Saints  afford  •, 

And  all  that  hear  fhall  join  and  fay, 
c<  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
"  A  God  that  hears  his  Children  cry, 

"  And  will  their  Sufferings  well  repay, 


H  4  Psalm 
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Psalm  LX.  i — 5,  10 — 12. 

On  a  Day  of  Humiliation  for  Difa/powtments 
.I'ar. 
I. 

IOrd,  haft  thou  caft  the  Nation  off? 
_j     Muft  we  for  ever  mourn  ? 
Wilt  thou  indulge  immortal  Wrath  ? 
Shall  Mercy  ne'er  return  ? 
V. 
The  Terror  of  one  Frown  of  thine 

Melts  all  our  Strength  away  ; 
Like  Men  that  totter  drunk  with  Wine* 
We  tremble  in  Difmay. 
III. 
Great  Britain  fhakes  beneath  thy  Stroke* 

And  breads  thy  threatning  Hand  j 
O  heal  the  Ifland  thou  haft  broke, 
Confirm  the  wav'ring  Land. 
IV. 
p  a  Banner  in  the  Field, 
For  thofethat  fear  rhy  Name  -, 
Save  thy  B°loved  with  thy  Shield, 
And  put  our  Fots  to  fhame. 
v. 
Go  with  our  Armies  to  the  Fight 

Like  a  Confederate  God  ; 
In  vain  confederate  Powers  unite 
Againft  thy  lifted  Rod. 

yt 

O'lr  Troops  (hall  gain  a  wide  Renown 
By  thine  affiftmg  Hand  •, 

Go  I  that  treaos  the  Mighty  down, 
And  makes  the  Feeble  Hand. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LXI.   1—6. 

Safely  in  God. 

I. 

WHen  overwhclm'd  with  Grief 
My  Heart  within  me  dies, 
Helplefs  and  far  from  all  Relief 
To  Heaven  I  life  mine  Eyes. 
II. 

0  lead  me  to  the  Rock 
That's  high  above  ray  Head, 

And  make  the  Covert  of  ihy  Wings  * 

My  Shelter  and  my  Shade. 
ill. 

Within  thy  Prefence,   Lord, 

For  ever  Pll  abide  ; 
Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  Defence 

The  Refuge  where  I  hide, 
iv.. 

Thou  giveft  me  the  Lor 

Of  thofe  that  fear  thy  Name  •, 
If  endlefs  Life  be  their  Reward, 

1  ill  all  pofTefs  the  fame. 

Psalm  LXII.  5--12. 
No  Truft   in  the  Creatures  •,    or,  Faith  in 
'  Divine  Grace  and  Power. 
I. 

MY  Spirit  looks  to  God  alone  ; 
MyRock^and  Refuge  is  hisThrone  5 
In  all  my  Fears,  in  all  my  Straits, 
My  Soul  on- his- Salvation  waits. 

it. 
Trufthim,  ye  Saints,  in  all  your  Ways, 
Pour  our  your  Hearts  before  his  Face  : 
H  5  When 
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i  n  Helpers  fail,  and  Foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all  fufficient  Aid. 

III. 
Faife  are  the  Men  of  high  Degree, 
The  bafcr  Sort  are  Vanity  -, 
Laid  in  (he  BalJance  both  appear 
Light  as  a   Puff  of  empty  Air. 

IV. 

Make  not  incrcafing  Gold  your  Truft, 
Nor  fet  y   ur  Heart  on  glittering  Duft  ; 
Why  will  you  grafp  the  fleeting  Smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  fpoke  ? 

V. 
Once  has  his  awful  Voice  declar'd, 
Once  and  again  my  Ears  have  heard, 
u  All  Power  is  his  eternal  Due  ; 
11  He  mud  be  fear'd  and  trufled  too. 

VI. 
For  Sovereign  Power  reigns  not  alone, 
Grace  is  a  Partner  of  the  Throne  : 
Thy  Grace  and  Juftice,   mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  lafl  Reward. 

Psalm  LXIII.  i,  2,  5,  3,  4.  Fir/l  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

7bt  Morning  of  a  Lord's  Day. 

I. 

EArly,   my  God,  without  Delay 
I  haite  to  feek  thy  Face  5 
My  thirfty  Spirit  faints  away 
Without  thy  chearing  Grace. 
II. 
So  Pilgrims  on  the  fcorching  Sand 
Beneath  a  burning  Sky 

Long 
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Long  For  a  cooling  Scream  at  hand, 
And  they  muft  drink  or  die. 
III. 
IVe  feen  thy  Glory  and  thy  Pow'r 

Thro*  all  thy  Temple  mine  j 
My  God  repeat  that  heavenly  Hour, 
That  Vifion  fo  divine. 

IV. 

Not  all  the  Blefllngs  of  a  Feaft 

Can  pleafe  my  Soul  fo  well, 
As  when  thy  richer  Grace  I  tafte, 

And  in  thy  Prefence  dwell. 
V. 
Not  Life  it  felf,  with  all  her  Joys, 

Can  my  beft  Pafiions  move, 
Or  raife  fo  high  my  chearful  Voice 

As  thy  forgiving  Love. 
VI. 
Thus  till  my  laft  expiring  Day 

I'll   blefs  my  God  and  King  ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  Hands  to  pray, 

And  tune  my  Lips  to  fing. 

Psalm  LXIII.  6—10.  2d  Part.  Com,  Met. 
Midnight  Thoughts  recollefted. 

*ripWAs  in  the  Watches  of  the  Night 

JL       I  thought  upon  thy  Power, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  Face  in  fight 

Amidit  the  darken:  Hour. 
II. 
My  Flefh  lay  reding  on  my  Bed, 

My  Soul  arofe  on  high  ; 
"  My  God,  my  Life,  my  Hope,  I  faid, 

"  Bring  thy  Salvation  nigh% 

III. 
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hi. 

My  Spirit  labours  up  thine  Hill, 

And  climbs  the  heavenly  Road  ; 
But  thy  Right  Hand  upholds  me  (till, 
W  iiiic  1  purfue  my  God. 
IV. 
Thy  Mercy  ft  retches  o'er  my  Head 
'I  be  Shadow  of  thy  Wings  •, 
e  Aid, 
My  Tongue  awakes  and  Tings. 
V. 
But  the  Dcftroyers  of  my  Peace 

Snali  fret  and   rag?  in  vain  ; 
The  Tempter  fnal1  tor  ever  ceafe, 
And  all  my  Sins  be  (lain. 

Thv  S  .vord  (hall  give  my  Foes  to  Death, 
And  fend  n  to  dwell 

In  the  dark  Caverns  of  the  Earth, 
Or  to  the  Deeps  of  Hell. 

Psalm  LXIII.     Long  Metre. 

Longing   afier  God  •,  or,  The  Love  of  God 

heller  lb  an  L:fe. 

I. 

GREATGod,  indulgemyhumbleClaim, 
.  art  my  Hope,  myJoy,myReft  •, 
1  .e  Glories  that  compofe  thy  Name 
Stand  all  engag'd  to  make  me  bled. 

II. 
Thou  Great  and  Good,  thotijuft  and  Wife, 
Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine   by    facred  Ties  •, 
Thy  Son,  thy  Servant  bought  with  Blood. 
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III.  , 
With  Heart  and  Eyes,  and  lifted  Hands 
For  thee  I  long,  ;o;hee  I  look, 
As  Travellers  in  thirfty  Lands 
Pant  for  the  cpoling  Water- brook. 

JV. 
With  early  Feed  love  r'appear 
Among  thy  Saints,  and  feek.triy  Face  5 
Oft  have  Keen  'thy  Glory  there,' 
And  felt  the  Power  of  fovereign  Grace/ 

V. 
Not  Fruits  nor  Wines  that  tempt- ourTafte>t 
Nor  all  the  Joys  our  Senfes  know, 
Could  make  me  fo  divinely  bleft, 
Or  raife  mychearful  Pillions  To. 

My  Life  it  fel-f  without  thy  Love 
NoTaftcof  Pleafure  could  afford  % 
'Twouid  but  a  rireiome  Burden  prove 
If  I  were  banifh'd  from  the  Lord.' 

VII. 
Amidft  the  wakeful  Hours  of  Night, 
When  bufy  Cares  afflict  my  Head, 
One  Thought  of  thee  gives  new  Delight, 
-And  adds  Refrefhment  to  my  Bed. 

VIII. 
I'll  lift  my  Hands,  I'll  raife  my  Voice, 
While  I  have  Breath  to  pray  or  praiie  5 
This  Work  mall  make  my  Heart  rejoice. 
And  fpend  the  Remnant  of  my  Days. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  LXIII.    Short  Metre/ 
Seeking  God. 

I. 

MY  God  permit  my  Tongue 
This  Joy,  to  call  Thee  mine, 
And  let  my  early  Cries  prevail 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divine. 

ir. 
My  thirfty  fainting  Soul 
Thy  Mercy  doth  implore  ; 
Not  Travellers  in  defart  Lands 
Can  pant  for  Water  more. 

ill. 
Within  thy  Churches,  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  Place, 
Thy  Power  and  Glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quickning  Grace. 

iv. 
For  Life  without  thy  Love 
No  Relifh  can  afford  ; 
No  Joy  can  be  compar'd  to  this, 
1  o  fcrve  and  pleafe  the  Lord. 

V. 
To  thee  I  lift  my  Hands, 
And  praife  thee  while  I  live  ; 
Not  the  rich  Dainties  of  a  Feaft 
Such  Food  or  Pleafure  give. 

VI. 
In  wakeful  Hours  at  Night 
I  call  my  God  to  mind  ; 
1  think  how  wife  thy  Counfels  are, 
And  all  thy  Dealings  kind. 

VII. 
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VII. 
Since  thou  haft  been  my  Help, 
To  thee  my  Spirit  flies, 
And  on  thy  watchful  Providence 
My  chearful  Hope  relies. 

VIII. 
The  Shadow  of  thy  Wings 
My  Soul  in  Safety  keeps  *, 
I  follow  where  my  Father  Jeads, 
And  he  fupports  my  Steps. 

\jfter  I  had  finifh'd  the  Common  Metre  of  this  Pfalm,  I  ob- 
ferved  fever al  fious  Tarns  of  Tlnitght  in  Dr.  Patricks  Ver/ion, 
nhich  L  have  copied  in  chis  Metre,  tho'  with  fome  Difficulty,  bt- 
caufe  of  the  fhorter  Lines. 

Psalm  LXV.i— 5.  Firfl  Part.  Long  Met. 

Publick  Prayer  and  Praife. 

I. 

THb  Praife  of  Sion  waits  for  Thee, 
MyGod;  andPraife  becomesthyHoufe* 
There  fhall  thy  Sainta  thy  Glory  fee, 
And  there  perform  their  publick  Vows, 

II. 
O  Thou,  whofe  Mercy  bends  the  Skies 
To  fave  when  humble  Sinners  pray, 
All  Lands  to  Thee  fhall  lift  their  Eyes, 
And  Iflands  of  the  Northern  Sea. 

III. 
Againft  my  "Will  my  Sins  prevail, 
But  Grace  fhall  purge  away  their  Stain  5 
The  Blood  of  Chriji  will  never  fail 
To  wafh  my  Garments  white  again. 

IV. 
Bleft  is  the  Man  whom  thou  fhak  chufe, 
And  give  him  kind  Accefs  to  thee  > 

2  Give 
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Give  him  a  Place  within  thy  Hoofe, 
To  tafte  thy  Love  divinely  free. 

Pau  s  E. 

v. 
Let  Babel  fear  when  Sion  prays  ; 
Babel  prepare  for  long  Diftrefs 
When&Ws  God  Himftlf  arrays 
In  Terror  and  in  Righttoufnefe. 

vi. 
With  dreadful  Glory  God  fulfils 

it  his  afflicted  Saints  requeft  ; 
And  with  Almighty  Wrath  reveals 
Hio  Love,  to  give  his  Churches  Reft. 

VII. 

Then  friall  the  flocking  Nations  run 
To  Sion's  Hi)K  and  own  their  Lord  •, 
The  riling  and  the  ferting  Sun 
Shall  fee  the  Saviour's  Nameador'd. 

Psalm  LXV.5..  13. 5^«JPtfr^..LongMer. 

Divine  Providence  in  Air,  Earth  and  Sea  \ 
or,  The  God  of  Nature  and  G:  a 

I. 

^"^HE  God  of  our  Salvation  hears 
The  Groans  of  Sion  mix'd  with  Tears; 
Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  Den 
Thro*  all  the  Way  his  Terror  fhifbQS- 

On  him  the  Race  of  Man 
Far  as  the  Earth's  remote!!  Ends, 
Where  the  Creator's  Name  is  known 
By  Nature's  feeble  Light  alone. 

III. 
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in. 
Sailors,  thnt  rravel  o'er  the  Flood, 
Addrefs  their  frighted  SouL  to  God, 
When  Tempefts  rage  and  Billows  roar 
At  dreadful  Diftance  from  the  Shore. 

IV. 
He  bids  the  noify  Temped  ceafe  ; 
He  calms  the  raging  Croud  to  Peace, 
When  a  (umui'.uous  Nation  raves 
Wild  as  the  Winds,  .and  loud  as  Wavesv 

V. 
Whole  Kingdoms,  fliaken  by  the  Storm3. 
He  fettles   in   a  peaceful  Form  ; 
Mountains  eftablilh'd  by  his  Hand, 
Firm  on  their  old  Foundations  (land. 

VI. 
Behold  his  Eniigns  fweep  the  Sky, 
New  Comets  blaze,  and  Lightnings  fly  ; 
The  Heathen  Lands,  withfwift  Surprize, 
From  the  bright  Horrors  turn  their  Eyes* 

.  VII 
At  his  Command  the  Morning-Ray 
Smiles  in  the  Eaft9  and  leads  the  Day  y 
He  guides  the  Sun's  declining  Wheels 
Over  the  Tops  of  JVeftern  Hills. 

VIII. 
Seafons  and  Times  obey  his  Voice  -, 
The  Evening  and  the  Morn  rejoice 
To  fee  the  Earth  made  foft  with  Showers, 
Laden  with  Fruit,  and  drels'd  in  Flowers.. 

!X- 
*T!s  from  Ms  watry  Stores'  on  high 

He  gives  the  thirfty  Ground  gcspply  ; 

Hewa^ks  upon  the  Clouds,  and  thence 

Doth,  his  enriching  Drops  difpenfe'." 
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X. 

The  Dtfart  grows  a  fruitful  Field, 
Abundant  Food  the  ValJies  yield  ; 
The  Vallies  fhout  with  chearful  Voice, 
And  neighb'ring  Hills  repeat  their  Joys- 

XI. 
The  Paftures  fmile  in  green  Array  5 
There  Lambs  and  larger  Cattle  play  ; 
The  larger  Cattle  and  the  Lapb, 
Each  in  his  Language  fpeaks  thy  Name. 

XII., 
Thy  Works  pronounce  thy  Power  divine  ;. 
O'er  every  Field  thy  Glories  fhine, 
Thro*  every  Month  thy  Gifts  appear  5 
Great  God !  thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Year. 

Psalm  LXV.     Firjl  Part. 

Common  Metre. 

A  Prayer-bearing  God,  andtbe  Gentiles  called. 

T. 

P  Raise  waits  in  Zion>  Lord,  for  Thee; 
There  fhall  our  Vows  be  paid : 
Thou  haft  an  Ear  when  Sinners  pray, 
All  FJefli  (hall  feek  thine  Aid. 
II. 
Lord,  our  Iniquities  prevail, 

But  pardoning  Grace  is  thine, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  Power  and  Skill 
To  conquer  every  Sin. 
ill. 
Blefs'd  are  the  Men  whom  thou  wilt  chufe 

To  bring  them  near  thy  Face, 
Give  them  a  Dwelling  in  thine  Houfe, 
To  feaft  upon  thy  Grace. 

IV. 
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IV. 
In  anfwering  what  thy  Church  requefts, 

Thy  Truth  and  Terror  fhine, 
And  Works  of  dreadful  Righteoufnefs 

Fulfill  thy  kind  Defign. 
V. 
Thus  mall  the  wond'ring  Nations  fee 

The  Lord  is  good  and  juft  5 
And  diftant  Iflands  fly  to  thee, 

And  make  thy  Name  their  Truft. 
VI. 
They  dread  thy  glut'ring  Tokens,  Lord, 

When  Signs  in  Heaven  appear  5 
But  they  (hall  learn  thy  HoJy  Word, 

And  Jove  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  LXV.  Second  Part.  Com  monMetre. 

7be  Providence  of  God  in  Air,   Earthy  and 

Sea  ;  or,  The  Blejfingof  Rain* 

I. 

5  HPIs  by  thy  Strength  theMountains  (land, 

A       God  of  Eternal  Power  ; 
The  Sea  grows  calm  at  thy  Command, 

And  Tempefts  ceafe  to  roar. 
11. 
Thy  Morning-Light  and  Evening-Shade 

Succeflive  Comforts  bring  •, 
Thy  plenteous  Fruits  make  Harveft  glad, 

Thy  Flowers  adorn  the  Spring, 
ill. 
Seafons  and  Times,  and  Moons,  and  Hours, 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Air  are  thine  ; 
When  Clouds  diflil  in  fruitful  Showers, 

The  Author  is  Divine. 

IV. 
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IV. 

Thofe  wandring  Citterns  in  the  Sky, 

Dome  t  y  the  Winds  around, 
With  wacry  Treafurea  well  lupply 
Furrows  oi  the  Ground. 
v. 
The  thirfty  Ridges  dr.nk  their  Fill, 

And  Ranks  or  Corn  appear  ; 
Thy  Ways  abound  with  Bleflings  dill, 
Thy  Goodnefs  crowns  the  Year. 

P$ alm  LXV.  Third  Part.  Ccmmon  Metre. 
The  Elejings  of  the  Spring ;  or,  God  gives  Rain. . 

A  Pfalm  for  the  Husbandman. 
I. 

C"1  God  is  the  Lord,  the  HeavenlyKing, 
T     Who  makes  the  Earth  his  Care, 
Vifits  the  Failures  every  Spring, 
And  bids  the  Grafs  appear. 
II. 
The  Clouds,  like  Rivers  rais'd  on  high, 

Pour  out,  at  thy  Command, 
Their  watry  Bleflings 'from  the  Sky,. 
To  chear  the  thirfty  Land. 
I'll. 
Thefoftned  Ridges  of  the  Field 

Permit  the  Corn  to  fpring  ; 
The  Valleys  rich  Provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  Labourers  fing. 
IV. 

The  little  Hills,  on  every  Side, 

Rejoice  at  falling  Showers, 
The  Meadows-,  drefs'd  in  all  their  Pride, 

Perfume  the  Air  with  Flowers. 

V. 
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V. 
'The  barren  Clods,   refrefli'd  with  Rain, 

Promife  a  joyful  Crop  •, 
The  parching -Grounds  look  green  again, 
And  raife  the  Reaper's  Hope. 
VI. 
The  various  Months  thy  Goodnefs  crowns, 

How  bounteous  are  thy  Ways  ? 
The  bleatingFlocks  fpread  o'er  the  Downs, 
AndShepherds  fhout  thy  Praife, 

Psalm  LXVI.    Firfi  Part. 

■overning  Power  and  Goodnefs  ;    or,   Our 
Grace  tried  fry  Afflictions. 

I. 

SIng  all  ye  Nations  to  the  Lord, 
Sing  with  a  joyful  Noife; 
With  Melody  of  Sound  record 
His  Honours  and  vour  Joys. 
11. 
'Say  to  the  Power  that  fhakes  the  Sky, 

"  How  terrible  art  Thou  ! 
<;'  Sinners  before  thy  PrefenceHy, 
"  Or  at  thy  Feet  they  bow. 
in. 
[Come,  fee  the  Wonders  of  our  God, 

How  glorious  are  his  Ways  ! 
In  Mojes*  Hand  he  puts  his  Rod, 
And  cleaves, the  frighted  Seas, 

IV. 
He  made  the  ebbing  Channel  drf, 
While  Ifrael  pafs'd  the  Flood  -, 
There  did  the  Church  begin  their  Joy, 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 

2  V» 


.. 
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v. 
He  rules  by  his  refiftlefs  Might ; 

Will  rebel  Mortals  dare 
Provoke  th*  Eternal  to  the  Fight, 
And  tempt  that  dreadful  War  ? 
VI. 
O  blefs  our  God,  and  never  ceafe, 

Ye  Saints,  fulfill  his  Praife  ; 
He  keeps  our  Life,  maintains  our  Pea 
And  guides  our  doubtful  Ways. 
VII. 
Lord,  thou  haft  prov'd  our  fuffering Souls, 

To  make  our  Graces  fhine  ; 
So  Silver  bears  the  burning  Coals  J 
The  Metal  to  refine. 
VIII. 
Thro'  watry  Deeps  and  fiery  Ways 

We  march  at  thy  Command, 
Led  to  pofiefs  the  promis'd  Place 
By  thine  unerring  Hand. 
Psalm  LXVI.   13 — 20.     Second  Part. 
Praifi  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer. 
I. 

NOw  mall  my  folemn  Vows  be  paid 
To  that  Almighty  Power, 
That  heard  the  long  Requefts  I  made 
In  my  diftrefsful  Hour. 
II. 
My  Lips  and  chearful  Heart  prepare 

To  make  his  Mercies  known  •, 
Come  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  Wonders  He  has  done. 
III. 
When  on  my  Plead  huge  Sorrows  fell, 
I  fought  his  heavenly  Aid, 

He 
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He  fav'd  my  finking  Soul  from  Hell, 
And  Death's  eternal  Shade. 
IV, 
If  Sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  Heart, 

While  Prayer  employ'd  my  Tongue, 
The  Lord  had  fhewn  me  no  Regard, 
Nor  I  his  Praifes  fung. 
V. 
But  God  (his  Name  be  ever  bleft) 

Has  fet  my  Spirit  free  *, 
Nor  turn'd  from  him  my  poor  Requeft, 
Nor  turn'd  his  Heart  from  me. 

Psalm   LXVII. 

the  Nation's  Profperity,  and  the  Church's 
Increafe. 

I. 

SHine,  mighty  God,  on  Britain  mine 
With  Beams  of  heavenly  Grace  ; 
Reveal  thy  Power  thro'  all  ourCoafts, 
And  (hew  thy  fmiling  Face. 
II. 
[Amidft  our  Ifle,  exalted  high, 

Do  thou  our  Glory  (land, 
And,  like  a  Wall  of  Guardian-Fire, 
Surround  the  Favourite  Land.] 
ill. 
Whenfhall  thy  Name,  from  Shore  to  Shore, 

Sound  all  the  Earth  abroad, 

And  diflant  Nations  know  and  love 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

IV. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  diflant  Lands, 

Sing  loud  with  folenm  Voice  •, 

While 
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"While  Britiflj  Tongues  exalt  his  Praife, 
And  Bntijb  Hearts  rejoice. 

y. 

He  the  Great  Lord,  the  Sovereign  Judge 

That  fits  enthron'd  above, 
Wiely  commands  the  Worlds  he  made 

In  Juftice  and  in  Love. 
VI. 
Earth  (hall  obey  her  Maker's  Will, 

And  yield  a  full  Increafe  ; 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chofen  Ifle 

With  Fruufulnefs  and  Peace. 
VII. 

God  the  Redeemer  fcatters  round 

His  choicer!:  Favours  here, 
While  the  Creation's  utmoft  Bound 

Shall  fee,  adore,  and  fear. 

"  'vj  u  Great  B.itain,   J 

have  bo*r^w'u  a  dtxent  at.tifi'  Happinefs    of  m) 

native  Land,  from  Z-ch.  J.  f.  and  bffcred  it  *p  in  I 
Stanza.  I  will  btr  a  Wail  qf  Fire  rojnd  abuu:,  and  * 
Giory  in  ihc  midit  of  her. 

Psalm  LXVIII.  Firft  Part.  1—6,32—35. 

Ibe  Vengeance  and  ComgaJJion  of  God. 

I. 

LEt  God  arife  in  all  his  Might, 
And  put  the  Troops  of  Hell  to  flight  5 
As  Smoke  that  fought  to  cloud  the  Skies 
Before  the  rifing'Tempeft  flies. 

IT. 
[He  comes  array'd  in  burning  Flames  ; 

eand  Vengeance  are  his  Names: 
Behold  his  fainrrg  Foes  expire 
Like  mtRfn£  Wax  before  the  fire.] 

Ill 
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III. 
He  rides  and  thunders  thro'  the  Sky  ; 
His  Name  Jehovah  founds  on  high  : 
Sing  to  his  Name,  ye  Sons  of  Grace  ; 
Ye  Saints,  rejoice  before  his  Face. 

IV. 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs 
Fly  to  his  Aid  in  fharp  Diftrefs  : 
In  him  the  Poor  and  Helplefs  find 
A  Judge  that's juft,  a  Father  kind. 

v.    • 
He  breaks  the  Captives  heavy  Chairf, 
And  Prifoners  fee  the  Light  again  ; 
But  Rebels,  that  difpute  his  Will, 
I  Shall  dwell  in  Chains  and  Darknefs  ftill, 

Paus  e. 

VI. 

/Kingdoms  and  Thrones  to  God  belong  5 
Crown  him,  ye  Nations,  in  your  Song  : 
His  wondrous  Names  and  Powers  rehearfe; 
His  Honours  fhall  enrich  your  Verfe. 

VII. 
He  makes  the  Heavens  with  loud  Alarms  5 
How  terrible  is  God  in  Arms  ! 
m  Ifrael  are  his  Mercies  known, 
'Jfrael  is  his  peculiar  Throne. 

VIII. 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  himBIefl; 
ie's your  Defence,  your  Joy,  your  Reft: 
Vhen  Terrors  rife,  and  Nations  faint, 
yod  is  th&Strength  of  every  Saint. 

I  Psalm 
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PsalmLXVIII.  Second  Part.  v.  17,  18. 

Cbrijl's  Afccnfion,  and  the  Gift  of  the  Spirit. 

I. 

IOrd,  when  thou  didfl  afcend  on  high, 
_j  Ten  thoufand  Angels  fill*d  the  Sky  ; 
1  hofe  heavenly  Guards  around  Theewair, 
Like  Chariots  that  attend  thy  State. 

II. 
Not  Sinai's  Mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there  ; 
While  he  pronounc'd  h;s  dreadful  Law, 
And  ftrook  the  chofen  Tribes  with  Awe. 

III. 
How  bright  the  Triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  Powers  of  Hell, 
That  thoufand  Souls  had  Captive  made, 
Were  all  in  Chains  like  Captives  led. 

IV. 
Ra:s'd  by  his  Father  to  the  Throne, 
He  lent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
With  Gifts  and  Grace  for  Rebel-Men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  Earth  again. 

"/•;  :/  thii  rf.ilm  are  allied  to  the  A?- 
;.  8.     and  ***  p.omidd  Spirit  teas  then 
givc-i  :»  Men,  Acts  z.  33. 

Psaj.mLXVIII.  3^^/7.^.19,9,20,21,22. 

Praifi  for  Temporal  Bleffings  *,  or,  Common 

and  Special  Mercies. 

I. 

WE  blefs  the  Lord,  the  Juft,  the  Good, 
Who  iil  Is  our  Hearts  with  Joy  andFoodj 
Who  pours  his  Bleflings  from  the  Skies, 
And  loads  our  Days  with  rich  Supplies. 

If. 
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11. 
He  fends  the  Sun  his  Circuit  round, 
To  chear  the  Fruits,  to  warm  the  Ground  ; 
He  bids  the  Clouds,  with  plenteous  Rain, 
Refrefh  the  thirfly  Earth  again. 

ill. 
'Tis  to  his  Care  we  owe  our  Breath, 
And  all  our  near  Efcapes  from  Death  : 
Safety  and  Health  to  God  belong  *, 
He  heals  theWeak,  and  guards  the  Strong. 

IV. 
He  makes  the  Saint  and  Sinner  prove 
The  common  Blefllngs  of  his  Love  ; 
But  the  wide  Difference  chat  remains, 
Is  endlefs  Joy,  or  endlefs  Pains. 

V. 
The  Lord,  that  bruis'dtheSerpeni's  Head, 
On  all  the  Serpent's  Seed  mall  tread  ; 
The  ftubborn  Sinner's  Hope  confound, 
And  fmite  him  with  a  lafting  Wound. 

VI. 
But  his  right  Hand  his  Saiots  fhall  raife 
From  the  deep  Earth,  or  deeper  Seas  \ 
And  bring  them  to  his  Courts  above, 
There  fhall  they  tafte  his  fpecial  Love. 

The  Verfes  marked  in  the  Title  afforded  me  fever al  Hints  to  form 
a  Divine  Song  on  the  SubjeCi  there  cxprejftd. 

VsALMLXlX.I-i4.HrftParLC0m.Mtt. 

The  Sufferings  ofCbrift,  for  cur  Salvation. 

I. 
*  QAve  me,  O  God,  thefwellingFloods 

\3     "  Break  in  upon  my  Soul : 
"  I  fink  •,  and  Sorrows,  o'er  my  Head, 
11  Like  mighty  Waters  roll. 

I  2  II, 


PSAL  M    LXIX. 

II. 
<l  I  cry  till  all  my  Voice  be  gone, 
"  In  Tears  I  wade  the  Day  : 
My  God,   behold  my  longing  Eyes,  ' 
"  And  fhorten  thy  Delay. 
HI. 
fl  They  hate  my  Soul  without  a  Caufe, 

11  And  Rill  their  Number  grows 
"  More  than  the  Hairs  around  my  Head, 
"  And  mighty  are  my  Foes. 
IV. 
c<  'Twas  then  I  paid  that  dreadful  Debt 

"  That  Men  could  never  pay, 
"  And  gave  thofe  Honours  to  thy  Law 
M  Which  Sinners  took  away." 
V. 
Thus,  in  the  Great  Mefftah's  Name, 

The  Royal  Prophet  mourns  ; 
Thus  he  awakes  our  Hearts  to  Grief, 
And  gives  us  Joy  by  turns. 
VI. 
"  Now  (hall  the  Saints  rejoice  and  find 

"  Salvation  in  my  Name ; 
**  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  Load 
"  Of  Sorrow,  Pain,  and  Shame. 
VII. 

*l  Grief,  likeaGarment,  cloth'd  me  round. 

"  And  Sackcloth  was  my  Drefs, 
M  While  I  procur'd  for  naked  Souls 

•€  A  Robe  of  Righteoufnefs. 
VIII. 

"  Amongft  my  Brethren  and  the  Jews 

"  Hike  a  Stranger  flood, 
«  And  bore  their  vile  Reproach,  to  bring 

4*  The  Genljlcs  near  to  God. 

IX, 
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IX. 
"  I  came,  in  finful  Mortals  .(lead, 

"  To  do  my  Father's  Will  •, 
"  Yet  when  I  cleans'd  my  Father's Houfe, 
44  They  fcandaliz'd  my  Zeal. 
x. 
«  My  Fading  and  my  holy  Groans 

"  Were  made  the  Drunkard's  Song  -r 
"  But  God,  from  his  Celeftial  Throne, 
••  Heard  my  complaining  Tongue. 
XI. 
M  He  fav'd  me. from  the  dreadful  Deep, 

"  Nor  let  my  Soul  be  drown'd  5 
"  He  rais'd  and  Ex'd  my  finking  Feet 
"  On  well-eftablifh'd  Ground. 
XII. 
"  'Twas  in  a  mod  accepted  Hour 

ct  My  Prayer  arofe  on  high, 
<c  And  for  my  fake  my  God  fhall  hear 
"  The  dying  Sinner's  Cry." 

Stan.  7.    /  borroix  the  Robe  ot  Righto  ufr.efs  from  Ifa.6i.  i  o. 
to  anfncr  the  Garment  of  Sackcloth,   ver.  1 1 . 

Psalm  LXIX.  14 — 21,26,  29, 32.  Second 
Pari.     Common  Metre. 

The  Paffion  and  Exaltation  of  Cbrift. 

NOw  let  our  Lips  with  holy  Fear, 
And  mournful  Pleafure  fing 
The  Sufferings  of  our  Great  High- Pried, 
The  Sorrows  of  our  King. 
II. 
He  finks  in  Floods  of  deep  Diftrefs ; 

How  high  the  Waters  rife  ! 
While  to  h;s  heavenly  Father's  Ear 
He  fends  perpetual  Cries. 

1  3  III. 
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hi. 
44   lit mt  me,  O  Lord,   and  fave  thy  Son, 

41   Nor  hide  thy  (h  ning  Face  ; 
41   Why  HiouJd  thy  Favourite  look  like  one 

44  Forfaken  of  thy  Grace  ? 
IV. 
44   With  Rage  they  perfecute  the  Man 

"  That  groans  beneath  thy  Wound; 
44  While,   lor  a  Sacrifice,  Ip 

44  My  Life  upon  the  Ground. 
v. 
44   They  tread  my  Honour  to  the  Duft, 

44  And  laugh  when  I  complain  *, 
44  Their  fharp  infulting  Slanders  add 

44  Frefli  Anguifh  to  my  Pa:n. 
VI. 
"  All  my  Reproach  is  known  to  Thee, 

44  The  Scandal  and  the  Shame  v 
44  Reproach  has  broke  my  bleedingHcarr, 

44  And  Lyes  dehYd  my  Name. 
VII. 
44  I  lcok'd  for  Pity,   but  in  vain  •, 

4;  My  Kindred  arc  my  Grief  j 
44  I  aik  my  Friends  forComfor:  round, 

44  But  meet  with  no  Relief. 
VIII. 
44  With  Vinegar  they  mock   my  T 

44  They  give  me  Gall  for  Fo 
"    And  fporring  with  my  dying  Groar.c, 

44    They  triumph   in  my  Blood. 

<l  Shine  in  to  my  diltrefied  Soul, 
:  thy  Companions  five  ; 
.'  my  Fie ll: 
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x. 

"  I  fhall  arife  to  praife  thy  Name, 
"  Shall  re:gn  in  Worlds  unknown, 

cc  And  thy  Salvation,  O  my  God, 
"  Shall  feat  me  on  thy  Thr  jne. 

Psalm  LXIX.  Third  Part.   Com.  Metre. 

Chrift's  Obedience  and   Death  ;  or,   God 

glorified  and  Sinners  faved. 

I. 

FAther,  I  ling  thy  wondrous  Grace, 
I  blefs  my  Saviour's  Name, 
He  bought  Salvation  for  the  Poor, 
And  bore  the  Sinners  Shame.. 
II. 
His  deep  Diftrefs  has  raised  us  high, 

His  Duty  and  his  Zeal 
Fulfiird  the  Law  which  Mortals  broke, 
And  fininYd  all  thy  Will, 
ill. 
His  dying  Groans,  his  living  Songs 

Shall  better  pleafe  my  God, 
Than  Harp  or  Trumpet's  folemn  Sound, 
Than  Goats  or  Bullocks  Blood. 
IV. 
This  (hall  his  humble  Followers  fee,. 

And  fet  thejr  Hearts  at  reft  ; 
They  by  his  Death  draw  near  to  Thee, 
And  live  for  ever  bled. 
V. 
Let  Heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high 

To  God  their  Voices  raife, 
While  Lands  and  Seas  afiift  the  Sky, 
And  join  l'  advance  the  Praife. 

I  4  VL 
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VI. 
Zion  is  thine,  mod  holy  God  ; 

Thy  Son  (hall   bleft  her  Gates  : 
And  Glory  purchas'd  by  his  Blood 

For  thy  own  Ifract  waits. 

Psalm  LXIX.  Fir Jl  Part.  Long  Metre. 
PaJ/iott,  and  Sinners  S  ah  alien, 

I. 

DLep  in  our  Hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  Sorrows  of  our  Lord  j 
Behold  the  rifing  Billows  roll 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  Soul. 

II. 
In  long  Complaints  he  fpends  his  Breath, 
While  Hofls  of  Hell,  and  Powers  of  Death, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Malice  join 
To  execute  their  curit  D-fign. 

ill. 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  Power  and  Love 
Has  made  the  Curfe  a  Blefling  prove  *, 
1  hofe  dreadful  Sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Ator/d  for  Sins  which  we  had  done. 

IV. 
The  Pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  Honours  of  thy  Law  reftor'd  : 
His  Sorrows  made  thy  Jullice  known, 
And  paid  for  Follies  not  his  own. 

v. 
O  for  his  Sake  our  Guilt  forgive, 
And  lei  the  mourning  Sinner  live  : 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  Name, 
Nor  Avail  cur  Hope  be  turn'd  to  Shame 
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Psalm  LXIX.  v.  7,   &c.     Second  Part. 
Long  Metre. 
Cbrift's  Sufferings  and  Zeal. 
I. 
TTT^Wa  s  for  thy  Sake,  Eternal  God, 

JL     Thy  Son  fuftain'd  that  heavy  Load 
Of  bafe  Reproach  and  fore  Difgrace, 
And  Shame  denTd  his  facred  Face. 

IT. 
The  Jezvst  his  Brethren  and  his  Kin, 
Abus'd  the  Man  that  check'd  their  Sin : 
While  he  fulfilled  thy  holy  Laws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  Caufe, 

III. 
[Mv  Father's  Houfe,  faid  he,  was  made 
A  Place  for  Worjhip^  not  for  Trade  •, 
Then  fcattering  all  their  Gold  and  Brafs, 
He  fcourg'd  the  Merchants  from  the  Place.} 

IV. 
[Zeal  for  the  Temple  of  his  God 
Confum'd  his  Life,  expos'd  his  Blood  : 
Reproaches  at  thy  Glory  thrown 
He  felt,  and  mourn'd  them  as  his  own.] 

V. 
[His  Friends  forfook,  his  Followers  fled, 
While  Foes  and  Arms  furround  his  Head  5 
They  curfe  him  with  a  flanderousTongue, 
And  the  falfe  Judge  maintains  theWrong.] 

VI. 
His  Life  they  load  with  hateful  Lyes, 
And  charge  his  Lips  with  Blafphemies  5 . 
They  nail  him  to  the  fhameful  Tree ; 
There  hung  the  Man  that  dy'd  for  me. 

1 5  y". 
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Stoned 

.  .  .im  there, 

5  'r0 

!  from  his  Thfcne 
M  if  in  i 

The  H  ■   .   •      Dead, 

;.  I  lead. 

.'  bate  ffty'd  it  to   th 
iemt  Re.xj'bn  ly  fi- 
hich   V facet  I   ■ 
■    • 
•   '  t    h?  1'c-mple,  hit  Ci 

pprecaiionl  on  his  E;e- 
.   :'<:i  I jJ;    a'ur.za,  in  the  W'jy  of  a 
• 

Psalm    LXXf.  5—9.     Fir  ft  Part. 
tged  Sainh  Reflet  ion  and  Hope. 
1. 

MY  God,   my  everlafting  Hope, 
I  live  upon  thy  Truth  •, 
Thine  I  lands  have  held  my  Childhood  upv 
And  ilrcngth'ned  all  my  Youth. 
IF. 
My  Flelh  was  fafhion*d  by  thy  Power, 

With  all  thefc  Limbs  or*  mine  ; 
Am\  from  my  Mother's  painful  Hour 
i\c  been  entirely  thine. 
III. 
Still  h.u  my  Life  new  Wonders  kcn% 

Repeated  every  Year  ; 
Behold  my  Days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trull  them  to  thy  Car?, 

IV. 
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IV. 
Caft  me  not  off  when  Strength  declines, 

When  hoary  Hairs  arife  *, 
And  round  me  let  thy  Glories  fhine 

When  e*er  thy  Servant  dies. 
V. 
Then  in  the  Hiftory  of  my  Age, 

When  Men  review  my  Days, 
They'll  read  thy  Love  in  every  Page,     - 

In  every  Line  thy  Praife. 

Psalm  LXXI.  15,  14,  16,  23,  22,  24. 

Second  Pari. 

Chrift  our  Strength  and  Righteoufnefs. 

I. 

MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 
When  I  begin  ihy  Praife, 
Where  will  the  growing  Numbers  end, 
The  Numbers  of  thy  Grace  I 
IT. 
Thou  art  my  everlafting  Truft, 

Thy  Goodnefs  I  adore  ; 
And  fince  I  knew  thy  Graces  firfl, 
I  fpeak  thy  Glories  more; 
III. 
My  Feet  fhall  travel  all  the  Length- 

Of  the  celeftial  Road, 
And  march  with  Courage  in  thy  Strength,, 
To  fee  my  Father  God. 
IV. 
When  T  am  fill'd  with  fore  Diftrefs 

For  fome  furprizing  Sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  Righteoufnefs, 
.    And  mention  none  buc  thine, 
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v. 
How  trill  my  Lips  rejoice  to  tell 
The  Victorifa  of  my  King  ! 

jI  redeem'd  from  Sin  and  Hell 
■  thy  Salvation  fing. 
VI. 
[My  Tongue  fhall  all  the  Day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  : 
His  Death  has  brought  my  Foes  to  Shame, 
An  J  drown'*)  them  in  his  Blood. 
MI. 
Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  Powers, 

With   this  delightful  Song 

I'll  entertain  the  darkeft  Hours, 

Nor  think  the  Seafon  long.] 

P  .  Jxft  iJo   r.o: 

.1  Ifa.  4f. 
vtnin  the  H'traiifir  rlfr 

Psalm  LXXI.    17 — 21.     'Third Part. 

The  aged  Chrijlian's  Pmyer  and  Song  ;  or, 

Old  /?ge,  Death  and  the  Refurreclion. 

I. 

C~1  Od  of  my  Childhood  and  my  Youth, 
1"     The  Guide  of  all  my  Days, 
I  have  declar'd  thy  heavenly  Truth, 
And  told  thy  wond'rous  Ways. 
II. 
I  thou  forfake  my  hoary  Hairs, 
And  leave  my  fainting  Heart  ? 
Who  fhall  fuftain  my  finking  Years 
If  God  my  Strength  depart  ? 
ill. 
Let  me  thy  Power  and  Truth  proclaim 
To  the  lurviving  Age, 

And 
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And  leave  a  Savour  of  thy  Name 
When  I  ihall  quit  the  Stage. 
IV. 
The  Land  of  Silence  and  of  Death 

Attends   my  next  Remove  ; 
O  may  thefe  poor  Remains  of  Breath 
Teach  the  wide  World  thy  Love  ! 

Pa  u  s  e. 

v. 
Thy  Righteoufnefs  is  deep  and  high, 

Unfearchable  thy  Deeds ; 
Thy  Glory  fpreads  beyond  the  Sky, 

And  all  my  Praife  exceeds. 
VI. 
Oft  have  I  heard  thy  Threatnings  roar, 

And  oft  endur'd  the  Grief; 
But  when  thy  Hand  has  preft  me  fore, 

Thy  Grace  was  my  Relief. 
VII. 
By  long  Experience  have  I  known 

Thy  fovereign  Power  to  fave  ; 
At  thy  Command  I  venture  down 

Securely  to  the  Grave. 
VIII. 
When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  Duft, 

My  Flefh  lhall  be  thy  Care  ; 
Thefe  withering  Limbs  with  thee  I  truft, 

To  raife  them  ftrong  and  fair. 


So  fair  a  Vrcftffion  and  Faitb  of  the  Refnrrtclion  in  v.  30.  1 
conld  not  omit  wuhoht  Injury  to  the  ¥falmij},  and  to  my  opi» 
Deftgn, 
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Psalm  LX XI I.    Fuji  Part. 

Ibe  Kingdom  of  drift. 

I. 

GRe/t  God,  whofe  nniverfal  Sway 
The  known  and  unknownWorldsobey, 
Now  give  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  Power,  exalt  his  Throne. 

N. 
Thy  Sceptre  we)l  becomes  his  Hands, 
All  Heaven  fubmi  s  to  his  Commands  ; 
His  Juftice  fhall  avenge  the  Poor, 
And  Pride  and  Rage  prevail  no  more. 

III. 
With  Power  he  vindicates  the  Juft, 
And  treads  ch'  Opprefibr  in  the  Daft  ; 
1  Is  Worihip  and  h:s  Fear  fliall  laft 
1  ill  Hours  and  Years  and  Time  be  pad. 

IV. 

As  Rain  on  Meadows  newly  mown, 
So  fliall  he  lend  his  Influence  down  : 
His  Grace  on  fainting  Souls  d  ftill?, 
Like  heavenly  Dew  on  thirity  Hills. 

v. 
The  Heathen  Lands  that  l:e  benearli 
The  Shades  of  overfpreading  Death, 
Revive  at  his  firlr.  dawning  L'ghr, 
And  De Carts  blollbm  at  the  Sight. 

VI. 
:-;ncs  fhall  ilourifli  in  his  Days, 
Dreft  in  rhc  Robes  of  Joy  and  Praife  3 
Peace  like  a  River  from  his  Throne 
Shall  ilow  co  Nations  ye«  unknown. 

Ps 
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Psa  lm  LXXII.     Second  Part. 
Chrift'j  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles, 

I. 

JE  S  US  fhall  reign  where-e'cr  the  Sun 
Does  his  fuccefiive  Journeys  run  ♦, 
His  Kingdom  ftretch  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
Till  Moons  ftiaM  wax  and  wane  no  more* 

11. 
[Behold  the  Iflands  with  their  Kings, 
And  Europe  her  beft  Tribute  brings ; 
From  North  to  South  the  Princes  meeC 
To  pay  their  Homage  at  his  Feer. 

in. 
There  Perfea  glorious  to  behold, 
There  India  fliines  in  Eaftem  Gold  ; 
And  barbarous  Nations  at  his  Word 
Submit  and  bow  and  own  their  Lord.] 

IV. 
For  him  fhall  endlefs  Prayer  be  made, 
And  Praifes  throng  to  crown  his  Head  ; 
His  Name  like  fweet  Perfume  fhall  rife 
With  every  Morning  Sacrifice. 

v. 
People  and  Realms  of  every  Tongue 
Dwell  on  his  Love  with  fweeteft  Song  •, 
And  Infant- Voices  fhall  proclaim 
Their  early  Blefiings  on  his  Name. 

vjr. 
Blefiings  abound  where- e'er  he  reigns, 
The  Prifoner  leaps  to  lofe  his  Chains, 
The  Weary  find  eternal  Reft, 
And  all  the  Sons  of  Wane  2tf  bk-ft, 

1  VII, 
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vii. 
[Wlu  re  he  difplays  his  he  i  *er, 

Death  and  the  Curie  art-  known  no  more 
In  him  the  Tribes  of  Adam  boaft: 
More  Blefilng.  than  their  Father  loft. 

VIII. 
Let  every  Creature  rife,  and  bring 
Peculiar  Honours  to  our  King  ; 
An^rls  defcend  with  Songs  again, 
And  Earth  repeat  the  long  Amen.} 

Psalm  LXXIII.  FxrflPart.  Com. Metre, 

A fflifted  Saints  happy,  and  prosperous  Sinners 

cur  fed. 

I. 

N'Ow  Pm  convinced,  the  Lord  is  kind 
To  Men  of  Heart  fincere  : 
Yet  once  my  foolifh  Thoughts  repin'd, 
And  border'd  on  Defpair. 
II. 
I  griev'd  to  fee  the  Wicked  thrive, 

AnJfpoke  with  angry  Breath, 
"  How  pleafant  and  profane  they  live  ! 
"  How  peaceful  is  their  Death  ! 
III. 
•«  With  well-fed  Flefli  and  haughty  Eyes 

"   They  lay  their  Fears  to  fleep; 
<c  Againft  the  Heavens  their  Slanders  rife, 
M   While  Saints  in  Silence  weep. 

IV. 

"  In  vain  I  life  my  Hands  to  pray, 
"  And  cleanlc  my  Heart  in  vain, 

•«  For  I  am  chalten'dall  the  Day, 
u  The  Nigh;  renews  my  Pain, 

V. 
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v. 
Yet  while  my  Tongue  indulged  Complaints, 

I  felt   my  Heart  reprove  ; 
««  Sure  I  (hall  thus  ofTend  thy  Saints, 
"And  grieve  the  Men  I  love. 
VT. 
But  dill  I  found  my  Doubts  too  hard, 

The  Conflict  too  fevere, 
Till  I  retir'd  to  fearch  thy  Word, 
And  learn  thy  Secrets  there. 
VIL 
There,  as  in  fome  prophetick  Gla4s, 

I  faw  the  Sinner's  Feec 
High-mounted  on  a  ilippery  Place 
Befide  a  fiery  Pit. 
VIII. 
I  I  heard  the  Wretch  profanely  boaft, 
Till  at  thy  Frown  he  k\\  5 
His  Honours  in  a  Dream  were  loft, 
And  he  awakes  in  Hell. 
IX. 
Lord,  what  an  envious  Fool  I  was  I 

How  like  a  thoughtlefs  Beaft  ! 
Thus  to  fufpecl:  thy  promis'd  Grace, 
And  think  the  Wicked  bleft. 
X. 
Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  Defpair, 

Upheld  by  Power  unknown  ♦, 
That  blefled  Hand  that  broke  the  Snare, 
Shall  guide  me  to  thy  Throne, 
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JAalm  LXXIII.   23—28.  Second  Part. 
Common  Metre. 
'  ' d  our  Portion  here  and  hereof ter. 
I. 

C"1  Od  my  Supporter  and  my  Hope, 
~J     My  Help  for  ever  near, 
J  hine  Arm  of  Mercy  held  me  up 
When  finking  in  Defpair. 
II. 
Thy  Counfels,  Lord,  (hall  guide  my  Feet 

Through  this  dark  Wildernefs  ; 
Thine  Hand  conduct  me  near  thy  Sear, 
To  dwell  before  thy  Face. 
in. 
Were  I  in  Heaven  withourrny  God, 

'Twould  be  no  Joy  to  me: 
And  whilft  this  Earth  is  my  Abode, 
I  long  for  none   but  thee. 
IV. 
What  if  the  Springs  of  Life  were  broke* 

And  Flefh  and  Heart  mould  faint, 

God  is  my  Soul's  eternal  Rock, 

The  Strength  of  every  Saint. 

V. 

Behold,  the  Sinners  that  remove 

Far  from  thy   Prefence  die  ; 

Not  all  the  Idol-Gods  they  love 

Can  fave  them  when  they  cry. 

VI. 

But  to  draw  near  to  thee,    my  God, 

Shall  be  my  fweet  Employ  •, 
My  Tongue  fhall  found  thy  Works  abroad, 

And  tell  the  World  my  Joy. 

Ps 
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Psalm   LXXIII.  22,  3,  6,  17 — 20. 
Long  Metre. 
The  Prcfferity  of  Sinners  curbed. 
I. 
Ord,  what  athoughtlefsWretchwnsI, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine 
To  Tee  the  Wicked  plac'd  on  high, 
In  Pride  and  Robes  of  Honour  ihine  ! 

II. 
.But  O  their  End  !  their  dreadful  End  ! 
Thy  Sanctuary  taught  me  fo : 
On  flippery  Rocks  I  fee  them  (land, 
And  fiery  Biliov/s  roll  below. 

III. 
Now  let  them  boaft  how  tall  they  rifea 
I'll  never  envy  them  again  -, 
There  they  may  ftand  with  haughty  Eyes, 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endlefs  Pain. 

IV. 
Their  fancy'd  Joys,   how  fad  they  flee  ! 
Juft  like  a  Dream  when  Man  awakes  \ 
Their  Songs  of  fofceft  Harmony 
Are  but  a  Preface  to  their  Plagues. 

V. 
Now  I  efteem  their  Mirth  and  Wine 
Too  dear  to  purchafe  with   my  Blood; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  are  m:ne, 
My  Life,  my  Portion,  and  my  God. 

Psalm  LXXIII.     Short  Metre. 

The  Myftery  of  Providence  unfolded/, 
I. 

SUre  there's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  Religion  vain, 

Tho* 
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Tho*  Men  of  Vice  may  boaft  aloud, 

And  Men  of  Grace  com1 
II. 

I  faw  the  Wicked  rife, 

And  felt  my  Heart  repine, 
While  baughtjf  Fools  with  fcornful  Eyes 

In  Robes  of  Honour  fhine. 
III. 

[Pamper'd  with  wanton  Eafe 
-    Their  F'lefh  looks  full  and  fair, 
Their  Weaich  rolls  in  like  flowing  Seas, 

And  grows  without  their  Care. 
IV. 

Free  from  the  Plagues  and  Pains 

That  pious  Souls  endure, 
Thro'  all  their  Life  Opprefiion  reigns, 

And  racks  the  humble  Poor, 
v. 

Their  impious  Tongues  blafpheme 

The  everlafting  God  •, 
Their  Malice  blalts  the  good  Man'sName, 

And  fpreads  their  Lyes  abroad. 
VI. 

But  I  with  flowing  Tears 

Indulg'd  my  Doubts  to  rife  ; 
u  Is  tntre  a  God  that  fees  or  hears 

14  The  Things  below  the  Skies:] 
VII. 

Tb£  Tumults  of  my  Thought 

Held  me  in  hard  Sufptnfe, 
Till  to  thy  Houic  my  Feet  were  brought 

To  learn  thy  Juiiicc  choice. 


VIII. 
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VIII. 

Thy  Word  with  Light  and  Power 

Did  my  Miftakes  amend  •, 
f  view'd  the  Sinners  Life  before, 

But  here  I  learnt  their  End. 
IX. 

On  what  a  flippery  Steep 

The  thoughtlefs  Wretches  go  ! 
And  O  that  dreadful  fiery  Deep 

That  waits  their  Fall  below  ! 
X. 

Lord,  at  thy  Feet  I  bow, 

My  Thoughts  no  more  repine  : 
call  my  God  my  Portion  now, 

And  all  my  Powers  are  thine. 
1 

This  Pj'alm  is  a  rnofl  noble  Compofttre;  the  Defign  an%  M„d*l 
f  it  is  divinely  beautiful,  and  an  admirable  Pattern  for  a  Text 
«  copy.     B»t  it  being  one   lingl:  Scheme  of  Thought ,  I  was  oblged 

contract  it,  that  it  might  be  fung  at  ence;  tho  the  Dignity  and 
}eanty  of  the  Ode  fujfers  much  by  this  means. 

PSALM    LXXIV. 

'be  Church  pleading  with  God  under  fore 
Persecutions. 
I. 
IX  7  III  God  for  ever  caft  us  off? 
V  V      His  Wrath  for  ever  frnoak 
gainft  the  People  of  his  Love, 
His  little  chofen  Flock? 

II. 
hink  of  the  Tribes  fo  dearly  bought 
With  their  Redeemer's  Blood  ; 
or  let  thy  Sion  be  forgot, 
Where  once  thy  Glory  ftood. 

III. 
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hi. 
Life  up  thy  Feet,  and  march  in  hade, 

Aloud  our  Ruin  calls  •, 
See  what  a  wide  and  fearful  Wade 

Is  made  within  thy  Walls. 
IV. 
Where  once  thy  Churches  pray'd  and  fang, 

Thy  Foes  profanely   roar  *, 
Over  thy  Gates  their  Enfigns  hang, 

Sad  Tokens  of  their  Power. 
V. 
How  are  the  Seats  of  Worfhip  broke  ! 

They  tear  thy  Buildings  down, 
And  he  that  deals  the  heavieft  Stroke 

Procures  the  chief  Renown. 
VI. 
With  Flames  they  threaten  to  deftroy 

Thy  Children  in  their  Nell  -, 
Come  let  us  burn  at  once,  they  cry, 

The  Temfle  and  the  Prieft. 

VII. 

And  dill  to  heighten  our  Diftrefs 

Thy  Prefrnce  is  withdrawn  •, 
Thy  wonred  Signs  of  Power  and  Grace,  , 

Thy  Power  and  Grace  are  gone. 
VIII. 
No  Prophet  fpeaks  to  calm  our  Woes, 

But  all  the  Seers  mourn  > 
There's  not  a  Soul  amongft  us  knows 

The  i  ime  of  thy  Return. 

Pa  us  e. 
IX. 

How  long,  Eternal  Go^,  how  long 
Shall  Men  of  Pride  bJafpheme  ? 

Shal 
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Shall  Saints  be  made  their  endlefs  Song, 
And  bear  immortal  Shame  ? 
x. 
Can'ft  thou  for  ever  fit  and  hear 

Thine  holy  Name  profan'd  ? 
And  dill  thy  Jealoufy  forbear, 
And  (till  withhold  thine  Hand  ? 
XI. 
What  ftrange  Deliverance  haft  thou  mown 

In  Ages  long  before  ? 
And  now  no  other  God  we  own, 
No  other  God  adore. 
XII. 
Thou  didft  divide  the  raging  Sea 

By  thy  refiftlefs  Might, 
To  make  thy  Tribes  a  wondrous  Way, 
And  then  fecure  their  Flight. 
XIII. 
Is  not  the  World  of  Nature  thine, 

The  Darknefs  and  the  Day  ? 
Didft  not  thou  bid  the  Morning  fhine, 
And  mark  the  Sun  his  Way  ? 
xiy. 
Hath  not  thy  Power  form'd  every  Coaft, 

And  fetthe  Earth  its  Bounds, 
With  Summer's  Heat  and  Winter's  Froft, 
In  their  perpetual  Rounds  ? 
XV. 
And  mail  the  Sons  of  Earth  and  Duft 

That  facred  Power  blafphemc  ? 
Will  not  thy  Hand  that  form'd  them  firfl 
Avenge  thine  injur'd  Name  ? 
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xvi. 
Think  on  the  Covenant  thou  haft  made, 

And  all  thy  Words  of  Love; 
Nor  Jet  the  Birds  of  Prey  invade 

And  vex  thy  mourning  Dove. 

XVII. 

Our  Foes  would  triumph  in  our  Blood, 
And  make  our  Hope  their  Jeft  ; 

Plead  thy  own  Caufe,  Almighty  God, 
And  give  thy  Children  Relt. 

Psalm  LXXV. 
Power  and  Government  from  God  alone. 

App-y'd     to    the     Glorious    Revolution     by     King 
Willia  m,    or  the   happy  Acccffion  of  King 
George  to  the  Throne. 
I. 

TO  thee,  mod  Holy,  and  mod  High, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  thankful  Praiies 
Thy  Works  declare  thy  Name  is  nigh, 
Thy  Works  of  Wonder  and  of  Grace. 

II. 
Britain  was  doom'd  to  be  a  Slave, 
Her  Frame  diflolv'd,  her  Fears  weregreat. 
When  God  a  new  Supporter  gave 
To  bears  the  Pillars  of  the  State. 

III. 
He  from  thy  Hand  receiv'd  his  Crown, 
And  fware  to  rule  by  wholefome  Laws  ; 
His  Foot  Hull  tread  th'  Opprefibr  down, 
His  Arm  defend  the  righteous  Caufe. 

IV. 

Let  haughty  Sinners  fink  their  Pride, 
Nor  lift  fo  high  their  fcornful  Head; 
But  lay  their  foolifh  Thoughts  afide, 
And  own  the  King  that  God  hath  made. 
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v, 

Such  Honours  never  come  by  chance, 
Nor  do  the  Winds  Promotion  blow  : 
'Tis  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
Tis  God  that  lays  another  low. 

VI. 
No  vain  Pretence  to  Royal  Birth 
Shall  fix  a  Tyrant  on  the  Throne  : 
God  the  great  Sovereign  of  the  Earth 
Will  rife  and  make  his  Juftice  known. 

VII. 
[His  Hand  holds  out  the  dreadful  Cup 
!  'Of  Vengeance  mix'd  with  various  Plague-, 
To  make  the  Wicked  drink  them  up, 
Wring  out  and  tafte  the  bitter  Dregs. 

VIII. 

,  Now  fhali  the  Lord  exalt  the  Juft, 
I  And  while  he  tramples  on  the  Proud, 
I  And  lays  their  Glory  in  the  Dud, 
My  Lips  fhall  ftng  his  Praife  aloud.] 

Psalm  LXXVI. 
Ifrae!  fav'd,    and  the  Aflyrians  defirofd ; 
or,  God's  Vengeance  agaivji  his  Bnemu, 
proceeds  from  bis  Church. 
I. 

IN  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  \ 
His  Name  in  Ifrael  great  •, 
'm  flood  his  holy  Throne, 
And  Sion  was  his  Seat. 
II. 
&mong  the  Praifes  of  his  Saints 
His  Dwelling  there  he  chofe  •, 
There  he  receiv'd  their  juft  Complaints 
Againft  their  haughty  Foes. 

K  HI- 
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hi. 
From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  Word, 

And  broke  the  threarning  Spear : 
The  Bow,  the  Arrows  and  the  Sword, 

And  crufh'd  th*  Adrian  War. 
IV. 
What  are  the  Earth's  wide  Kingdoms  elfe, 

But  mighty  Hills  of  Prey  ? 
The  Hill  on  which  Jehovah  dwells 

Is  glorious  more  than  they. 
V. 
'Twas  Zion's  King  that  ftopt  the  Breath 

Of  Captains  and  their  Bands : 
The  Men  of  Might  flept  fad  in  Death, 

And  never  found  their  Hand?. 
VI. 
At  thy  Rebuke,  O  Jacob9*  Cod, 

Both  Horfe  and  Chariot  fell : 
Who  knows  the  Terrors  of  thy  R^j  ? 

Thy  Vengeance  who  can  tell  ? 

VII. 
What  Power  can  (land  before  thy  Sight 
When  onre  rhy  Wrath  appears  ? 

The  Earth  lies  itill  and  tears. 
VIII. 

When  God  in  his  own foyeretgn  Ways 
Comes  down  to  fave  th'  Opprefr^ 

The  Wrath  of  Man  fhal!  work  his  Pi 
And  ht'ii  reftrain  the  relc. 

IX. 

ite  bring, 
Ye  Pnn» 

Terror  ihakes  the  proudeft   King, 
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x. 

The  Thunder  of  his  ftiarp  Rebuke 
Our  haughty  Foes  (hall  feel : 

For  Jaceb's  God  hath  not  foribok, 
But  dwells  in  Zion  ftill.] 

Psalm  LXXVII.    Fir  ft  Part. 
Melancholy  affanlting,  and  Hope  prevailing, 

I. 

TO  God  I  cry'd  with  mournful  Voice, 
I  fought  his  gracious  Ear, 
In  the  fad  Day  when  Troubles  rofe, 
And  fill'd  the  Night  with  Fear. 
II. 
Sad  were  my  Days  and  dark  my  Nights, 

My  Soul  refus'd  Relief: 
1 1  thought  on  God  the  Juft  and  Wife, 
But  Thoughts  increas'd  my  Grief. 
\  ill. 

Still  I  complain'd,  and  ftill  oppreft, 

My  Heart  began  to  break  *, 
My  God,  thy  Wrath  forbid  my  Reft, 
And  kept  my  Eves  awake, 
'iv. 
My  overwhelming  Sorrows  grew 

'Till  I  could  fpeak  no  more  ; 
Then  I  within  myfelf  withdrew, 
And  call'd  thy  Judgments  o'er. 
V. 
I  call'd  back  Years  and  antient  Times 

When  I  beheld  thy  Face  ; 
My  Spirit  fearch'd  for  fecret  Crimes 
That  might  withhold  thy  Grace. 
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VI. 
I  call'd  thy  Mercies  to  my  Mind 

Which  I  enjoy 'd  bti 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  be  kind  ? 

His  Face  appear  no  more  ?• 
VII. 
Will  he  forever  caft  me  off? 

His  Promife  ever  fail  ? 
Has  he  forgot  his  tender  Love? 

Shall  Anger  ftill  prevail  ? 
VIII. 
But  I  forbid  this  hopeiefs  Thought, 

This  dark  defpairing  Frame, 
Kemembring  what  rhy  Hand  hath  wrought. 

Thy  Hand  is  ftill  the  fame. 
•IX. 
I'll  think  again  of  all  thy  Ways, 

And  talk  thy  Wonders  o'er  •, 
Thy  Wonders  of  recovering  Grace, 

When  Flefh  could  hope  no  more. 
X. 
Grace  dwells  with  Juitice  on  the  Throne  , 

And  Men  that  love  thy  Word 
Have  in  thy  Sanctuary  known 

The  Counfels  of  the  Lord. 

Psalm  LXXVII.    Second  Part. 

Comfort  derived  from  antient  Providences  ; 

or,    Ifrael  \l  from   Egypt, 

Iron  gut  to  Canaan. 

I. 

U  U^v  aw*~ul  *s  tn>'  chaft'ning  Rod  ? 

JLj[     4I  (May  thy  own  Children  fay) 

- <    The  Great,  theWife,  the  Dreadful  Goc ! 

4i  How  holy  is  his  \Y.. 
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II. 
Pit  meditate  his  Works  of  old  *, 
The  King  that  reigns  above  ; 
I'll  hear  his  antient  Wonders  told, 
And  learn  to  truft  his  Love. 
III. 
Long  did  theHoufe  of  Jofepb  lie 

With  Egypt's  Yoke  oppreft  ; 
Long  he  delay'd  to  hear  their  Cry, 
Nor  gave  his  People  Reft. 
IV. 
The  Sons  of  good  old  Jacob feem-d 

Abandon'd  to  their  Foes  ; 
But  his  Almighty  Arm  redeem'd 
The  Nation  that  he  chofe. 
V. 
jfrael  his  People  and  his  Sheep 
j    Muft  follow  where  he  calls  5 
He  bids  them  venture  thro'  the  Deep, 
1    And  made  the  Waves  their  Walb. 

VI. 
The  Waters  faw  thee,  mighty  God, 

The  Waters  faw  thee  come  ; 
backward  they  fled,  and  frighted  flood 
To  make  thine  Armies  room. 
VII. 

grange  was  thy  Journey  thro'  the  Sea, 
Thy  Foot-fteps,  Lord,  unknown  : 
Terrors  attend  the  wondrous  Way 
That  brings  thy  Mercies  down. 

VIII. 

^Thy  Voice  with  Terror  in  the  Sound 
■   Thro'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  broke  : 
111  Heaven  in  Lightning  (hone  around, 
And  Earth  with  Thunder  fhook. 
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ix. 
Thine  Arrows  thro'  the  Skies  were  hurl'd  *, 

How  glorious  is  the  Lord  ! 
Surprize  and  Trembling  feiz'd  theWorld  j 

And  his  own  Sain:s  ador'd. 
X. 
i  le  gave  them  Water  from  the  Rock  j 

And  life  by  Mcfes'  Hand 
Thro'  a  dry  Defart  led  his  Flock 

Home  to  the  promis'd  Land.] 

Psalm  LXXVIII.     FirftPart. 
Providences  of  God  recorded ;  or,   Pious  Edu- 
cation and  Injlruclion  of  Children. 

I. 

IEt  Children  hear  the  mighty  Deeds 
_j     Which  God  perform'd  of  old. 
Which  in  our  younger  Years  we  faw, 
And  which  our  Fathers  told. 
II. 
He  bids  us  make  his  Glories  known, 
His  Works  of  Power  and  Grace  i 
And  we'll  convey  his  Wonders  down 
Thro'  every  rifing  Race. 
in. 
Our  Lips  fhall  tell  them  to  our  Sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  Generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  Heirs. 

IV. 

Thus  fhall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  Hope  fecurely  (lands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  Works, 

But  pra&ife  his  Commands. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  LXXVIII.     Second  Part. 

Ifrael'j  Rebellion  and  Punijhment ;    or,  The 
Sim  and  Ckajlifements  of  God's  People. 

I. 

OWhat  a  ftiff  rebellious  Houfe 
Was  Jacob's  antient  Race  ! 
Falfe  to  rheir  own  moft  folemn  Vows, 
And  to  their  Maker's  Grace. 
II. 
They  broke  the  Covenant  of  his  Love, 

And  did  his  Laws  defpife, 
Forgot  the  Works  he  wrought  to  prove 
His  Power  before  their  Eyes. 
nr.  - — 

They  faw  the  Plagues  on  Egypt  light, 

From  bis  revenging  Hand  : 
What  dreadful  Tokens  of  his  Might 

Spread  o'er  the  ftubborn  Land  1 
_  IV. 

They  faw  him  cleave  the  mighty  Sea, 

And  march'd  in  Safety  thro*, 
With  wat'ry  Walls  to  guard  their  Way, 
"Till  they  had  Ycap'd  the  Foe. 
V. 
A  wondrous  Pillar  mark'd  the  Road, 

Compos'd  of  Shade  and  Light ; 
By  Day  it  prov'da  flickering  Cloud, 
A  leading  Fire  by  Nighr. 
VI. 
He  from  the  Rock  their  Third  fupply'dy 

The  gufhing  Waters  fell, 
And  ran  in  Rivers  by  their  Side, 
A  conftant  Miracle. 

K  4  VIL 
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Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  moll  h:gh. 
And  (jar'd  diftruft:  his  Hand  •, 

with  Indignation  heard, 
And  causM  his  Wrath  to  flame  $ 

terrors  ever  (land  prepar'd 
To  vindicate  his  Name. 


;. xxvm. 

.  ment  of  Luxury  and  Intemperance  ; 
or,  Cbajlifement  and  Salvation. 
I. 

WHen  Ifrael  fin?,  the  Lord  re  proves 
And  fills  their  Hearts  with  Dread* 
Yet  he  forgives  the  Men  he  loves, 
And  fends  them  heavenly  Bread. 
II. 
Me  fed  them  with  a  liberal  Hand, 

And  made   his  Treafures  known  •, 
He  gave  the  Midnght-ckudb  Command 
To  pour  Provifion  down. 
HI. 
The  Manna  like  a  Morning-Show'r 

Lay  thick  around  their  Feet  •, 
The  Corn  <  f  Heaven  fo  light,  fopure, 
As  tho*  'twere  Angels  Mears 

IV. 

But  they  in  murmuring  Language  i 
i   is  all  our  Fealt  •, 
7c  loath  this  light,  thi>  aifj 
nuft  have  FIcrh  to  taftc. 

V. 
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v. 

"  Ye  Jhallbave  Flejh  to  plea fe  your  Luft  : 

The  Lord  in  Wrath  reply'd  ; 
And  fent  them  Quails  like  Sand  or  Duft, 

Heap'd  up  from  Side  to  Side. 
VI. 
He  gave  them  all  their  own  Defire  ; 

And  greedy  as  they  fed, 
His  Vengeance  burnt  with  fecret  Fire, 

And  fmote  the  Rebels  dead; 

VII. 
When   fome  were  (lain,  the  relt  returned, 

And  fought  the  Lord  with  Tears  -, 
Under   the  Rod  they  fear'd  and  mourn'd3 

But  foon  forgot  their  Fears. 
Vlll. 
Oft  he  chaftis'd,  and  ft  ill  forgave, 

Till  by  his  gracious  Hand 
The  Nation  he  refolv'd  to  fave, 

PofTefs'd  the  promis'd  Land. 

Psalm  LXXVIII.  v.  32,  &c.  FonrthPan. 

Backjlidirig   and  Forgivenefs  5    or,    Sin 
funifhed)  and  Saints  Javed. 

I. 

C~1Reat  God,  how  oft  did  Ifrael  prove 
X  By  turns  thine  Anger  and  thy  Love? 
There  in  a  Glafe  our  Hearts  may  fee 
How  fickle  and  how  falfe  they  be. 

II. 
jHow  foon  the  faithlefs  Jews  forgot 
The  dreadful  Wonders  God  had  wraugl  t! ' 
;  Then  they  provoke  him  to  his  Face,     . 
Nor  fear  his  Power,  nor  truft  hi&Gracp 
K5 
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hi. 

The  Lord  confum'd  their  Years  in  Pain, 
And  made  their  Travels  long  and  vain  j 
A  tedious  March  thro'  unknown  Ways 
Wore  out  their  Strength  and  fpent  their  Days. 

IV. 
Oft  when  they  faw  their  Brethren  flain, 
They  mourn'd  and  fought  the  Lord  again  \ 
Call'd  him  the  Rock  of  their  Abode, 
Their  high  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

V. 
Their  Pray'r.i  and  Vows  before  him  rife 
As  flattering- Words  or  folemn  Lyes, 
Whrle  their  Rebellious  Tempers  prove 
Falfe  to  his  Covenant  and  his  Love. 

VI. 

Yet  did  his  Sovereign  Grace  forgive 
The  Men  who  not  deferv'd  to  live  ; 
His  Anger  oft  away  he  turn'd, 
Or  elfe  with  gentle  Flame  it  burn'd. 

MI. 
He  faw  their  Flefh  was  weak  and  frail, 
He  faw  Temptation  (till  preva:l  *, 

The  God  of  Abraham  lov'd  them  (till, 

And  led  them  to  his  holy  Hill. 

Psalm  LXXX. 
The  Church's  Prayer   under  Affliftion  ;  or, 
'The  Vineyard  oj  God  wafted. 
T. 

C^IReat  Shepherd  of  thine  Ifrael, 
1  Whodidft  betweentheCherubsdwell 
And  lead  the  Tribes,  thy  chofen  Sheep, 
Safe  thro*  the  Defarc  and  the  Deep. 

II. 
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IT. 

Thy  Church  is  in  the  Defart  now, 
Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  thro*  » 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  reftore,' 
We  fhall  be  fav*d,  and  figh  no  more. 

ill. 
Great  God,  whom  heavenly  Hofts  obey* 
How  long  fhall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  Return  ? 
How  long  fhali  thy  fierce  Anger  burn  ? 

.    ;  IV, 

Inftead  of  Wine  and  chearful  Bread 
Thy  Saints  with  their  own  Tears  are  fed  s. 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  reftore, 
We  fhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

Pause  I. 

v.    i     -'  *  ' 

Haft  thou  not  planted  with  thy  Hands 
A  lovely  Vine  in  Heathen  Lands  ? 
Did  not  thy  Power  defend  it  round, 
And  heavenly  Dews  enrich  the  Ground  ? 

VI. 

How  did  the  fpreading  Branches  fhopt, 
And  blefs  the  Nations  with  the  Fruic ! 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  and  fee 
Thy  mourning  Vine,  that  lovely  Tree, 

VII. 
Why  is  ics  Beauty  thus  defac'd  ? 
Why  haftjhou  laid  her  Fences  wade  I 
Strangers  and  Foes  againft  her  join, 
And  every  Beaft  devours  the  Vine* 

Vllf.' 

Return  Almighty  God  return  % 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  Vineyard  mourn  : 

Turn 


l'i;n  us  to  thee,  thy  Love  re  ft  ore, 
We  fti  ill  no  more, 

I\\  r  s  i.  II. 

len  this  Vine  in  Canaan  grew 
I  its  Strength  and  Glory  too  ; 
;ck\i  in  v.i'»n  by  all  its  Fees, 
Till  tie  fair  Branch  o)  iofe. 

X. 
Fajr  Brar  :o  fhooc 

From  D.n  .    from  Jcxcb's  Root  i 

Himfell  a  noble  Vine,  and   we 
The  ItfTcr  Branches  of  the  Trer. 

'Tis  thy  own  Sen  *,  and  he  fhall  Hand 
Girt  with  thy  Strength  at  thy  right  PLnd \ 
Thy  firft-born  Son,  adorn'd  and  cleft 
With  Power  and  Grace  above  the  reft. 

XII. 
O  !   for  his  fake  attend   our  Cry, 
Shine  on  thy  Churches  left  they  die  ; 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  thy  Love  reftore, 
We  fhall  be  fav'd,  and  figh  no  more. 

Psalm   LXXXI. 

of  God  to  his  People  ;    or, 
Spiritual  Bkjfings  and  Pu  \ 
I. 

SIng  to  the  Lord  aloud, 
And  make  a  joyful  Noife  : 

.  our  Gcd  j 
Let  1/aci  hear  his  Voice, 
n. 
Idolatry 
"  Prefcrve  my  \Vorfhip  clean  \ 
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»<  I  am  the  Lord  who  fee  thee  free 
"  From  Slavery  and  Sin.    i 

111. 
f*  Stretch  thy  Defires  abroad, 
"  And  I'll  fupply  them  well  ; 
"  But  if  ye  will  refufe  your  God, 
44  If  Ifrael  will  rebel, 

IV. 
"  I'll  leave  them,  faith  the  Lord, 
"  To  their  own,  Lufts  a  Prey, 
«'  And  Jet  them  run  the  dangerous  Road  #, 
"  >Tis  their  own  chofen  Way. 

V. 
"  Yet,  O  !  that  all  my  Saints 
"   Would  hearken  to  my  Voice  ! 
*c  Soonlwould  eafe  their  fore  Complaints, 
"  And  bid  their  Hearts  rejoice. 

VI. 
"  W7hile  I  deftroy  their  Foes, 
"   I'd  richly   teed  my  Flock, 
"   And  they  mould  tafte  the  Stream  that  flow* 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Psalm   LXXXII. 

God  the  Supreme  Governour  \  or,  Magiftrates 

warned, 

Ti 

A  Mono  th'  AfTemblies  of  the  Great, 
A  greater  Ruler  takes  his  Seat  ; 
The  God  of  Heaven,  as  Judge,  furveys 
Thofe  Gods  on  Earth,  and  all  their  Ways,, 

II. 
"Why  will  ye  then  frame  wicked  Laws  r* 
Or  why  fupporc  thJ  unrighteous  Caufe  ? 

When 
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When  will  ye  once  defend  the  Poor, 
That  Sinners  vex  the  Saints  no  more  ? 

III. 
They  know  not,  Lord,  nor  will  they  know, 
Dark  are  the  Ways  in  which  they  go  y 
Their  Name  of  Earthly  Gods  is  vain, 
For  they  (hall  fall  and  die  like  Men. 

IV. 

Arife,  O  Lord,  and  let  thy  Son 
Poflefs  his  univerfal  Throne, 
And  rule  the  Nations  with  his  Rod  ; 
He  is  our  Judge,  and  He  our  God. 

The  lafl  Verfe  of  this  Pfalm  may  not  improperly  be  apply  a  (• 
Chrift,  for  he  is  that  God  that  mmfi  judge  che  F.arrh,  Pfalm  [,  ; 
and  58.  and  have  the  Radons  tor  his  Inheritance,  Pfai. 

Psalm  LXXXIII. 

A  Complaint  againjl  Perfecutors. 

I. 

ANd  will  the  God  of  Grace 
Perpetual  Silence  keep? 
The  God  of  Juftice  hold  his  Peace, 
And  let  his  Vengeance  fleep  ? 

II. 
Behold  what  curfed  Snares 
The  Men  of  Mifchief  fpread  ; 
The  Men  that  hate  thy  Saints  and  Thee 
Lift  up  their  threatning  Head. 

ill. 
Againft  thy  hidden  Ones 
Their  Counfels  they  employ, 
And  Malice,  with  her  watchful  Eye, 
Purfues  them  to  deilroy. 


IV. 
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IV. 

The  Noble  and  the  Bafe 

Into  thy  Paftures  leap  ; 
The  Lion  and  the  ftupid  Afs 

Confpire  to  vex  thy  Sheep. 
V. 

"  Come  let  us  join,    they  cry, 

"  To  root  them  from  the  Ground, 
"  Till  not  the  Name  of  Saints  remain, 

"  Nor  Memory  fhall  be  found." 
VI. 

Awake,  Almighty  God, 

And  call  thy  Wrath  to  mind  ; 
Give  them  like  Forefts  to  the  Fire, 

Or  Stubble  to  the  Wind. 

VII. 

Convince  their  Madnefs,  Lord, 
And  make  them  feek  thy  Name  -, 
Or  elfe  their  flubborn  Rage  confound, 
That  they  may  die  in  Shame, 

VIII. 
Then  (hall  the  Nations  know 
That  glorious  dreadful  Word, 
Jehovah  is  thy  Name  alone, 

And  thou  the  Sovereign  Lord. 
Psalm  LXXXW.FirJl  Part.  Long Metre. 
The  Pleafure  of  Publick  Worjhip. 
I. 

HOw  pleafant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  Hods,  thy  Dwellings  are ! 
With  Jong  Defire  my  Spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  Aflernblies  of  thy  Saints. 

II. 
My  Flefh  would  reft  in  thine  Abode, 
My  panting  Heart  cries  out  for  God  5 

My 
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My  God  !  my  King  !   why  fhould  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  Thee  ? 

III. 
The  Sparrow  chufes  where  to  reft, 
And  for  her  Young  provides  her  Ned  : 
Bur  will  my  God  to  Sparrows  grant 
That  Pleafure  which  his  Children  want  ? 

IV. 
Bleft  are  the  Saints  who  fit  on  high, 
Around  thy  Throne  of  Majefty  *, 
Thy  brighttft  Glories  fhine  above, 
And  all  their  Work  is  Praife  and  Love, 

v. 
Blcft  are. the  Souls  that  find  a  Place 
Within  the  Temple  of  thy  Grace  •, 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  R 
And  feek  thy  Face,  and  learn  thy  Praifc. 

VI. 
B:vfl;  are  the  Men  whofe  Hearts  are  fee 
To  find  the  Way  to  Zicn's  Gate  •, 
God  is  their  Strength,  and,  thro'  ihc:  I 
Tney  lean  upon  their  Helper  God. 

MI. 
CI. earful  they  walk  with  growingStrength, 
Till  all  fhali  meet  in  Heaven  at  length  : 

•  all  before  thy  Pace  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  Worfhip  there. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.5cVu;;riP,?r/.LorrgMetre. 
cb  *,  or,  Grace  . 
l. 

C^Reat  God  attend,  while  Zton  fings 
J[    The  Joy  that  horn  thy  Prefence  fj  i 
To  fpend  one  Day  with  Thee  on  Earth 
vii  a  tliouiand  Days  ol  M 

i  II. 
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11. 
M'ght  F enjoy  the  meancft  Place 
Wichin  thine  Houfe,  O  God  of  Grace, 
Not  Tents  of  Eafe,  nor  Thrones  of  Power, 
Should  tempt  my  Feet  to  leave  thy  Door. 

III. 
God  is  our  Sun,   he  makes  our  Day  ; 
God  is  our  Shield,,  he  guards  our  Way 
From  all  th'  A  (Faults  of  Hell  and  Sin, 
From  Foes  without,  and  Foes  within. 

IV. 
All  needful  Grace  will  God  beftow, 
And  crown  that  Grace  with  Glory  too  ♦, 
He  gives  us  all  Things,  and  withholds 
No  real  Good  from  upright  Souls. 

V. 

0  God,  our  King,  whofe  Fovereign  Sway 
The  glorious  Hods  of  Heaven  obey, 
And  Devils  at  thy  Prefence  flee, 

iBleft  is  the  Man  that  trulls  in  Thee. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.   1,4,2,3,10. 

Paraphras'd  in  Common  Metre. 

Delight  in  Ordinances  of  Worjhip  •,  or,   God 

prefent  in  his  Churches* 

Is 

MY  Soul,  how  lovely  is  the  Place 
To  which  thy  God  reforts  ! 
*Tis  Heaven  to  fee  his  fmiling  Face, 
Tho*  in  his  Earthly  Courts. 
II. 
There  the  Great  Monarch  of  the  Skies. 
His  faving  Power  difplays, 

1  And  Light  breaks  in  upon  our  Eyes 

With  kind  and  quick'ning  Rays. 

1  in. 


204       Psalm  LXXXIII. 

hi. 
With  his  rich  Gifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Defcends  and  fills  the  Place, 
While  Cbriji  reveals  his  wond'rous  Love, 

And  fheds  abroad  his  Grace. 
IV. 
There,   mighty  God,  thy  Words  declare 

The  Secrets  of  thy  Will  *, 
And  dill  we  feek  thy  Mercy  there, 

And  fing  thy  Praifes  (till. 

Pause. 
* 
My  Heart  and  Flefh  cry  out  for  Thee, 

While  far  from  thine  Abode  *, 
When  (hall  I  tread  thy  Courts,  and  fee 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 

VI. 

The  Sparrow  builds  herfelf  a  Ned, 

And  fuffers  no  Remove  ; 
O  make  me,  like  the  Sparrows,  bleft, 

To  dwell  but  where  I  love. 
VII. 
To  fit  one  Day  beneath  thine  Eye, 

And  hear  thy  Gracious  Voice, 
Exceeds  a  whole  Eternity 

Employ'd  in  carnal  Joys. 

A  III. 

Lord,   at  thy  Threfhold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jefus  is  within, 
Rather  than  fill  a  Throne  of  State, 
Or  live  in  Tents  of  Sin. 
IX. 
Could  I  command  the  fpacious  Land, 
And  the  more  boundiefs  Sea, 

For 
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For  one  bled  Hour  at  thy  Right-hand 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

Psalm  LXXXIV.  as  the  i/fitbPfalm. 

Longing  for  the  Houfe  of  God. 

I. 

LOrd  of  the  Worlds  above, 
How  pleafant  and  how  fair 
The  Dwellings  of  thy  Love, 
Thy  Earthly  Temples  are  ! 

ITo  thine  Abode 
My  Heart  afpires, 
With  warm  Defires, 
To  fee  my  God. 
II. 
The  Sparrow,  for  her  Young, 
!    With  Pleafure  feeks  a  Neft  ; 
|   And  wand'ring  Swallows  long 
I   To  find  their  wonted  Reft  : 
My  Spirit  faints, 
With  equal  Zeal, 
To  rife  and  dwell 
Among  thy  Saints. 
III. 
O  happy  Souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  Men  that  pay 
:  Their  conftant  Service  there  ! 
They  praife  Thee  (till ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  Way 
To  Zion's  Hill. 
IV. 
They  go  from  Strength  to  Strength, 
Thro'  this  dark  Vale  of  Tears, 

Till 
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Till  each  arrive*  at  length, 
Till  each   in  1  leave;)  appears  : 

0  glorious  Sear, 
When  God  our  King 

b  ing 
Our  willing  Feet  ! 

Pavse. 
V. 
To  fpend  one  Tarred  Day, 

re  God  and  Saints  abide, 
A  fiords   Diviner  Joy 
Than  Thoufand  Days  befidc: 
re  Gcd  retorts, 

1  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  Door 
Than  fhine  in  Cour  s» 

VI. 

God  is  our  Sun  and  Shield,. 
Our  Light  and  our  Defence  ; 
With  Gifts  his  Hands  are  fill'd, . 
We  draw  our  BlefTings  thence  : 

He  (ball  beftow 

On  Jacob's  Race 

Peculiar  Grace 

And  Glory  too. 

VIL 
The  Lord  his  People  loves  : 

Hand  no  Good  withholds 
From  thofe  his  Heart  approves, 
From-  pure  and  pious  Souls: 

Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  Hofts, 

Whofe  Spirit  ti 

Alone  in  I 


PsAUl 
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Tsalm  LXXXV.  v.  1—8.  Firft  Part. 

Waiting  for  an  Anfwer  to  Prayer  ;  or,  Veil* 

verancc  began  and  compleated. 

I. 

LORD,thou  baft  calPd  thy  Grace  to  mind, 
Thou  hail  revers'd  our  heavy  Doom: 
So  God  forgave  when  Ifrael  finn'd, 
And  brought  his  vvandring Captives  home, 

IT. 
Thou  haft  begun  to  fet  us  free, 
And  made  thy  fierceft  Wrath  abate  •, 
Now  let  our  Hearts  be  turn'd  to  Thee, 
And  thy  Salvation  be  compleat. 

III. 
Revive  our  dying  Graces,  Lord, 
And  let  thy  Saints  in  Thee  rejoice  * 
Make  known  thy  Truth,  fulfill  thy  Word, 
We  wait  for  Praife  to  tune  our  Voice-. 

IV. 
We  wait  to  hear  what  God  will  fay  ; 
He'll  fpeak,  and  give  his  People  Peace: 
But  let  them  run  no  moreaftray, 
Left  his  returning  Wrath  increafe. 

Psalm  LXXXV.  v.  9,  &c.  Second  Part. 

Salvation  by  Chrift. 

I. 

SAlvation  is  for  ever  nigh 
The  Souls  that  fear  and  truft  theLords 
And  Grace,  defcending  from  on  high, 
Frefh  Hopes  of  Glory  fhall  afford. 

11. 
Mercy  and  Truth  on  Earth  are  met, 
Since  C£n)?  theLord  came  down  fromHeaven; 

By 
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By  his  Obedience,   fo  complear, 
Juftice  is  pleas'd,  and  Peace  is  given. 

ill. 
Now  Truth  and  Honour  fhall  abound, 
Religion  dwell  on  Earth  again, 
And  heavenly  Influence  blefs  the  Ground 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  Reign. 

IV. 

His  Righteoufnefs  is  gone  before 
To  give  us  free  Acccfs  to  God  ; 
Our  wand'ring  Feet  fhall  (tray  no  more, 
But  mark  hisSteps,  and  keep  the  Road. 

If  fome  Readers  flnnld  fuppofe  thtE-,g\\(h  Verfe  here  to  miflal^e 
the  Hebrew  Senfe>  yet  perhaps  th'.Je  evangelical  AUnp.ont^  to  the 
Wordi  of  the  Jewifh  Pjalmiji,  may  be  as  agreeable  and  •/'/»/  to 
tie  Cbu  • 

Psalm  LXXXVI.  v.  8—13. 

A  general  Song  of  Praife  to  God. 
I. 

AMong  the  Princes,  eanhly  Gods, 
There's  none  hath  Power  divine  ; 
Nor  is  their  Nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  Works  like  thine, 
n. 
The  Nations,  thou  haft  made,   fhall  bring 

Their  Offerings  round  thy  Throne  ; 
For  thou  alone  doft  wonJ'rous  Thing?, 
For  thou  art  God  alone. 
IIL 
Lord,  I  would  walk  with  holy  Feet  ; 

Teach  me  thine  heavenly  Ways, 
And  my  poor  fcatter'd  Thoughts  unite 
In  God  my  Father's  Praife. 
IV. 
Great  is  thy  Mercy,  and  my  Tongue, 
tall  thofe  fweec  Wonders  cell, 

How 
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How  by  thy  Grace  my  finking  Soul 
Role  fro$n  the  Deeps  of  Hell. 

Psalm  LXXXVII. 
The  Church  the  Birth-place  of  the  Saints ;   or, 
Jews  and  Gentiles  united  in  the  Chrijlian 
Church. 

I. 

CIOd  in  his  earthly  Temple  lays 
X  Foundations  for  his  heavenly  Praife  : 
He  likes  the  Tents  of  Jacob  well,. 
But  ftill  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

II. 
His  Mercy  vifits  every  Houfe 
That  pay  their  Night  and  Morning- Vows*, 
But  makes  a  more  delightful  Stay 
Where  Churches  meet  to  praife  and  pray. 

III. 
What  Glories  were  defcrib'd  of  old? 
What  Wonders  are  of  Zion  told  ? 
Thou  City  of  our  God  below, 
|  Thy  Fame  fhall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

IV. 
Egypt  and  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Shall  there  begin  their  Lives  anew  : 
Angels  and  Men  fhall  join  to  fing 
The  Hill  where  living  Waters  fpring. 

v. 
When  God  makes  up  his  laft  Account 
Of  Natives  in  his  holy  Mount, 
'Twill   be  an  Honour  to  appear 
As  one  new-born  or  nourifh'd  there  ! 

I    have  explained  the  fecund  Verfe  at  lar£e^  ani  tran'fofed  the 
«V?.     For  Sincers  and  Players  on  Inftrumenu.  I  have  inirodmced 
\h  Men. 

2  . Psalm 
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KXXlX.Ftr/tPart.  Long  Metre. 
nant  made  with  Chrifl  -,  or, 
true  David. 
I. 

FOr  ever  fhall  my  Song  record 
The  Truth  and  Mercy  of  the  Lord  ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  for  ever  ftand 
Like  Heaven  eilablifh'd  by  his  Hand. 

n. 
Thus  to  his  Son  he  fwnre,  and  -fa  id, 
4;   With  thee  my  Covenant  fi  ft  is  made  ; 
Cl  In  thee  fhall  dying  Sinners  live, 
"  Glory  and  Grace  are  thine  to  give. 

III. 
14  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Prieft  ; 
"  Thy  Children  fhall  be  ever  bleft  : 
44  Thou  art  my  chofen  King  •,  thy  Throne 
"  Shall  ftand  Eternal  like  my  own. 

IV. 

44  There's  none  of  all  my  Sons  above 
44  So  much  my  Image  or  my  Love  ; 
"  Celeftial  Powers  thy  Subjects  are, 

ben  what  can  Earth  to  Thee  compare? 
v. 
44  Daz'nl,  my  Servant,  whom  I  chofe 
44  To  guard  my  Flock,   to  crufh  myFoe% 
44   And  rais'd  him  to  the  Jewiji  Throne, 

ras  but  a  Shadow  of  my  Son." 

Now  let  the  Church  rejoice  and  fing 
Jefus  her  Saviour  and  her  King  •, 
Angels  his  heavenly  Wonders  fTnw, 
And  Sa;nts  declare  his  Works  below. 

P  S  A  L  M 
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Psalm  LXXXIX.  FirftPart. Com.  Metre. 

The  Faithfulnefs  of  God. 

I. 

MY  never-ceafing  Songs  fhall  fhow 
The  Mercies  of  the  Lord, 
And  make  fucceeding  Ages  know, 
How  faichful  is  his  Word. 
ir. 
The  facred  Truths  his  Lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  Heaven  endure  % 
And  if  he  fpeak  a  Promife  once, 
Th*  Eternal  Grace  is  fure. 
ill. 
How  long  the  Race  of  David  held 

The  promis'd  Jewifh  Throne  ! 
But  there's  a-  nobler  Covenant  feal'd 
To  David's  greater  Son. 
iv. 
His  Seed  for  ever  fhall  poflefs 

A  Throne  above  the  Skies ;  [ 

The  meancft  Subject  of  his  Grace 
Shall  to  that  Glory  rife. 
V. 
Lord  God  of  Hods,   thy  wondrous  Ways 

Are  fung  by  Saints  above  •, 
And  Saints  on  Earth  their  Honours  raife 
To  thy  unchanging  Love. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  7,  &c.  Second  Part. 
the  Power  and  Majcjty  of  God  *,  or,  Re- 
verential JVorfhip. 
I. 

WIth  Reverence  let  theSaints  appear, 
And  bow  before  the  Lord, 

L  His 
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His  h:gh  Commands  withReverence  hear, 

And  tremble  at  his  Word. 
II. 
How  terrible  thy  Glories  be  ! 

How  bright  thine  Armies  fhinel 
Where  is  the  Power  that  vies  with  thee  ? 

Or  Truth  compar'd  to  thine? 
Ill 
The  Northern  Pole  and  Southern,  reft 

On  thy  fupporting  Hand  ; 
Darknefs  and  Day  from  Eaft  \oWejt 

Move  round  at  thy  Command. 
IV. 
Thy  Words  the  raging  Wind  controul, 

And  rule  rhe  boiftcrous  Deep  •, 
Thou  mak'ft  the  flceping  Billows  roll, 

The  rolling  Billows  fleep. 
v. 
Heaven,  Earth,  and  Air,andSea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  World  of  Hell: 
How  did  th  ne  Arm  in  Vengeance  ftiine 

When  Egypt  durft  rebell  ! 
VI. 
Juftice  and  Judgment  are  thy  Throne, 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  Grace: 
While  Truth  and  Mercy  join'd  in  one 

Invite  us  near  thy  Face. 

1  have  here  tranfpofed  the  Verjes  a  little,  to  male  the  Connexion 
-plainer. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.    15,  &c.    Third  Part. 

ABhfcdGo- 
I. 

BLest  are  the  Souls  that  hear  and  know 
The  Gofpel's  joyful  Sound  > 

Peace 
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Peace  mall  attend  the  Path  thry  go, 
And  Light  their  Steps  furround. 
II 
Their  Joy  mail  bear  their  Spirits  up 

Thro'  their  Redeemer's  Name  ; 
His  Righteoufnefs  exalts  their  Hope, 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 
III. 
The  Lord  our  Glory  and  Defence 

Strength  and  Salvation  gives  : 
Ifrael,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

Psalm  LXXXIX.  19,  &c.  Fourth  Part. 

Cbriji's  Mediatorial  Kingdom  ;  or,  bis  Divine 
and  Human  'Nature. 

I. 

HEar  what  the  Lord  in  Vifion  faid, 
And  made  his  Mercy  known  : 
"  S  nners  behold  your  Help  is  laid 
"  On  my  Almighty  Son. 
II. 
Behold  the  Man  my  Wifdom  chofe 

Among  your  mortal  Race  ; 
His  Head  my  holy  Oil  o'erflows, 
The  Spirit  of  my  Grace. 
in. 
High  (hall  he  reign  on  David's  Throne^ 

My  People's  better  King? 
My  Arm  mail  beat  his  Rivals  down, 
And  (till  new  Sabjec"b  bring. 
IV. 
My  Truth  fhall  guaid  him  in  his  Way 
With  Mercy  by  his  Side, 

L  2  While 
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While  in  my  Name  thro'  Earth  and  Sea 

He  (hall  in  Triumph  ride, 
V. 
Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 

He  (hall  for  ever  own, 
Call  me  his  Rock,  his  high  Abode: 

And  PJ1  fupport  my  Son. 
VI. 
My  Frrft-born  Son  array'd  in  Grace 

Army  Right-hand  (hall  fit; 
Beneath  him  Angels  know  their  Place, 

And  Monarchs  at  his  Feet. 
VII. 
My  Covenant  (lands  for  ever  fall, 

My  Promifes  are  flrong  •, 
Firm  as  the  Heavens  his  Throne  (hall  laft, 

Flis  Sted  endure  as  long. 


Psalm  LXXXIX.  30,  &c.  Fifth  Part. 

The  Covenant  of  Grace  unchangeable  ;    or, 
dffliZJions  without  Rejection* 

T. 

YEt  (faith  the  Lord)  if  David's  Race, 
The  Children  of  my  Son, 
Should  break  my  Laws,  abufe  my  Grace, 
And  tempt  mine  Anger  down  ; 
II. 
Their  Sins  I'll  vifit  with  the  Rod, 

And  make  their  Folly  (mart ; 

But  I'll  not  ceafe  to  be  their  God, 

Nor  from  my  Truth  depart. 

.  1IL 
MyCnv'nant  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

But  keep  my  Grace  in  mind  ; 

An. 


1 
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And  what  Eternal  Love  hath  fpoke, 
i  Eternal  Truth  fhall  bind. 
IV. 

Onee  have  I  fworn,  (I  need  no  more) 

And  pledged  my  Holinefs 
To  feal  the  facred  Promife  fure 

To  David  and  his  Race. 
V. 
The  Sun  (hall  fee  his  Off-fpring  rile 

And  fpread  from  Sea  to  Sea, 
Long  as  he  travels  round  the  Skies 

To  give  the  Nations  Day. 
VI. 
Sure  as  the  Moon  that  rules  the  Night 

His  Kingdom  (hall  endure, 
Till  the  fix'd  Laws  of  Shade  and  Light 

Shall  be  obferv'd  no  more. 

'    Psalm  LXXXIX.. 47,  &c.   Sixth  Prrt. 

Long  Metre. 

Mortality  and  Hope. 

A  Funeral  P$al  m. 

I. 

REmember,  Lord,  our  mortal  State, 
How  frail  ourLife !  how  fhorttheDate  ! 
Where  is  the  Man  that  draws  his  Breath 
Safe  from  Difeafe,  fecure  from  Death  3 

11. 
Lord,  while  we  fee  whole  Nations  die> 
Our  Flefli  and  Senfe  repine  and  cry, 
"  Muft  Death  for  ever  r3ge  and  reign  ? 
ft  Or  haft  thou  made  Mankind  in  vain  ? 

Hi. 
Where  is  thy  Promife  to  the  Juft  ? 
Are  not  thy  Servants  turn'd  to  Dull  ? 

L  3  But 
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But  Faith  forbids  thefe  mournful  Sighs, 

And  fees  the  fleeping  Dufl  arife. 

IV. 
That  glorious  Hour,  that  dreadful  Day 
Wipes  the  Reproach  of  Stints  away, 
And  clears  the  Honour  of  thy  Word  : 
Awake  our  Souls,  and  blefs  the  Lord. 
Psalm  LXXXIX.  47,  &c.  Loft  Part,  as 
the   wpb  Pialm. 
Life>  Death  and  the  Refurreftion* 
I. 

THink,  nvghty  God,  on  feeble  Man  ; 
Howfewhi^H  )urs!  how  fhort  hisSpan! 

Short  from  the  Cradle  to  the  Grave  : 
Who  can  fecure  his  vtal  Breath 
Againft  the  bold  Demands  of  Death, 

With  Skill  to  fly,  or  Power  to  fave? 
II. 
Lord,   (hall  it  be  for  ever  fair!, 
11  The  Race  of  Man  was  only  made 

"  For  Sicknefs  Sorrow  and  the  Dufl  ? 
Are  not  ihy  Servants  day  by  day 
Sent  to  their  Graves,  and  turn'd  to  Clay  ? 

Lord,  where's  thy  Kindnefs  to  the  Juft  ? 
HI. 
Haft  thou  not  promis'd  to  thy  Son 
And  all  his  Seed  a  heavenly  Crown  ? 

But  Flefh  and  Senfe  indulge  D.fpair ; 
For  ever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 
That  Faith  can  re  id  his  holy  Word, 

And  find  a  Reiurreclion  there. 

IV. 

For  ever  blefied  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  Saints  a  long  Reward  ? 
-  all  rheir  Toil,  Reproach  ^ndPain 

Let 


, 


PS  A  L  M  xc.  217 

Let  all   below  and  all  above 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  Love, 
And  each  repeat  their  loud  Amen, 

Psalm  XC,    Long  Metre. 

Man  Mortal^  and  God  Eternal, 

A  mournful  Song  at  a  Funeral. 

I. 

I^Hro*  every  Ager  Eternal  Godr 
Thou  art  our  Rett,  our  fafe  A  bode  j. 
High  wasthyThrone  c'erHeaven  was  made, 
Or  Earth  chy  humble  Footftool  laid. 

II. 
Long  hadft  thou  re'gn'd  e'er  Time  began* 
Or  Dull:  was  fafhion'd  to  a  Man  ; 
And  long  thy  Kingdom  fhall  endure 
When  Earth  and  lime  fhall  be  no  more, 

ill. 
But  Man,  weak  Man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  Guilt  and  Van  ty  : 
1  hy  dreadful  Sentence,  Lord,  was  juft, 
u  Return,  ye  Sinners,  to  your  Dufl. 
IV. 

[A  Thoufand  of  our  Years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  Day  in  thine  Account  ; 
Like  Yefterday'sdrparted  Light, 
Or  the.  Jaft  Watch  of  ending  Night. 

Pause. 
v. 
Death  like  an  overflowing  Stream 
Sweeps  us  away  •,  our  Life's  a  Dream  y 
An  empty  Tale;  a  Morning-flow'r 
Cut  down  and  wither'd  in  an  Hour.] 

L  4  VI; 
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VI. 

[Our  Age  to  Seventy  Years  is  fet ; 
How  fhort  theTerm  !  how  frail  the  State1 
And  if  to  Eighty  we  arrive, 
We  rather  figh  and  groan  than  live. 
VII. 

But  O  how  oft  thy  Wrath  appears, 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  Years  ! 
Thy  Wrath  awakes  our  humble  Dread  •, 
We  fear  the  Power  that  Unites  us  dead.] 

VIII. 
Teach  us,  O  Lord,   how  frail  is  Man  \ 
And  kindly  lengthen   out  our  Span, 
Till  a  wife  Care  of  Piety 
Fit  us  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 
Psai.m  XC.  1—5.  Firfl  Part.  Com.  Met. 
Man  Frail,  and  God  Eternal. 
I. 

OUr  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft, 
Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come, 
Our  Shelter  from  the  ftormy  Blaft, 
And  our  eternal  Home. 
II. 
Under  the  Shadow  of  thy  Throne 
Thy  Saints  have  dwelt  fecure  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  Arm  alone, 
And  our  Defence  is  fure. 
III. 
Before  the  Hiils   in  order  flood, 
Or  Earth  receiv'd  her  Frame, 
From  everlafting  thou  art  God, 
To  endlefs  Years  the  fame. 

IV. 

Thy  Word  commands  our  Flefh  to  Duft, 
Relimi,  ye  Sons  of  Men  : 

J  All 
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All  Nations  rofe  from  Earth  at  firft, 
And  turn  to  Earth  again. 
V. 
A  Thoufand  Ages  in  thy  fight 

Are  like  an  Evening  gone  j 
Shore  as  the  Watch  that  ends  the  Night, 
Before  the  rifing  Son. 
VI. 
[The  bufy  Tribes  of  Flefli  and  Blood 

With  all  their  Lives  and  Cares 
Are  carry'd  downwards  by  thy  Flood,, 
And  loft  in  following  Years. 
VII. 
Time  like  an  ever-rolling  Stream 

Bears  all  its  Sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  Dream. 
Dies  at  the  opening  Day. 
VIII. 
Like  flow'ry  Fields  the  Nations  ftand 

Pleas'd  with  the  Morning-light  *, 
The  Flowers  beneath  the  Mower's  Hand 
Lie  withering  e'er  'tis  Night.] 
IX. 
Our  God,  our  Help  in  Ages  paft, 

Our  Hope  for  Years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  Guard  while  Troubles  laft3. 
And  our  eternal  Home. 

Psalm  XC.  85.11,9,  10, 12.  Second  Part* : 

Common  Metre. 

Infirmities  and  Mortality  the  Effeft  of  Sin  ;  or,, 

Life%  Old  Age  and  Preparation  for  Death. 

I. 

LOrd,  if  thine  Eyes  furvey  our  Fau'ts,. 
And  Juftice  grow  fevere, 

L  5  Thy 
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Thy  dreadful  Wrath  exceeds  ourThought5, 
And  burns  beyond  our  Fear. 
II. 
Thine  Anger  turns  our  Frame  to  Duft  -, 

By  one  Offence  to  thee 
Atiam  with  all  his  Sons  have  loft 
Their  Immortality, 
ill. 
Life  like  a  vain  Amufement  Mies, 

A  Fable  or  a  Song  ; 
By  fwift  degrees  our  Nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  Joys  be  long. 
IV. 

'Tis  but  a  Few  whofe  Days  amount 

To  Threefcore  Years  and  Ten  •, 
And  all  beyond  that  fhort  Account 

Is  Sorrow,  Toil  and  Pain. 
V. 
[Our  Vitals  with  laborious  Strife 

Bear  up  the  crazy  Load, 
And  drag  thofe  poor  Remains  of  Life 

Along  the  tirefome  Road.] 
VI. 
Almighty  God,  reveal  thy  Love, 

And  not  thy  Wrath  alone*, 
O  let  our  fwet  t  Experience  prove 

1  he  Mercies  of  thy  Throne. 

VII. 

Our  Souls  would  learn  the  heavenly  Art 
T'  improve  the  Hours  we  have, 

That  we  may  act  the  wfer  Part, 
And  live  beyond  the  Grave. 
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Psalm  XC.  v.  13,  &c.  3d  Part.  Com.  Mer. 
Breathing  after  Heaven, 
I. 

REturn,  O  God  of  Love,  return;. 
Earth  is  a  tirefome  Place: 
How  long  fhall  we  thy  Children  mourn- 
Our  Abfencefrom  thy  Face  I 
II. 
Let  Heaven  fucceed  our  painful  Years9. 

Let  Sin  and  Sorrow  ceafe, 
And  in  proportion  to  our  Tears 
So  make  our  Joys  increafe. 
ill. 
.  Thy  Wonders  to  thy  Servants  fhow,. 
Make  thy  own  Work  compleat, 
Then  (hall  our  Souls  thy  Glory  know. 
And  own  thy  Love  was  great. 
IV. 
Then  (hall  wc  (nine  before  thy  Throne 

In  all  thy  Beauty,  Lord  ; 
And  the  poor  Service  we  have  done 
Meet  a  divine  Reward. 

Psalm  XC.  v.  5,  10,  12.    Short  MfeMfc. 

The  Frailty  and  Shortnefs  of  Life,      « 
I. 

LOrd,  what  a  feeble  Piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  Frame?! 
Our  Life  how  poor  a  Trifle  'tis, 
That  fcarce  deferves  the  Name  1 

II. 
Alas  the  brittle  Clay 
That  built  our  Body  firft  I 
And  every  Month  and  every  Day- 
3Tis  mouldring  back  to  Duft, 

mi 
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hi. 
Our  Moments  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  our  Minutes  flay  ; 
Juft  like  a  Flood  our  hafty  Days 
Are  fweeping  us  away. 

IV. 
Well,  if  our  Days  mull:  fly, 
We'll  keep  their  End  in  fight, 
We'll  fpend  them  all  in  Wifdom's  Way, 
And  let  them  fpeed  their  Flight. 

V. 
They'll  waft  us  fooner  o'er 
This  Lftr's  tcmpeftuous  Sea  ; 
Soon  we  fhali  reach  ihe  peaceful  Shore 
Of  bltft  Eternity. 

Psalm  XCI.    1—7.   Pirft  Part. 

Safety  in  publick  Diea/es  and  Dangers. 

I. 

HE  that  hath  made  his  Refuge  God, 
Shall  find  a  moll  fecure  Abode  •, 
Shall  walk  all  Day  beneath  his  Shade, 
And  there  at  Night  (hall  reft   his  Head. 

II 
Then  will  I  fay,  "  My  God,  thy  Power 
*'  Shall   be  my  Fortrefs  and  my  Tower  : 
4t  I  that  am  form'd  of  feeble  Duft 
M  Make  thine  Almighty  Arm  my  Truft. 

Hi. 
Thrice  happy  Man  !   Thy  Maker's  Care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  the  Fowler's  Snare, 
Satan  the  Fowler  who  betrays 
Unguarded  Souls  a  thoufand  ways. 

IV. 
Jufl  as  a  Hen  protects  her  Brood 
Fxom  Birds  of  Prey  that  ftek  their  Blood 

Under 
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iJnder  her  Feathers,  fo  the  Lord 
vlakes  his  own  Arm  his  People's  Guard. 

v. 
f  burning  Beams  of  Noon  confpire 
To  dart  a  peftilential   Fire, 
jod  is  their  Life  ;  his  Wings  are  fpread 
To  fhield  them  with  an  healthful  Shade. 

VI. 
[f  Vapours  with  malignant  Breath 
Rife  thick,  and  fcatter  Midnight-death, 
Ifrael  is  fafe  :  The  poifon'd  Air 
Grows  pure,  if  Ifrael9s  God  be  there. 
Pause. 
VII. 
What  tho'  a  Thoufand  at  thy  Side, 
At  thy  Right-hand  Ten  Thoufand  dy'd, 
Thy  God  his  chofen  People  faves 
Amongft  the  Dead,  amidft  the  Graves. 

VIII. 
5o  when  hefent  his  Angel  down 
To  make  his  Wrath  in  Egypt  known, 
And  (lew  their  Sons,  his  careful  Eye 
Pafs'd  all  the  Doors  of  Jacob  by. 

IX. 
But  if  the  Fire,  or  Plague,  or  Sword 
deceive  Commiflion  from  the  Lord 
ro  ftrike  his  Saints  among  the  reft, 
rheir  very  Pains  and  Deaths  are  bleft. 

X. 
rhe  Sword,  the  Peftilence  or  Fire 
Shall  but  fulfill  their  beft  Defire  •, 
From  Sins  and  Sorrows  fet  them  free, 
And  bring  thy  Children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Ste  ths  Kotet  on  the  41 ft  Pfahn, 
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Psalm  XCI.  9 — 16.     Second  Part. 

Proteclion  from  Deatb^    Guard  of  Angels, 
Viclory  and  Deliverance. 

I. 
TT'ESons  nf  Men,  a  feeble  Race,. 

\       Expos'd  ro  every  Snare, 
Come,  make  theLordyourDwelling-place, 
And  try,  and  truft  his  Care. 
II. 
No  111  mall  enter  where  you  dwell  ; 

Or  if  the  Plague  come  nigh, 
/  nd  fweep  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell, 
'Tw.ll  raife  his  Saints  on  high. 
Ill 
He'll  give  his  Angels  Cnarge  to  keep  ; 

Your  Feet  in  all  their  Ways  ; 
To  w2tch  your  Pillow  while  you  deep, 
And  guard  your  happy  Days. 
IV. 

Their  Hands  fhall  bear  you,  left  you  fall 

And  dafh  againlt  the  Scones: 
Are  they  not  Servants  at  his  Call, 

And  lent  t'  attend  his  Sons  ? 
V. 
Adders  and  Lions  ye  fhall  tread  ; 

The  Tempter's  Wiles  defeat  ; 
He  that  hath  broke  the  Serpent's  Head 

Puts  him   beneath  your  Feet. 
VI. 
"  Becaufe  on  me  they  fet  their  Love, 

"    I'll  fave  them  (faith  the  Lord) 
**  I'll  bear  their  joyful  Souls  above 

*'  Dcftru&ion  and  the  Sword, 

VII. 
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vn. 
««  My  Grace  fhall  anfwer  when  they  call ; 

"  In  Trouble  I'll  be  nigh  : 
I  My  Pow'r  mall  help  them  when  they  fall, 
"  And  raife  them  when  they  die. 

VIII. 
1  Thofe  that  on  Earth  my  Name  have  known, 

41  I'll  honour  them  in  Heaven  ; 
"  There  my  Salvation  (hall  be  fhown, 

"  And  endlefs  Life  be  given. 

Psalm  XCII.     Firft  Part. 

A  P [aim  for  the  Lord's-Day. 

I. 

SWeet  is  theWork,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praife  thy  Name,  give  Thanks  and  fing  j 
To  fhew  thy  Love  by  Morning-light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  Truth  at  Night. 

II. 
Sweet  is  the  Day  of  facred  Reft, 
No  mortal  Cares  (hall  feize  my  Bread  \ 
O  may  my  Heart  in  Tune  be  found 
Like  David's  Harp  of  folemn  Sound  ! 

ill. 
My  Heart  fhall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  blefs  his  Works,  and  blefs  his  Word ; 
ThyWorksofGrace  how  bright  they  fhine! 
How  deep  thy  Counfels  !  how  divine  ! 

IV. 
Fools  never  raife  their  Thoughts  fo  high  ; 
Like  Brutes  they  live,  like  Brutes  they  die*, 
Like  Grafs  they  flourifh,  till  thy  Breath 
Blaft  them  in  everlafting  Death. 

v. 
But  I  fhall  fhare  a  glorious  Part 
When  Grace  hath  well  refin'd  my  Hearr, 
1  And 
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And  frefh  Supplies  of  Joy  arc  fried 
Like  holy  Oil  to  chear  my  Head. 

VI. 

Sin  (my  worft  Enemy  before) 
Shall  vex  my  Eyes  and  Ears  no  more  *, 
My  inward  Foes  fhall  all  be  (lain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  Peace  again. 

VII. 
Then  fhall  I  fee,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  dehVd  or  wifh'd  below  •, 
And  every  Power  find  fweet  Employ 
In  that  Eternal  World  of  Joy. 

Stanx.6.  Rfj>ycinginiheDeftru£tionof  our  perioral  Enemies. 
it  not  fc  evanfdual  a  fraPic't  (hirefore  I  have  fivta  the  wtb 
xtrft  of  this  Pfa 'm  another  Turn  :  See  the  Notes  on  the  third  TJalm. 

Psalm  XCII.  v.  12,  &c.    Second  Part. 

The  Church  is  the  Garden  of  God. 

I. 

LOrd,  'tis  a  pleafant  thing  to  ftand 
In  Gardens  planted  by  thine  Hand  -, 
Let  me  within  thy  Courts  be  feen 
Like  a  young  Cedar  frefh  and  green. 

11. 
There  grow  thy  Saints  in  Faith  and  Love, 
Bleft  with  thine  Influence  from  above  : 
Not  Lebanon  with  all  its  Trees 
Yields  fuch  a  comely  Sight  as  thefe. 

in. 
The  Plants  of  Grace  fhall  ever  live  •, 
(Niture  decays,  but  Grace  muft  thrive) 
Time,   that  doth  all  Things  elfe  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flourifh  itrong  and  fair. 

IV. 
Laden  with  Fruits  of  Age  they  fhew 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft  and  true  \ 

2  None 
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None  that  attend  his  Gates  fhall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind.    . 

Psalm  XCIII.  Fir fl  Metre,  as  the  100  Pfal 

The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 

I 

JEhovah  reigns :  He  dwells  in  Light, 
Girded  with  Majefty  and  Might  ; 
The  World  created  by  his  Hands 
Still  on  its  firft  Foundation  ftands. 

II. 
But  e'er  this  fpacious  World  was  made, 
Or  had  its  firft  Foundations  laid, 
Thy  Throne  eternal  Ages  flood, 
Thyfelf  the  ever-living  God. 

III. 
Like  Floods  the  angry  Nations  rife, 
And  aim  their  Rage  againft  the  Skies ; 
Vain  Floods,  that  aim  their  Rage  fo  high ! 
At  thy  Rebuke  the  Billows  die. 

IV. 

For  ever  (hall  thy  Throne  endure  ; 
Thy  Promife  ftands  for  ever  fure  ; 
And  everlafting  Holinefs 
Becomes  the  Dwellings  of  thy  Grace. 

Psalm  XCIII.    The  Second  Metre,    as  the 
Old  50th  Pfalm. 

THE  Lord  of  Glory  reigns ;  he  reigns  on  high;  *8^ 

His  Robes  of  Scare  are  S:ve:ig.h  and  Majefty  i 
This  wide  Creation  rofc  at  h.-s  Command, 
Built  by  his  Word,  and  ftabliih'd  by  his  Hand : 
Long  flood  his  Throne  e'er  he  began  Creation, 
And  his  own  Godhead  is  the  firm  Foundation. 

II. 

God  is  th*  eternal  King:    Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Raiie  their  Rebellions  to  confound  thyRdgn: 
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in  vain  the  Siorms,  in  vain   rhe  Floodi  anfe» 

And  roar,  and  tofi   their  Waves  ftgainfl  enc  Skies ; 

I'oaming  m  Heaven  the , 

Bui  Unitt'l  high  Arches  fcom  -he  J  willing  <Xeao. 

1:1. 

YeTcmpefts  rage  no  more;  ye  tr.oods  be  flill, 
And  the  mad  WorlJ  fubmitlivc  to  hi>  Will: 
liu:)t  on  his  Tru;h,  his  Church  muft  ever  (L»nd  ; 
1  irm  arc  h'u  Tiomifcs,  and  itrong  his  Hand  : 
btc  i. is  own  Sons,  when  they  appear  betore  him, 
Now  at  his  rootflool,  and  with  Kear  adore  hiin. 

Tsalm  XCIII.    Third  Metre,    as   the 
old  1 22 d  Pfalm. 


THe  Lord  Jehovah  reigns, 
And  Royal  State  maintains, 
His  Head  with  awful  Glories  crown'd  * 

Array'd   in  Robes  of  Light, 

Beg  rt  with  fovereign  Mighc, 
And  Kays  of  Majefty  around. 
If, 

Upheld  by  thy  Commands 

The  World  lecurely  itands  ; 
And  Skies  and  S.ars  obey  thy  Word  : 

Thy  Throne  was  fix'd  on  high 

Before  the  ftarry  Sky  \ 
Eternal  is  thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 
III. 

In  va  n  the  noify  Croud, 

Like  BjIIows  fierce  and  loud, 
Againft  thine  Empire  rage  and  roar  ; 

In  va  n  with  angry  Sp  te 

The  lurlv  Nations   fighr, 
And  dafh  like  Waves  againft  the  Shore. 


IV. 
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IV. 

Let  Floods  and  Nations  rage, 

And  all  their  Powers  engage, 
Let  fwelling  Tides  aflault  the  Sky, 

The  Terrors  of  thy   Frown 

Shall  beat  their  Madnefs  down  ; 
Thy  Throne  for  ever  ftands  en  high. 
V. 

Thy  Promifes  are  true, 

Thy  Grace  is  ever  new  ; 
There  fix'd  thyChurch  fhalj  ne'er  remove: 

Thy  Saints  with  holy  Fear 

Shall  in  thy  Courts  appear, 
And  fing  thine  everlafting  Love. 

Here  Ut  tht  fourth  Stanza  be  repeated  to  f' lj.il  the  Tune* 

Psalm  XCIV.   i,  2,  7—14.  Fir  ft  P  art. 

Saints  cbajlifed,  and  Sinners  deftrojed  5   or, 
Injlruftive  AJjiulions, 

I. 

OGod  to  whom  "Revenge  belongs, 
Proclaim  thy  Wrath  aloud  •, 
Lrt  fovereign  Power  redrefs  our  Wrongs, 
Let  Juftice  fmite  the  Proud. 
II 
They  fay,   "  Tbr  Lord  nor  fees  nor  bears  ; 

When  will  the  Fools  be  wife  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  the  r  Ears? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  Eyes  ? 
lit 
He  knows  their  impiousTlroughts  are  vain, 

And  they    fhall  feel  his  Power  1 
His  Wrath  fhall  pierce  their  Soulswith  Pain 
In  fome  furprizing  Hour. 

IV. 
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IV. 
But  if  thy  Saints  delerve  Rebuke, 

Thou  haft  a  gtntier  Rod  *, 
Thy  Providences  and  thy  Book 

Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 
V. 
Bled  is  the  Man  thy  Hands  chaftife, 

An3  to  his  Duty  draw  ; 
Thy  Scourges  make  thy  Children  wife 

When  they  forget  thy  Law. 
VI. 
But  God  will  ne'er  cad  off  his  Saints, 

Nor  his  own  Promife  break? 
He  pardons  his  Inheritance 

For  their  Redeemer's  Sake. 

Psalm  XCIV.  16—23.    Second  Part, 
Cod  our  Support  and  Comfort  ;  or,   Delive- 
rance from  Temptation  and  Perfecution. 

I. 

WHo  will  arife  and  plead  my  Right 
Againft  my  numerous  Foes, 
While  Earth  and  Hell  their  Force  unite, 
And  all   my  Hopes  oppofe  ? 
11. 
Had  not  the  Lord,  my  Rock,  my  Help 

Suftain'd  my  fainting  Head, 
My  Life  had  now  in  filence  dwelt, 
My  Soul  amongft  the  Dead, 
in. 
'Alas.!  myJJiding  Feet!  I  cry'd, 
Thy  Promiie  was  my  Prop  -» 
Thy  Grace  flood  conitant  by  my  Side, 
Thy  Spirit  bore  me  up. 

IV. 
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IV. 
While  Multitudes  of  mournful  Thoughts 

Wichin  my  Bofom  roll, 
Thy  boundlefs  Love  forgives  my  Faults, 

Thy  Comforts  chear  my  Soul. 
V. 
Powers  of  Iniquity  may  rife, 

And  frame  pernicious  Laws ; 
But  God,  my  Refuge,  rules  the  Skies, 

He  will  defend  my  Caufe. 

VI. 

Let  Malice  vent  her  Rage  aloud, 

Let  bold  Blafphemers  feoff  •, 
The  Lord  our  God  fhall  judge  the  Proud, 

And  cut  the  Sinners  off. 

Psalm  XCV.    Common  Metre. 
A  Pfalm  before  Prayer*  ' 

T. 

SIkg  to  the  Lord  JebovaJfs  Name, 
And  in  his  Strength  rejoice  ; 
When  his  Salvation  is  our  Theme, 
Exalted  be  our  Voice. 
IT. 
With  Thanks  approach  his  awful  Sighr, 

And  Pfalms  of  Honour  fing  •, 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundlefs  Might, 
The  whole  Creation's  King, 
ill. 
Let  Princes  hear,  let  Angels  know, 

How  mean  their  Natures  feem, 
ThofeGods  on  high  and  Gods. below,     . 
When  once  compar'd  with  him. 

IV. 
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IV. 

Earth  with  its  Caverns  dark  and  deep 

Lies  in  his  fpacious  Hand  ; 
He  ftVd  the  Seas  whai  B  >unds  to  keep, 

And  where  the  Hills  muft  (land. 
V. 
Come,  and  with  humble  S>uls  adore, 

Come,   kneel  before  his  Face  ; 
O  may  the  Creatures  of  his  Power 

Be  Children  ot  his  Grace  ! 

VI. 

Now  is  the  Time  :  He  bends  his  Ear, 
And  waits  for  your  Requcft  •, 

Come,  left  he  rouze  his  Wra.h,  and  fwear, 
"  Tejball  not  fee  ?ny  Reft. 

Sf*>.  3-  A'-ltUmndYAiMi.-jii.iare  th  \-  rTWOK 
tr  (h<ds,  ttboic  vehnh  (he  Hue  God  it  Jo  "j-rr  tXftttdt 
E.ok  of  L'Uinn. 

Psalm  XCV.     Short  Metre. 

A  Pfalm    be j ore  Sermon. 
I. 

COme  found  his  Praife  abroad, 
And  Hymns  of  Glory  fing  ; 
^Jehovah  is  the  lovereign  God, 
The  univerfal  King. 

II. 
He  form'd  the  Deeps  unknown  •, 
He  gave  the  Seas  their  Bound; 
The  watry  Worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  folid  Ground. 

ill. 
Come,  worfhip  at  his  Throne, 
Come,   bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  Works,  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  form'd  us  by  his  Word. 

vi. 
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IV. 

To-day  attend  his  Voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  Rod  ; 
Come,  like  the  People  of  his  Choice, 

And  own  your. gracious  God. 
V. 

But  if  your  Ears  refufe 

The  Language  of  his  Grace, 
And  Hcarrs  grow  hard  like  (tuboorn  Jews, 

That  unbelieving  Race, 
VI. 

The  Lord  in  Vengeance  dreft 

Will  lift  his  Hand  and  fwear, 
U  You  that  defpife  my  promised  Rejf^ 

*«  Shall  have  no  Portion  there. 

Psalm  XCV.  1,2,3,6 — n. 

Long  Metre. 

Canaan  loft  thro*  Unbeliefs  or,  a  Warning 

to  delaying  Sinners. 

I. 

COme,  let  our  Voices  join  to  raife 
A  iacrtd  Song  of  folemn  Praife; 
God  is  a  fovereign  King  :  Rehearfe 
His  Honours  in  exalted  Verfe. 

II. 
Come,  let  our  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  Natures  with  his  Word  ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd  •,  we  the  Sheep 
His  Mercy  chofe,  his  Paftures  keep. 

III. 
Come,  let  us  hear  his  Voice  to-day, 
The  Cour.fels  of  h:s  Love  obey  ; 
Nor  lei  our  rnrdned  Hearts  renew 
The  Sins  and  blagues  that  Jfraelknew. 

IV, 
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IV. 
Ifrael,  that  fa w  his  Works  of  Grace, 
Yet  tempt  their  Maker  to  his  face  ; 
A  faithlefs  unbelieving  Brood, 
That  tir'd  the  Patience  of  their  God. 

V. 
Thus  faith  thcLord,"  How  falfe  they  prove! 
"   Forget  my  Power,  abufe  my  Love  ; 
"  Since  they  defpife  my  Reft ,  If  wear, 
u  Their  Feet  Jhall  never  enter  there. 

VI. 
[Look  back,  my  Soul,  with  holy  Dread, 
And  view  thofe  antient  Rebels  dead  ; 
Attend   the  offer'd  Grace  to-day, 
Nor  lofe  the  Bleffing  by  delay. 

VII. 

Seize  the  kind  Promife,  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  Gates  ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promis'd  Reft  : 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  bleft. 

In  the  3<f  ar.d  ±th  Chapter  to  the  Hebrews  feveral  I'rrfes  rf  thU 
mt  cited,  and  given  for  a  Caution  to  Chrillutil  :  /  hsvt 
:  '.htm  the  fame  Way  in  the  two  la  ft  Stanza's. 

Psalm  XCVI.   i,  10,  CpV.  Com.  Metre. 

CbrijVs  fir  ft  and  jecond  Coming. 

I. 

SIng  to  the  Lord,  ye  diftant  Lands, 
Ye  Tribes  of  every  Tongue  ; 
His  new  difcover'd  Grace  demands 
A.new  and  nobler  Song. 
II. 
tq  the  Nations,  Jefus  reigns, 
God's  own  Almighty  Son  ; 
Power  ihe  finking  World  fuftains, 
I  Grace  furrounds  his  Throne. 

III. 
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Let  Heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  Day, 

Joy  thro'  the  Earth  be  feen  ; 
Let  Cities  mine  in  bright  Array, 

And  Fields  in  chearful  Green. 
IV. 
Let  an  unufual  Joy  furprize 

The  Wands  of  the  Sea  : 
Ye  Mountains  fink,  ye  Valleys  rife, 

Prepare  the  Lord  his  Way. 
V. 
Behold  he  comes,  he  comes  to  blefs 

The  Nations  as  their  God  -, 
To  fhew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs, 

And  fend  his  Truth  abroad. 
VI. 
But  when  his  Voice  fhall  raife  the  Dead, 

And  bid  the  World  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  Nations  dread 

To  fee  their  Judge  appear? 
i 

j  In  this  and  the  two  following  Pfalmr,  the  h/ft  Coming  of 
Chrift  into  the  World,  is  reprefented  in  a  Prophetic  Sy!ty  astho' 
he  xoere  coming  the  j'econd  Time  to  the  La,S  Judgment :  "But  that 
Chrift's  Incarnation,  his  fetcing  up  his  Gufpe!-Ki  Tgdem  to  judge 
or  rule  the  Gentiles,  and  the  Judgment  and  Deft.u&ion  ot  the 
Heathen  Idols,  is  thetme  Dedgn  of  thefe  three  Pfalms,  is  evident 
from  ftveral  Expreffions  in  them  ;  and  particularly  becaufe  che 
Earth,  the  Fields,  the  Sea,  &c.  are  call'd  to  rejoice;  whereat 
th>  final  Judgment  of  the  World  is  represented  dreadful  to  all 
Nature,    and  to  the  Nations  of  the  Earth.     See    Rev.   17.  and 

;  Rev  20.  II.  and'iVtx.  3.7,  10.  Tet  ftnce  this  laft  Coming  has 
fomething  in  it  parallel  to  his  fir  ft,  I  have  in  the  different  Parts 
of  the  Ffalms  referr'd  to  both. 

S:anz.  4.  Mountains  finking,  and  Valleys  r'iGng,  i.  e.  Pride 
humbled,  and  the  Humble  raiftd-,  art  the  1 reparations  of  Chrijt's 
Kingdom.    Luke  3.45  j. 
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Psalm  XCVI.  as  the  113/i  Pfalm. 
The  God  of  the  Gentiles. 

I. 

LEt  all  the  Earth  their  Voices  raife 
To  fin^  the  choired  Pfalm  of  Praife, 

To  fing  and  blefs  Jehovah's  Name  : 
His  Glory  let  the  Heathens  know, 
His  Wonders  to  the  Nations  (bow, 

And  all  his  laving  Works  proclaim. 
II. 
The  Heathens  know  thy  Glory,  Lord; 
The  wond'ring  Nations  read  thy  Word. 

In  Britain  is  Jehovah  known  : 
Our  Worfhip  (hall  no  more  be  paid 
To  Gods  which  mortal  Hands  have  made ; 

Cur  Maker  is  our  God  alone, 
ill. 
He  fram'd  the  Globe,  he  built  the  Sky, 
He  made  the  mining  Worlds  on  high  ; 

And  reigns  compleat  in  Glory  there  : 
His  Beams  arc  Majtfty  and  Light ; 
His  Beauties  how  divinely  bright  ! 

His  Temple  how  divinely  fair  ! 
IV. 
Come  the  great  Day,  the  glorious  Hour, 
When  Earth  (hall  feel  his  faving  Power, 

And  barbarous  Nations  fear  his  Name  ! 
Then  (ball  the  Race  of  Man  confefs 
The  Beauty  of  his  Holinefs, 

And  in  his  Courts  his  Grace  proclaim. 
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Psalm  XCVII.   1—5.  Firji  Part. 

Cbrift  reigning  in   Heave  ft,    and  coming  to 

Judgment. 

I. 

HE  reigns ;  theLord,the  Saviour  reigns; 
Praife  him  in  evangelick  Strains: 
Let  the  whole  Earth  in  Songs  rejoice, 
And  diftant  Iflands  join  their  Voice. 

JI. 
Deep  are  his  Counfels  and  unknown  *, 
But  Grace  and  Truth  fupport  his  Throne: 
I  Tho'  gloomy  Clouds  his  Ways  furround, 
Juftice  is  their  eternal  Ground. 

III. 
In  Robes  of  Judgment,  lo  1  he  comes, 
I  Shakes  the  wide  Earth,  and  cleaves  the  Tombs  ; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  Fire, 
I  The  Mountains  melt,  the  Seas  retire. 

;  iv. 

'His  Enemies  with  fore  Difmay 
Fly  from  the  Sight  and  ihun  the  Day  ; 
Then  lift  your  Heads,  ye  Saints,  on  high. 
And  fing,  for  your  Redemption's  nigh. 

Tho'  the  Kingdom  of  Chrift  in  the  two  firfl  Stanzas  be  Matter 
of  J»y  to  all  Nations,  yet  his  coming  to  Judgment  in  the  two  Ufi, 
its  JnJ  only  to  the  Saints.  ^As  this  Pfalm  intr  odu.es  Zion  and 
Jmah  rejoicing,  v.  8.  /<>  Chriil  bids  his  Apofiles  life  up  iheir 
Heads,  &c     Luke  2.1.  28. 

Psalm  XCVII.  6—9.  Second  Part. 

Cbrift' s  Incarnation. 

I. 

T He  Lord  is  come,  the  Heav'ns  proclaim 
His  Birth  •,  the  Nations  learn  his  Name : 
An  unknown  Star  directs  the  Road 
Of  Eaftern  Sages  to  their  Gud. 

M  2  II. 
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ii. 
All  ye  bright  Arm  es  of  the  Skies, 
Go,   worfhip  where  the  Saviour  lies  : 
Angels  and  Kings  beforr  h,m  bow, 
1  hofe  Gods  on  high  and  Gods  below. 

II. 
Let  Idols  totrer  to  the  Ground, 
And  their  own  Worfhippcrs  confound  : 
But  Judab  fhout,   but  7Aon  fing, 
And  Earth  confefs  her  fovereign  King. 

This  l/alf  forttth  th-  Chritl.      Fit  th>-  W-irtit 

of  the  jtb  Vtrfey  worjh'n  him  a  1  ye  God*,  are  v**Jstci  Hrb. 
1.6.   L  '•' dp  him.     Tij  ihii  diiine 

Hint  i  r\fi  d'recitd    to  lonfo'e   '.hit  Hymn,    and  to  introdmu   .'he 
\    ai  .i  }  art  f  the  Pnt  'amssim  cf  him 
in  the  Hiaveus,\.6.     San.ore,  N  jus  on  Pj.  £j.  Com.  Met. 

Psalm  XCVII.     Third  Part. 

Grace  and  Glory. 

I. 

TH'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  Earth,  o'er  ail  the  Sky; 
Tho'  Clouds  and  Darknefs  vail  his  Feet, 
His  Dwelling  is  the  Mercy-feat. 
II; 

0  ye  that  love  his  holy  Name, 
Hate  every  Work  of  Sin  and  Shame  : 
He  guards  the  Soul  of  all  his  Friends, 
And  from  the  Snares  of  Hell  defends.  . 

III. 
Immortal   Light  and  Joys  unknown 
Arc  for  the  Sain:s  in  Darknefs  fuwn  *, 

1  hofe  glorious  Seeds  ftull  fprinL,  a  d  rife, 
And  IL.^cit  bids  our  Eyes. 

IV. 
R*j  ice,   ye  Ri&1  uous,   and  record 
1  ne  lac.td  frtoitaun  of  [he  Eord  ; 

None 
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None  but  the  Soul  that  feels  his  Grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  Holiiufs. 

Psalm XCVII.  1,3,  5— 7, 1 1.  Com,  Met. 

C brill's  Incarnation  and  the  Lafi  Judgment. 

I. 

YE  IQands  of  the  Northern  Sea 
Rejoice,  the  Saviour /reigns  % 
His  Word  like  Fire  prepares  his  Way, 
And  Mountains  melt  to  Plains. 
11. 
His  Prefence  finks  the  proudefl  Hills, 

And  makes  the  Vallies  rife  ; 
The  humble  Soul  enjoys  his  Smiles, 
The  haughty  Sinner  dies, 
ill. 
The  Heav'ns  his  rightful  Power  proclaim  %. 

The  Idol  Gods  around 
jFill  their  own  Worfhippers  with  Shame,. 
And  cotter  to  the  Ground. 
IV. 
[Adoring  Angels  at  his  Birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known  ; 
Thus  fhall  he  come  to  judge  the  Earth,. 
And  Angels  guard  his  Throne. 
V. 
His  Foes  (hall  tremble  at  his  Sight, 

And  Hills  and  Seas  retire  : 
His  Children  take  their  unknown  Flighty 
And  Jeave  the  World  in  Fire. 

VI. 

The  Seeds  of  Joy  and  Glory  fown 

For  Saints  in  Darknefs  here, 
Shall  rife  and  fpring  in  Worlds  unknown, 

And  a  rich  Harveft  bear. 

Set  the  Notes  on  Pp/m  96. 

M  3  Psalm 


Psalm   XCVIIT. 
Psalm  XCVIII.     Ftrfi  Part. 

Praifefor  the  Go/pel. 
I. 

1~0  our  Almighty  Maker  God 
New  Honours  be  addreft  ; 
His  great:  Salvation  fhines  abroad, 
And  makes  the  Nations  bleft.. 
II. 
He  fpake  the  Word  to  Abraham  firft, 

His  Truch  fulfills  the  Grace  : 
The  Gentiles  make  his  Name  their  Truft, 
And  learn  his  Righteoufnefs. 
ill. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Love  proclaim 

With  all  her  different  Tongues ; 
An  I  fpread  the  Honours  of  his  Name 
In   Melody   and  Songs. 

In  ih'fe  two  Hj**n *  wUch  i  ha-  e  formed  net  rf  the  $%th  Pfaftff* 
I  have  fnh'y  exprtfi'd  what  I  efieem  to  be  the  f.rjl   and  (' 
•/  the  Hc.'y  Siriptstret,  both  in  tkit    and  the  $6th   Pialm,    whoft 
Conclrfoni  are  both  alike*  » 

Psalm  XCVIII.    Second  Part. 

'The  Mcfilah'j  Coming  and  Kingdom. 

I. 

JOy  to  the  World  ;  the  Lord  is  come  \ 
Let  Earth  receive  her  King  •, 
Let  every  Heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  Heaven  and  Nature  fing. 
II. 
Joy  to  the  Earth,   the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  Men  their  Songs  employ  *, 
While  Fields  and  Floods,  Rocks,  Hills,  and  Pkins 
Repeat  the  founding  Joy. 
III. 
No  more  let  Sins  and  Sorrows 
Nor  Thorns  infeft  the  Ground  : 

lie 
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He  comes  to  make  his  Blefilngs  flow 
Far  as  the  Curfe  is  found. 
IV. 
He  rules  the  World  with  Truth  andGrace,. 

And  makes  the  Nations  prove 
The  Glories  of  his  Righreoufnefs, 
And  Wonders  of  his  Love. 

Psalm  XCIX.     FirflPart. 

Chrift'j    Kingdom    and   Majefly. 

I. 

THe  God  Jehovah  reigns, 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear, 
Let  Signers  tremble  at  his  Throne, 
And  Saints   be  humble  there. 

II. 
J  ejus  the  Saviour  reigns, 
Let  Earth  adore  its  Lord  ; 
Bright  Cherubs  his  Attendants  ftand, 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  Word. 

III. 
In  Zion  is  his  Throne, 
His  Honours  are  divine  ; 
HisChurch  fhall  make  his  Wonders  known, 
For  there  his  Glories  fhine. 

IV. 
How  holy  is  his  Name  ! 
How  terrible  his  Praife  ! 
Juftice  and  Truth  and  Judgment  join 
In  all  his  Works  of  Grace. 

At  the  three  foregoing  Pfalms  refer  to  the  Incarnation  of  Chrift, 
and  the  fetthig  ttp  his  Kingdom  among  the  Genriles,  because  the 
Nations  are  required  to  rejoice  in  ail  of  them  ;  fo  this  Pfalmftems 
chiefly  to  pay  Honour  and  Reverence  to  Cod,  as  the  God  of  the 
Jews,  God  dwelling  in  the  ^Ark  between  the  Cherubim;  for  ijfc 
People  or  Gentiles  are  bid  to  tremble:  Ttt  I  have  v(?itnr'd  to 
tranftate  the  Scene  a  little  dorsn  to  Chiiftian  Times  and  Churches, 
and  I  hope  without  offence. 

M  4  Psalm 
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Psalm  XCIX.    Second  Part. 

A  hol\  God  worjhippcd  with  Reverence. 

I. 

E^Xalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
,  And  worfhip  at  his  Feet  s 
His  Nature  is  all  Holinefs, 
And  Mercy   is  his  Stat. 
II. 
w  Ifrael  was  his  Church, 
:s  Pried, 
When  Mofds  cry'd,   when  Samuel  przx'd% 
He  gave  his  People  Reft. 

III. 
Oft  he  forgave  their  Sins, 
Nor  would  deftroy  their  Race  ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  Vengeance  known, 
When  they  abus'd  his  Grace. 

IV. 
Ekalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whofe  Grace  is  (till  the  fame  5 
Still  he's  a  God  of  Holinefs, 
And  jealous  for  his  Name. 

Ps  a  l  M  C .  F  i  r  ft  Metre,  a  plain  Tranjlation, 
Praife  to  our  O 
I. 

YE  Nations  round  the  Earth,   rejoice 
Before  the  Lord,  your  fovereignKing : 
Serve  him  with  chearful  Heart  and  Voice, 
With  all  your  Tongues  his  Glory  fing. 

II. 
The  Lord  is  God  :  'Tis  he  alone 
Doth  Lite  and  Breath  and  Being  give  : 
ork,  and  not  our  own  ; 
The  Sheep  that  on  his  Patturc- 

III. 
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*  in. 
Enter  his  Gates  with  Songs  of  Joy, 
With  Praifes  to  his  Courts  repair  ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  Employ 
To  pay  your  Thanks  and  Honours  there.  • 

IV. 
The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind  ; 
Great  is  his  Grace,  his  Mercy  fure  ; 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Man  fhall  find 
His  Truth  from  Age  to  Age  endure. 

Psalm  C.  Second  Metre,  aParaphrafe, 
I. 

SIng  to  the  Lord  with  joyful  Voice  % 
Let  every  Land  his  Name  adore  ; 
The  Britijh  Ifles  fhall  fend  the  Noife  . 
A-crofs  the  Ocean  to  the  Shore. 

II. 
Nations,  attend  before  his  Throne 
"With  folemn  Fear,  with  facred  Joy  1 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  -9 
He  can  create,  and  he  deftroy. 

III. 
His  fovereign  Power  without  our  Aid 
Made  us  of  Clay,  and  form'd  us  Men  r : 
And  when  like  wand'ringSheep  we  ftray'd^ , 
He  brought  us  to  his  Fold  again. . 

\  IV. 

We  are  his  People,  we  his  Care, 
Our  Souls  and  all  our  mortal  Frame  i 
What  lading  Honours  fhall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  Name  ? 

v. 
We'll  croud  thy  Gates  with  thankful  Songs,'* 
H  gh  as  the  Heavens  our  Voices  raife ; 

.       M  5  .  AndJ 
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And  Earth  with  her  (en  thfoufmd  Tongues 
Shall  fill  thy  Courts  with  founding  Pra.ie. 
VI. 
•  arid  is  thy  Command, 
Vaft  as  Eternity  thy  Love  ; 
F  rm  as  a  Rock  thy  Truth  mud  (land, 
n  rolling  Yeah  (hall  eeafe  to  move. 

i.M  Cf.     Long  Metre. 
tte  Magijlrales  P/ahn. 

I. 
1^    ft  E  R  c  v  and  J  udgment  a  re  m  y  S 
\  V \  And  finrc  they  both  toThee  b< 
Ivly  Gracious  God,  my  ri  King, 

To  Thee  my  Songs  and  Vqws  I  bring, 

II. 
If  I  am  rais'd  to  bear  the  Sword, 
1*11  take  my  Counlels  from  thy  Word  j 
Thy  Juftice  and  thy  heavenly  Grace 
Shall  be  the  Pattern  of  my  Ways. 

III. 
Let  Wifdoni  all  my  Actions  guide, 
And  let  my  God  with  me  refi 
No  wicked  thing  mail  dwell  with  me, 
Which  may  provoke  thy  Jealoufy. 

IV. 

No  Sons  of  Slander,   Rage  and  Strife 
Shall  be  Companions  of  my  Life  •, 
The  haughty  Look,  the  Heart  of  Pride 
Within  my  Doors  fhall  ne'er  abide. 

V. 
[Pll  fearch  the  Land,  and  raiie  the  Juft 
To  Pods  of  Honour,   Wealth  and  Truft  : 
The  Men  that  work  thy  holy  Will, 
Shall  be  my  Friends  and  Favourites  ftill.] 


Psalm  CI.  245 

VI. 
In  vain  fhall  Sinners  hope  to  rife 
By  flattering  or  malicious  Lyes ; 
And  while  the  Innocent  I  guard, 
The  bold  Offender  fhan'i  be  fparU 

VII 
The  impious  Crew  (that  fadlious  Band) 
Shall  hide  their  Heads,  or  quit  the  Land  ; , 
And  all  tnat  break  the  Pubiick  Reft, 
"Where  I  have  Power  (hall  be  fuppreft. 

The  \ji  Stanza  reprejents  the  Mercy  and  Judgment  which  the 
Pfaiinitt  fings,  asthg  due  ^lualities  if  good  (>overnment,  which  is 
the  proper  Senfe  'of  them  in  this  Pfaltn  j  and  according  to  the  double 
Charjiler  of  David  in  this  Pfalm\  i  have  apply' d  the  fir  ft  Metre 
to  M.i.Jftrates,  the  2.d  to  Hon fe- holders. 

The  uh  Si.'-nzi  can  be  fmg  only  by  the  Superior  Rank  of  Ma-*, 
gijiratcs,  and  not  the  inferior. 

Psalm  CI.     Common  Metre. 

A  Pfalm  for  a  Majhr   of  a  Family. . 

I. 

OF  Juftice  and  of  Grace  I  fing,     . 
And  pay  my  God  my  Vows  ; 
Thy  Grace  and  Juftice,  heavenly  King*  . 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  Houfe. 
IT. 
Now  to  my  Tent,  O  God,  repair, 

And  make  thy  Servant  wife  •, 
I'll  differ  nothing  near  me  there 
That  fhall  offend  thine  Eyes. 
III. 
The  Man  that  doth  his  Neighbour  wrong 

By  Falfhood  or  by  Force  ; 
The  fcornful  Eye,  the  flanderous  Tongue, . 
I'll  thruft  them  from  my  Doors. 

IV. 
HI  feek  the  Faithful  and  the  Jufh, 
And  will  their  Help  enjoy  -9 

Theft- 
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Tht-fe  are  the  Friends  that  I  Hull  truft, 

The  Servants  I'll  employ. 
V. 
The  Wretch,   that  deals  in  fly  Deceit", 

I'll  not  endure  a  Night  •, 
The  I.yar's .Tongue  I  ever  hate, 

And  banilli  from  my  Sight. 
VI. 
I'll  purge  my  Family  around, 

Alid  make  the  Wicked  flee  *, 
5  H  my  Houfc  be  evtr  found 

A  Dwelling  He  for  Thee. 

Psalm  CII.   1  — 13,  20,  21.  Firfi  Pari. 

A  Prayer  of  the  AjjlifieL 

1. 

HEar  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  Face, 
But  anfwer  left  I  die  ; 
tLait  thou  not  built  a  Throne  of  Grace 
To  hear  when  Sinners  cry  ? 
II. 
My  Days  are  wafted  like  the  Smoke 

Diflblving  in  the  Air  •, 
My  Strength  is  dry'd,  my  Heart  is  broke, 
And  finking  in  Dclpair. 
Hi. 
My  Spirits  flag  like  withering  Grafs, 

Burnt  with  exceffive  Heat  : 
In  fecret  Groans  my  Minutes  pafs, 
And  I  forget  to  eat. 
IV. 
As  on  fome  lonely  Building's  Top 

The  Sparrow  tells  her  Moan, 
Far  from  the  Tents  of  Joy  and  Hope 
I  fit  and  grieve  alone. 
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v. 
My  Soul  is  like  a  Wildernefs, 

Where  Beads  of  Midnight  howl; 
There  the  fad  Raven  finds  her  Place, 
And  there  the  fcreaming  Owl. 
VI. 
Darkdifmal  Thoughts  and  boding  Fears 

Dwell  in  my  troubled  Breaft  ; 
While  fharp  Reproaches  wound  my  Ears, 
Nor  give  my  Spirit  Reft. 

VII. 

My  Cup  is  mingled  with  my  W7oes, 

And  Tears  are  my  Repaft  ; 
My  daily  Bread  like  Afhes  grows 

Unpleafant  to  my  Talte. 
VIII. 
Senfe  can  afford  no  real  Joy 

To  Souls  that  feel   thy  Frown  : 
Lord,  'twas  thy  Hand  advanced  me  high, 

Thy  Hand  hath  caft  me  down. 
IX. 
My  Looks  like  wither'd  Leaves  appear, 

And  Life's  declining  Light 
Grows  faint  as  Evening-Shadows  are, 

That  vanifh  into  Night. 
X. 
But  thou  for  ever  art  the  fame, 

O  my  Eternal  God  •, 
Ages  to  come  fhali  know  thy  Name, 

And  fpread  thy  Works  abroad. 
XI. 
Thou  wilt  arife  and  fhew  thy  Face, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beyond  th'  appointed  Hour  of  Grace, 

That  long  txpecled  Day, 

■ 
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xii. 

He  hears  his  Saints,  he  knows  their  Cry, 

And  by  myitrrious  Way. 
Reck   rns  the  Pnioners  doom'd  to  die,. 

And  fills  their  longuts  with  Praife. 

Psalm  CII.    13—21.     Second  Part. 

Prayer  beard,  and  Zion  reftored. 

I 

IEt  Zion  and  her  Sons  rejoice, 
,     Behold    :.e  promis'd  Hour: 
11.    G  d  hart  neard  her  mourning  Voice, 
And  comes  t'exalt  his  Power. 
II 
Her  Duft  and  Ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  Eyes  ; 
Thofe  Ruins  fhall  be  built  again, 
And  all  that  Dull  (hail  rife. 
III. 
The  Lord  will  raife  Jerujlilem, 
And  (land  in  Glory  there  •, 
Nations  (hall  bow  before  his  Name, 
And  Kings  attend  with  Fear. 
IV. 
He  fits  a  Sovereign  on  his  Throne, 

With  Pity  in  his  Eyes  •, 
He  hears  the  dying  Prifoners  groan, 
And  lees  their  Sjghs  anfe. 
v. 
He  frees  the  Souls  condemn'd  to  Death, 

And  when  his  Saints  complain, 
It  (han't  be  (aid,  "  that  praying  Breath 
"  Was  everfpenc  in  vain. 

.*  VI, 
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VI. 

This  fhall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, , 

And  left  on  lorrg  Record, 
That  Ages  vet  unborn  may  read, 

And  truft,  and  praife  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CII.  23—28.    Third  Part. 

Man's  Mortality  and  Chrift.' s  Eternity  5  or, 
Saints  die,  but  Chrift  and  the  Church  live. 

I. 

IT  is  the  Lord  our  Saviour's  Hand 
Weakens  our  Strength  amidft  the  Race  5 
Difeafe  and  Death  at  his  Command 
Arreft  us,  and  cut  fhort  our  Days, 

II. 
Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
Nor  let  our  Sun  go  down  at  Noon: 
Thy  Years  are  one  eternal  Day, 
Andmuft  thy  Children  die  fo  loon  T 

IN. 
Yet  in  the  midft  of  Death  and  Grief 
This  Thought  our  Sorrow  fhall  affuage, 
f*  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live  : 
"  Chrift  is  the  fame  thro'  every  Age. 

IV. 
'Twas  he  this  Earth's  Foundations  laid  ; 
Heaven  is  the  Bui!dingof  his  Hand: 
This  Earth  grows  Old,  thefe  Heavens  fhall  fade3 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  Command. 

V. 
The  ftarry  Curtains  of  the  Sky 
Like  Garments  fhall  be  laid  afide  ; 
But  ftill  thy  Throne  ftands  firm  and  high  : 
Thy  Church  for  ever  mult  abide. 

VI. 
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VI. 

Before  thy  Face  thy  Church  (hall  live, 
And  on  thy  Throne  thy  Children   reign  : 
This  dying  World  (hall  rbej  furvive, 
And  the  dead  Saints  be  rais'J  again. 

••'  V,qex  *■   tb:   Ead  tftUt    ■  f  lm.    , 

mt  to  form  a  dif- 

Psalm  CTII  1  —  7.  Fin?  Part.  LongMetre. 
I  is  C  oodnefs  to  Soul  and  Rod). 
I. 

BI.Efs,  OmvSoul,   the  living  God, 
Call  Home  thy  Thoughts  that  rove  Abroad, 
Let  all  the  To  vers  within  me  join 
In  Work  and  Worfhip  fo  divine. 

II. 
Blefs^  O  my  Soul,  the  God  of  Grace  ; 
His  Favours  claim  thy  h  gheft  Praile  ; 
Why  mould  the  Wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  luft  in  Silence  and  forgot  ? 

HI. 
'Tis  he,   my  Soul,  that  fent  his  Son 
To  die  for  Crimes  which  thou  hail  done j 
He  owns  the  Ranfom  ;  and  forgives 
The  hourly  Follies  of  our  Lives. 

IV. 
The  Vices  of  the  Mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  Pa:ns  that  Nature  feels  ; 
Redeems  the  Sou'  from  HelJ,   and  fives 
Our  wailing  Life  from  threatn.ng  Graves. 

Y 

Our  Youth  do  ..irs  ; 

His  Mer.y  crowns  our  kru  ,■>  irig  Ycajs ; 


Psalm  CIII.  251 

He  fatisfies  our  Mouth  with  Good, 
And  fills  our  Hopts  with  heavenly  Food. 

VI. 
He  fees  th'Oppreffor  and  th'  Oppreft, 
And  often  gives  the  Sufferers  Reft  : 
But  will  his  Juftice  more  difplay 
In  the  lafl  great  rewarding  Day. 

VII. 
[His  Power  he  fhew'd  by  Mofes'  Hands,  ^ 
And  gave  to  Ifrael  his  Commands  ; 
But  lent  his  Truth  and   Mercy  down 
To  all  the  Nations  by  his  Son. 

VIII. 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Power  confefs, 
Let  the  whole  Earth  adore  his  Grace  j 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  lhall  join 
In  Work  and  Worfhip  fo  divine.] 

Psalm  CIII.  8 — 18.  SecondPart.  Long  Met, 
God's  Gentle  Chaftifement  ;  or ',  His  Tender 
Mercy  to  his  People.  . 
I. 

T  He  Lord,  howwondrousare  his  Ways! 
How  firm  his  Truth  !  how  large  his  Grace ! 
He  takes  his  Mercy  for  his  Throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  Glories  known, 

II. 
Not  half  fo  high  his  Power  hath  fpread 
The  ftarry  Heavens  above  our  Head, 
As  his  rich  Love  exceeds  our  Praife, 
Exceeds  the  higheft  Hopes  we  raife. 

III. 
Not  half  fo  far  hath  Nature  pJac'd 
The  rifing  Morning  from  the  Weft, 
As  his  forgiving  Grace  removes 
The  daily  Guilt  of  thofe  he  loves. 

IV. 
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IV. 

How  (lowly  doth  his  Wrath  arife  f 
On  fwifter  Wings  Salvation  flies  : 
And  if  he  lets  h:s  Anger  burn, 
How  Toon  his  Frowns  to  Pity  turn  ! 

v 
Amidft  his  Wrath,  Companion  fhines  ; 
His  Strokes  are  lighter  than  our  Sins  : 
And  while  his  Rod  corrects  his  Saints, 
His  Ear  indulges  their  Compla  nts. 

VI. 

So  Fathers  their  young  Sons  chaftife 
With  gentle  Hand  and  melting  Eyes: 
The  Children  weep  beneath  the  Smart, 
And  move  the  Pity  of  their  Heart. 

Pause. 

vil 
The  mighty  God,  the  Wife  and  Juft, 
Knows  that  our  \r  rame  is  feeble  Dull  i 
And  will  no  heavy  Loads  impofe 
Beyond  the  Strength  that  he  beftows, 

VIII. 

He  knows  how  foon  our  Na'ure  dies, 
Blafted  by  every  Wind  that  flies  ; 
Like  Grafs  we  fpring,  and  die  as  foon  : 
Or  Morning  Flowers  thai  fade  at  Noon. 

IX, 
But  his  eternal  Love  is  fure 
To  all   the  Sain's,   and  fhall  endure: 
From  Age  to  Age  his  Truth  mail  reign, 
Nor  Childrcns  Children  hope  in  va;n. 
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Psalm  CIII.  1— 7.  Fir (i  Part.  ShortMet. 
Praijejor  Spiritual  and  Temporal  Mercies. 

I. 

OBlefs  the  Lord,  my  Soul  ; 
Lee  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  Tongue   to  blefs  his  Name, 
Whofe  Favours  are  divine. 

II. 
O  blefs  the  Lord  my  Soul  ; 
Nor  let  his  Mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  Unthankfulnefs, 
And  without  Praifes  die. 

III. 
*Tis  he  forgives  thy  Sins, 
'Tis  he  relieves  thy  Pain, 
*Tis  he  that  heals  thy  Sicknefics, 
And  makes  Thee  young  again. 

IV. 

He  crowns  thy  Life  with  Love, 

When  ranfom'd  from  the  Grave  ; 
He  that  redeem'd  my  Soul  from  Hell, 

Hath  Sovereign  Power  to  fave. 
V. 

He  fills  the  Poor  with  Good  ; 
I  He  gives  the  Sufferers  Reft  ; 
The  Lord  hath  Judgments  for  the  Proud, 

And  Jufticefor  th*  OpprefL 
VI. 

His  wondrous  Works  and  Ways 

He  made  by  Mofes  known  •, 
But  fent  the  World  his  Truth  and  Grace, 

By  his  beloved  Son, 

FsAi.BC 
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Psalm  CIII.  8—18.  2 J  Part.  Short  Met. 

Mounding  Companion  of  God  \  or,  Mercy 

in  the  midjl  of  Judgment. 

I. 

MY  Sou!,  repeat  his  Praife, 
Whole  Mercies  are  fo  great  \ 
Whofc  Anger  is  fo  flow  to  rife, 
So  ready   to  abate. 
II. 
God  will  not  always  chide  ; 
And  when  his  Strokes  are  felt, 
His  Strokes  are  fewer  than  our  Crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  Guilt. 

III. 
High  as  the  Heavens  are  rais'd, 
Above  the  Ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  Riches  of  his  Grace 
Our  higheft  Thoughts  exceed. 

IV. 
His  Power  fubducs  our  Sins, 
And  h  s  forgiving  Love, 
Far  as  the  Eajt  is  from  the  Wefl^ 
Doth  all  our  Gu.lt  remove. 

V. 
The  Pity  of  the  Lord,  | 

To  thofe  that  fear  his  Name, 
Is  fuch  as  tender  Parents  feel  •, 
He  knows  our  feeble  Frame. 

VI. 
He  knows  we  are  but  Dull 
Scatter'd  wi  h  every  Breath  ; 
His  Anger,  like  a  rifing  Wind, 
Can  lend  us  iwift  to  Death. 

VII. 
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VII 

Our  Days  are  as  the  Grafs, 

Or  like  cne  Morning-fl  >wcr  ; 
If  one  (harp  Blaft  fweep  o'er  the  Field, 

Ic  withers  in  an  H  ,ur. 
VIII. 

But  thy  CompafTions,   Lord, 

To  endlefs  Years  endure  ; 
And  Chikirens  Children  ever  find 

Thy  Words  of  Promife  fure. 

PsALMCIII.19— n.Tbird  Part.  ShoriMet. 

God's  unlverfalDomimon ;  or,  Angels  praife 
the  Lord, 

f^l^HE  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King, 

X.     Hath  fix'd  his  Throne  on  high  ; 
O'er  all  the  heavenly  World  he  rules, 
And  all   beneath    the  Sky, 

II. 
Ye  Angels,  great  in  Might, 
And  fwift  to  do  his  Will, 
B'efs  ye  the  Lord,  whofe  Voice  ye  hear, 
Whofe  Pieaiure  ye  fulfill. 

ill. 
Let  the  bright  Hofts  who  wait 
The  Orders  of  their  King, 
And  guard  his  Churches  w..en  they  pray, 
Join  in  the  Praife  they  fing. 

IV. 
While  all  his  wondrous  Works 
Thro'  his  vafl  Kingdoms  ihcw 
Thrir  Maker's  Glory,  thcu,   my  Soul, 
Shale  firfg  his  Graces  169. 
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Psalm  CIV. 
Ihe  Glory  of  God  in  Creation  and  Providence. 

T. 

MY  Soul,   thy  Great  Creator  praife  \ 
When  cloth'd  in  his  Celeftial  Rays 
He  in  full  Majefty  appears, 
And,  like  a  Robe,  his  Glory  wears. 

Note,  T,:if  P/a.'m  rr^y  be  f*»g' 7o~  the  Twtt  of  the  o'd   1  n  or 
1*7  }'j*lm,  by  adding  tktfs  two  Li  net  to  every  Stanza,  (vii.) 

Great  is  the  Lord  j  \V  rut  Tongue  an  frame 

An  equal  Ho;,<uv  t  >  Wis  Name  ? 
fl#»i/(  it  muji  be  Jung  a\  the  ico  Pfjlm. 
II. 

I  The  Heavens  are  for  his  Curtains  fpread, 
Th*  unfathom'd  Deep  he  makes  his  Bed  : 
uds  are  his  Chariot,   when  he  flies 
winged  Storms  a-crofs  the  Skies. 
ill. 

Angels,  whom  his  own  Brtn^hinfpires, 
His  Miniflcrs,  are  flaming  Fires ; 
And  fwift  as  Thought  their  Armies  move, 
To  bear  his  Vengeance  or  his  Love. 

IV. 

The  World's  Foundations  by  his  Hand 
Are  pois'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  ftand  ^ 
He  binds  the  Ocean  in  his  Chain, 
Left  it  fhould  drown  the  Earth  agiin. 

V. 
"When  Earth  was  cover'd  with  the  Flood, 
Which  high  above  the  Mountains  flood, 
He  thunder'd  ;  and  the  Ocean  fled, 
Confin'd  to  its  appointed  Bed. 

VI. 
The  fwelling  Billows  know  their  Bound, 
And  in  their  Channels  walk  their  Round; 

Yec 
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Yet  thence  convey'd  by  fecret  Veins, 
They  fpring  on  Hills,  and  drench  thcPlains* 

VII. 
He  bids  the  Cryftal  Fountains  flow, 
And  cheer  the  Valleys  as  they  go  ; 
Tame  Heifers  there  their  Thirft  allay, 
And  for  the  Stream  wild  AfTes  bray. 

VIII. 
From  pleafantTrees,which  made  theBrink, 
The  Lark  and  Linnet  light  to  drink  ; 
Their  Songs  the  Lark  and  Linnet  raife, 
And  chide  our  Silence  in  his  Praife. 

Pau  s  e  I. 

IX. 
God,  from  his  cloudy  Ciftern,  pours 
On  the  parch'd  Earth  enriching  Show'rs : 
The  Grove,,  t.he  garden,  and  the  Field 
JA  thoufand  joyful  BleiTings  yield. 

X. 
He  makes  the  grafiy  Food  arife, 
And  gives  the  Cattle  large  Supplies ; 
With  Herbs  for  Man,  of  various  Power, 
To  nourifh  Nature,  or  to  cure. 

XI. 
What  noble  Fruit  the  Vines  produce  ! 
The  Olive  yields  a  mining  Juice  *, 
OurHeans  are  chear'd  with  generous  Wine, 
With  inward  Joy  our  Faces  fhine. 

XII. 
O  blefs  his  Name,  ye  Britonsy  fed 
With  Nature's  chief  Supporter,  Bread: 
While  Bread  your  vital  Strength  imparts, 
Serve  him  with  Vigour  in  your  Hearts. 

1  Pause 
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Pause   II. 

XII. 
Behold  the  (lately  Cedar  (lands 
Rais'd  in  the  Foreft  by  his  Hands 
Birds  to  the  Boughs  for  Shelter  fly, 
And  build  their  Neds  fecure  on  high. 

XIV. 
To  craggy  H.lls  afcends  the  Goat ; 
And  at  the  airy  Mountain's  Foot 

'The  feebler  Creatures  make  their  Cell  *, 
He  gives  them  Wifdom  where  to  dwell. 

XV. 
He  fets  the  Sun  his  circling  Race, 
Appoints  the  Moon  to  change  her  Face  j 
And  when  thick  Darknefs  vails  the  Day, 

^Calls  out  wild  Beads  to  hunt  their  Prey. 
XVI. 
Fierce  Lions  lead  their  young  abroad, 
And  roaring  afk  their  Meat  from  God  5 
But  when  the  Morning-Beams  arife, 
The  favage  Bead  to  Covert  flies. 

XVII. 
Then  Man  to  daily  Labour  goes ; 
The  Night  was  made  for  his  Repofe  : 
Sleep  is  thy  Gift  *,   that  fweet  Relief 
From  tirefome  Toil  and  wading  Grief. 

XVIII. 
How  d range  thy  Works !  how  great  thy  Skill ! 
And  every  Land  thy  Riches  fill : 
Thy  Wifdom  round  the  World  we  fee, 
This  fpacious  Earth  is  full  of  Thee. 

XIX. 
Nor  lefs  thy  Glories  in  the  Deep, 
Where  Fifh  in  Millions  fwim  and  creep, 

Wich 
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With  wondrous  Motions,   fwifc  or  flow, 
Still  wandring  in  the  Paths  below. 

XX. 
There  Ships  divide  their  watry  Way, 
And  Flocks  of  fcaly  Monfters  play  ; 
There  dwells  the  huge  Leviathan, 
And  foams  and  fports  in  fpite  of  Man. 

Pause  III. 

XXI. 
Vaft  are  thy  Works,  Almighty  Lord, 
All  Nature  refts  upon  thy  Word, 
And  the  whole  Race  of  Creatures  ftands 
Waiting  their  Portion  from  thy  Hands. 

XXII. 
While  each  receives  his  different  Food, 
Their  chearful  Looks  pronounce  it  good  ; 
Eagles  and  Bears,  and  Whales  and  Worms 
Rejoice  and  praife  in  different  Forms. 

XXIII. 
But  when  thy  Face  is  hid  they  mourn, 
And  dying  to  their  Duft  return  ; 
Both  Man  and  Beaft  their  Souls  refign, 
Life,  Breath  and  Spirit  all  is  thine. 

XXIV. 
Yet  thou  canft  breathe  on  Duft  again, 
.  And  fill  the  World  with  Beafts  and  Men  5 
A  Word  of  thy  creating  Breath 
Repairs  the  Waftes  of  Time  and  Death. 

XXV. 

His  Works,  the  Wonders  of  his  Might, 
Are  honour'd  with  his  own  Delight ; 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  Ways ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  Praife. 

N  XXVI. 


Z60  P  S  A  L  M     CV. 

M. 
The  Earth  (lands  trembling  at  thy  Stroke, 
And  at  thy  Touch  the  Mountains  (moke  * 
Yet  humble  Souls  may  fee  ihy  Face, 
And  tell  their  Wants  to  fovereign  Grace. 

xx  MI. 
In  Thee  my  Hopes  and  Wifhes  meet, 
And  make  my  Meditations  fweet: 
Thy  Praiics  (hall  my  Brea.h  employ, 
Till  it  expire   in  endlefs  Joy. 

XXVIII. 
While  haughty  Sinners  die  accurft, 
Their  Glory  bury'd  with  their  Duft, 
I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  King, 
Immortal  Hallelujahs  fing. 

Sever jl  Lines    in    this    YJ.tlm   i    have   lorrcwd    of  Sir  John 
have  made    the  Connexion  mote  evident,   and  the 
Scnfe  more  tafj  and  ufrful  to  an   ordinary  Reader,  I  hax> 
my  Lr.d  ;  a*.d  tgav*  others  to  jndgc  whether  I   have    4\ 
tis  I'trje,  or  irr.fzved  it. 

-.    Iho"  I  am  per'tiaded  the  Yfalmift  fpeats  tee  cf  tb* 
fcifl:  Fori  insJ  utru  tre  " 

.-  : .par ate d  from  the  Earth,   yet  the    Yc. 
■  ■  derfrand    it   oj    '.  .:ra  therefore    I  have  l»- 

,ink  a  j'arafhra^'e  as  is  tafaxbk  of  both  St>.f:s. 

Psalm  CV.    abridg'd. 

God's  Condufi  of  Ifrael  and  the  Plagues  of 
Egypt. 

I. 

CI  Ive  Thanks  toGod,  invoke  hisName, 
J      And  tell  the  World  his  Grace  -, 
Sound  thro'  the  Earth  his  D  eds  of  Fame, 
That  all  may  feck  his  Face. 
II. 
Hs  Cov'nant  which  he  kept  in  mind 
>r  numerous  Age*  pad, 

To 
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To  numerous  Ages  yet  behind, 
In  equal  Force  mall  laft. 
III. 
He  fware  to  Abraham  and  his  Seed, 

And  made  the  Blefiing  lure  : 
Gentiles  the  a-ntient  Promife  read, 
And  find  his  Truth  endure. 
IV. 
"  Thy  Seed  fhall  make  all  Nations  bled, 

(Said  the  Almighty  Voice) 
«'  And  Canaan's  Land  fhall  be  their  Reft, 
<c  The  Type  of  heavenly  Joys. 
V. 
[How  large  the  Grant !  how  rich  the  Grace! 

To  give  them  Canaan's  Land, 
When  they  were  Strangers  in  the  Place, 
A  little  feebk  Band  ! 
VI. 
Like  Pilgrims  thro'  the  Countries  round 

Securely  they  remov'd  5 
And  haughty  Kings,  that  on  them  frown'd, 
Severely  he  reprov'd. 
VII. 
"  Touch  mine  Anointed,  and  my  Arm 

"  Shall  foon  revenge  the  Wrong  ; 
11  The  Man  that  does  my  Prophets  harm 
"  Shall  know  their  God  is  ftrong." 
VIII. 
Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

Nor  put  the  Church  in  fear  : 
Ifrael  muft  live  thro'  every  Age, 
And  be  th'  Almighty's  Care.] 
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Pause  I. 
IX. 
When  Pharaoh  dar'd  to  vex  the  Saints, 

And  thus  provok'd  the  r  God, 
Mojes  was  lent  at  their  Complaints, 
Arm'd  with  his  dreadful  Rod. 
X. 
He  call'dfror  Darknef?,  Darknefscame 

Like  an  o'erwhelming  Flood  : 
He  turn'd  each  Lake  and  every  Stream 
To  Lakes  and  Screams  of  Blood. 
XI. 
He  gave  the  Sign,  and  noifom  Flies 
Thro'  the  whole  Country  fpread  ; 
And  Frogs,  in  croaking  Armies,  rife 
About  the  Monarch's  Bed. 
XII. 

Thro'  Fields,  and  Towns,  and  Palaces 

The  tenfold  Vengeance  flew  ; 
Locufts  in  Swarms  devour'd  their  Trees, 

And  Hail  their  Cattle  flew. 
XIII. 
Then  by  an  Angel's  Midnight  Stroke 

The  Flower  of  Egypt  dy'd  ; 
The  Strength  of  every  Houfe  was  broke, 

Their  Glory  and  their  Pride. 

XIV. 

Now  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 
Nor  put  rhe  Church  in  fear  ; 

Ij'ra.l  mutt  live  thro'  every  Age, 
And  be  in'  Almighty's  Care. 


PausJ 
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Paus  e  II. 

XV. 
Thus  were  the  Tribes  from  Bondage  brought, 

And  left  the  hated  Ground  ; 
Each  fome  Egyptian  Spoils  had  got, 

And  not  one  feeble  found. 
XVI. 
The  Lord  himfelf  chofe  out  their  Way, 

And  mark'd  their  Journeys  right, 
Gave  them  a  leading  Cloud  by  Day, 

A  fiery  Guide  by  Night. 
XVII. 
They  thirft  %  and  Waters  from  the  Rock 

In  rich  Abundance  flow, 
And  following  ftill  theCourfe  they  took, 

Ran  all  the  Defart  thro'. 
XVIII. 
O  wondrous  Stream!  O  blefifed  Type 

Of  ever- flowing  Grace  ! 
So  Cbrift  our  Rock  maintains  our  Life 

Thro'  all  this  Wildernefs. 
XIX. 
Thus  guarded  by  th'  Almighty  Hand 

The  chofen  Tribes  pofTeft 
Canaan  the  rich,  the  promis'd  Land, 

And  there  enjoy'd  their  Reft. 
XX. 
Then  let  the  World  forbear  its  Rage, 

The  Church  renounce  her  Fear  j 
Ifrael  mult  live  thro'  every  Age, 

And  be  th'  Almighty's  Care. 
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M  CVI.  1—-.  Ftrft  Part. 

or,  Communion  with  Saints.. 

I. 

TO  God  the  Great,  the  Ever-hlefr, 
Let  Songs  of  Honour  be  addreft : 
His  Mercy  firm  for   ever  (lands  •, 
Give  him  the  Thanks  his  Love  demands. 

II. 
Who  knows  the  Wonders  of  thy  Ways  ? 
Who  (hall  fulfill  thy  boundlefs  Praife  ? 
Bled  are  the  Souls  that  fear  Thee  ftill, 
And  pay  their  Duty  to  thy  Will. 

III. 
Remember  what  thy   Mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  Race,  thy  chofen  Seed  ; 
And  with  the  fame  Salvation  blefs 
The  meaneft  Suppliant  of  chy^Grace. 

IV. 
O  may  I  fee  thy  Tribes  rejoice-, 
And  aid   their  Triumphs  with  my  Voice  f 
This  is   my  Glory,    Lord,   to  be 
Join'd  to  thy  Saints,  and  near  to  Thee. 

Psalm  CVI.  Second  Part.  v.  7,  8,  12—14. 

43—48. 

Ifracl  punifi'd  and  pardon' d  ;  or,  God's  un» 

changeable  Lav  . 

I. 

C~10d,  of  eternal  Love, 
X     How  fickle  are  our  W 
And  yet  how  oft  did  IJrael  prove 
Thy  Conltancy  of  Grace. 
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if. 
They  faw  thy  Wonders  wrought, 
And  then  thy  Praife  they  fung  ; 
But  foon  thy  Works  of  Power  forgot, 
And  murmur'd  with  their  Tongue. 

ill. 
Now  they  believe  his  Word,. 
While  Rocks  with  Rivers  flow  ; 
Now  with  their  Lufts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduc'd  them  low. 

IV. 
Yet  when  they  mourn'd  their  Faults, 
He  hearken'd  to  their  Groans, 
Brought  his  own  Covenant  tohisThoughts, 
And  calj'd  them  (till  his  Sons. 

V. 
Their  Names  were  in  his  Book, 
He  fav'd  them  from  their  Foes ; 
Oft   he  chaftis'd,   but  ne'er  forfook 
The  People  thar  he  chofe, 

VI. 
Let  Ifrael  blefs  the  Lord, 
Who  lov'd  their  ancient  Race  ; 
And  Cbriflians  join  the  folemn  Word 
Amen  to  all  the  Praife. 

The  chief  Dclign  of  this  ■rrholejfalm  I  have  expreffsd  in  the 
Title.,  arid  abridged  it  in  this  Firm,  baying  enlarged  much  more 
en  this  fame  SubyM  in  the  7Jth,  j8;h,  and  lOftk  P'a'.ms. 

Tho'  the  Jews  now  ftem  to  be  cafi  ojf,  yet  the  ^Apojlle  Paul 
ajfurts  us,  th.u  G-xi  tmh  no:  caft  away  hi;  People  whom  he 
foreknew  ;  Rom.  1 1,  a.  Their  Unbelief  and  ^bfence  from  God  is 
tut  for  a  Sea/on,  fsribt)fh*U  bt  mailed  again  j  v.  a^,  z6. 
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Psalm   CVII.     Ftrft  Part. 
Ifrael  Ud to  Canaan,  and Christians  to  Heaven. 

I. 

C^1  ivr.  Thanks  roGod;  he  reigns  above, 
\    Kind  arc  his  Thoughts,  his  Name  is  Love  ; 
II is  Mercy  Ages  palh  have  known, 
And  Ages  long  to  come  fhall  own. 

II. 
Let  the  Redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  Wonders  of  his  Grace  record  ; 
Ifrael,  the  Nation  whom  he  chofe, 
And  refcu'd  from  their  mighty  Foes. 

III. 
[When  God's  Almighty  Arm  had  broke 
Their  Fetters  and  th'  Egyptian  Yoke, 
They  trae'd   the  Defart,  wandring  round 
A  wild   and  folitary  Ground. 

IV. 
There  they  could  find  no  leading  Road, 
Nor  City  for  a  fix'd  Abode  ; 
Nor  Food,  nor  Fountain,  toafiuage 
Their  burning  Third,  or  Hunger's  Rage.] 

v. 
In  their  Diftrefs  to  God  they  cry'd, 
God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  Guide  ; 
He  led  their  March  far  wandering  round, 
'Twas  the  right  Path  to  Canaan's  Ground. 

VI. 
Thus  when  our  firft  Releafe  we  gain 
From  Sin's  old  Yoke  and  Satan's  Chain, 
We  have  this  defart  World  to  pals, 
A  dangerous  and  a  tirefome  Place. 

VII. 
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VII. 

He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  Footfteps  left  we  ftray, 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  Hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  Land.- 

VIII. 
O  let  the  Saints  with  Joy  record  ! 
The  Truth  and  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  !. 
How  great  hisWorks !  how  kind  hisWays ! 
Let  every  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praife. 

Psalm  CVII.     Second  Part. 

Correction  for  Sin,  and  Releafe  by  Prayer. 

I. 

FRom  Age  to  Age  exalt  his  Name, 
God  and  his  Grace  are  ftill  the  fame  ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  Soul  with  Food, 
And  feeds  the  Poor  with  every  Good* 

II. 
But  if  their  Hearts  rebel  and  rife 
Againft  the  God  that  rules  the  Skies, 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly  Word, 
And  flight  the  Counfels  of  the  Lord  ; 

in. 
He'll  bring  their  Spirits  to  the  Ground, 
And  no  Deliverer  mall  be  found  \ 
Laden  with  Grief  they  wafte  their  Breath 
In  Darknefs  and  the  Shades  of  Death* 

IV. 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Cries, 
He  makes  the  dawning  Light  arife, 
And  fcatters  all  that  difmal  Shade, 
That  hung  fo  heavy  round  their  Head, 

N  5  % 
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its  the  Bars  of  Brafs  in  two, 
And  jets  the  fmiling  Prifoners  thro' : 

i  off  :he  Load  of  Guilt  and  Grief, 
the  labouring  Soul  Relief. 
VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  r 

.   Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
How  great  his  Works !  how  kind  hisWays ! 
Let  every  Tongue  pronounce  his  Praiie. 

Psalm  CVII.     Third  Part. 

:  punijbed  and  pardoned  ;  or,  a 
r  the  Glutton  and  the  Drunkard. 
7. 

VAun  Man,  on  fooli/h  Plea fu res  bent, 
Prepares  for  his  own  Punifhment  •, 
"What  Pains,   what  Joathfome  Malac 
m  Luxury  and  Luft  arife? 

II. 
The'Drunkard  feels  his  Vitals  wade, 
Yet  drowns  his  Health  to  pleafe  hisTaftes 
Till  all  his  active  Powers  are  loft, 
And  fainting  Life  draws  near  the  Dud, 

HI 
The  Glutton  groans  and  loaths  to  eat, 
His  Soul  abhors  delicious  Me.. 
Nature,  with  heavy  Loads  oppreft, 
Would  yield  to  Death  to  be  releas'd. 

IV. 
Then  how  the  frighted  Sinners  fly 
To  God  for  Help  with  earned  Cry  ! 
He  hears  theirGroans,  prolongs  their  Breath, 
And  laves  them  from  approaching  Death. 

V. 
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v. 

No  Medicines  could  effect  the  Cure 

So  quick,  fo  eafy,  or  fo  fure  : 

The  deadly  Sentence  God  repeals, 

He  fends  his  Sovereign  Word,  and  heals. 

VI. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  wondrous  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord! 
And  let  their  thankful  Offerings  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  Love. 

Psalm  CVII.  Fourth  Part.  Long  Metre.- 

Deliverance  from  Storms  and  Shipwreck  5  or, 

Zbe  Seaman's  Song. 

I. 

WOuld  you  behold  theWorks  of  God, 
His  Wonders  in  the  World  abroad, 
Go  with  the  Mariners,  and  trace 
The  unknown  Regions  of  the  Seas. 

II. 
They  leave  their  native  Shores  behind, 
And  feize  the  Favour  of  the  Wind  *, 
Till  God  command,  and  Tempefts  rife, 
That  heave  the  Ocean  to  the  Skies* 

III. 
Now  to  the  Heavens  they  mount  amain,. 
Now  fink  to  dreadful  Deeps  again  ; 
What  ftrange  Affrights  young  Sailors  feci, . 
And  like  a  flaggenng  Drunkard  reel  ! 

IV. 
When  Land  is  far,  and  Death  is  nighj 
Loft  to  all  Hope,  to  God  they  cry  : 
His  Mercy  hears  the  loud  Addrefs, , 
And  fends  Salvation  in  -Diftrefs. 
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v. 
He  bids  the  Winds  their  Wrath  afluage, 
The  furio  ir  Rage  : 

'Tiscalm,   and  Sailors  Imilcto  fee 
The  Haven  where  they  wifh'd  to  be. 

VF. 
O  may  the  Sons  of  Men  record 
The  of  'he  Lord  ! 

Let  them  their  private  Offerings  bring, 
And  in  tne  Church  his  Glory  fir.-. 

Psalm  CVII.   Fourth  Part.    Com.  Metre. 
the  Mariner':  Pfalm. 

I. 

THy  Works  of  Glory,  mighty  Lord, 
Thy  Wonders  in  the  Deeps, 
The  Sons  of  Courage  (hail  record, 
Who  trade  in  floating  Snips. 
II. 
At  thy  Command  the  Winds  arife, 
And  fwcll  the  tow'ring  Waves  ; 
The  Men  aftonifh'd  mount  the  Skies, 
And  fink  in  gaping  Graves. 
ill. 
[Again  they  climb  the  watry  Hills, 

An  J  plunge  in  Deeps  again  ; 
Each  like  a  tottering  Drunkard  reels, 
And  finds  his  Courage  vain. 
l\. 
Frighted  to  hear  the  Temped  roar, 
1  hey  pant  with  fiut'.ering  Breath, 
And  hopelefs  cf  the  diftant  Shore, 
Expect  immediate  Death.] 

V. 
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v. 
Then  to  the  Lord  they  raife  their  Cries, 

He  hears  the  loud  RequefT, 
And  orders  Silence  thro'  the  Skies, 

And  lays  the  Floods  to  reft. 
VI. 
Sailors  rejoice  to  loie  their  Fears, 

And  fee   the  Srorm  allny'd: 
Now  to  their  Eyes  the  Fort  appears  ; 

There  let  their  Vo^s  be  paid. 
VII. 
'Tis  God  that  brings  them  fafe  to  Land  5 

Le:  ftupid  Mortals  know. 
That  Waves  are  under  nis  Command, 

And  all  the  Winds  that  blow. 
VIII. 
O  that  :he  Sons  of  Men  would  praife 

The  Goodnefs  of  the  Lord  ! 
And  thofe  thai  fee  thy  wond'rous  Ways, 

Thy  wond'rous  Love  record  ! 

Psalm  CVII.    Loft  Part. 

Colonies    planted  -,    or,    Nations   bkft    and 

$unijh'd. 

A  Pfalm  for  Sets-England. 

I. 

WHEN  God,  provok'd  with  daring  Crimes, 
Scourges  the  Madnefs  of  the  Times, 
"e  turns  their  Fields  to  barren  Sand, 
And  dries  the  Rivers  from  the  Land. 

II. 
His  Word  can  raife  the  Springs  again, 
And  make  the  witheryd  Mountains  green, 
1  Send 
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Send  fhovv'ry  B'  flings  from  the  Skies, 

And  Harvefts  in  the  Defarc  rife. 

III. 
[Where  nothing  dwclr  but  Beads  of  Prey, 
Or  Men  as  fierce  an d  wild  as  they  ; 
He  bids  ch"  Opprcfl  and  Poor  repair, 
And  builds  them  To*ns  and  Cities  there. 

IV. 
They  fow  the  Fields,  andTrees  they  plant, 
Whofe  yearly  Fruit  fupplies  their  Want: 
Their  Race  grows  up  from  fruitful  Stocks, 
Their  Wealth  increafes  with  their  Flocks. 

v. 
Thus  they  are  bled  ;   hut  if  they  fin, 
He  lets  the  Heathen  Narions  in, 
A  favag"  Crew  invades  their  Lands, 
Their  Princes  die  by  barbarous  Hands. 

VI 
Their  captive  Sons,  expos'd    to  Scorn, 
Wander  unpity'd  and  forlorn  : 
The  Country  lies  unfene'd,  untll'd, 
And  Defolation  fpreads  the  Field. 

VII. 
Yet  if  the  humbled  Nation  mourns, 
Again  his  dreadful  Hand  he  turns  *, 
Again  he  makes  their  Cities  thrive,. 
And  bids  the  dying  Churches  live.] 

via 

Lighteous,  with  a  joyful  Senfe, 
re  the  Works  of  Providence  ; 
fengues  of  Atheifts  fhall  no  more 
ne  the  Gud  that  Saints  adore. 


IX. 
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IX. 
How  few,  with  pious  Care,  record 
Thefe  wond'rous  Dealings  of  the  Lord? 
But  wife  Obfervers  (till  (hall  find 
The  Lord  is  holy,  juft,  and  kind. 

Jf  this  Hymn  be  too  long  to  png  at  once,  the  trvo  frfi  and  tnt 
lap  Stanza's  of  it  may  be  fvtng  together,  and  the  Jive  middle 
Stanza's  by  themfelves,  at  another  Hymn:  For  I  could  not  find 
ahy  otktr  convenient  Di"»ifion  of  it-. 

The  io3/A  Yfalm  is  formed  out  of  the  fjjth  and  6cth,  therefore 
1  have  omitted  it. 

Psalm  CIX.  v.  1 — 5,  31. 

Love  to  Enemies  from  the  Example  of  Chrift. 

r. 

CI  Od  of  my  Mercy  and  my  Praife, 
X     Thy  Glory  is  my  Song  •, 
Tho'  Sinners  (peak  againft  thy  Grace 
With  a  blafpheming  Torgue. 
II. 
When  in  the  Form  of  mortal  Man 

Thy  Son  on  Earth  was  found, 
With  cruel  Slanders,   falfe  and  vain* 
They  compais'd  Him  around. 
Ill 
Their  Miferies  his  Compaffion  move, 

Their  Pe^ce  he   ft. 11  purfu'd  ; 
They  render  Hatred  for  his  Love, 
And  Evil  for  his  Good. 

IV. 

Their  Malice  rag'd  without  a  Caufe, 
Yet,  with  his  dying  Breath, 

He  pray'd  for  Murderers  on  his  Crofs, 
And  bleft  his  Foes  in  Death, 
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v. 
Lord,  fhall  thy  bright  Example  fhine 

In  vain  before  my  Eyes? 
Give  me  a  Soul  n-kin   to  Thine, 

To  love  my  Enemies. 
VI 
The  Lord  fhall  on  my  Side  engage, 

And,   in  my  Saviour's  Name, 
I  mall  defeat  their  Pride  and  Rage 

Who  (lander  and  condemn. 

the  Pj:i'ice}    and  Love 
tedi  but  the  Cw 
h.i.f  thtftm  t\>  it jve  p.  here  they  fitnd, 
of  Froihr.y. 

Psalm  CX.    Fir  (I  Part.    Long  Metre. 

Chrift   exalted*  and  Multitudes  converted  ; 

or,  the  Succefs  of  the  GofpeL 

I. 

1~Hus  the  Eternal  Father  fpake 
To  Chrift  the  Son  •,   "  Afcend  and  fie 
"  At  my  right  Hand,   till  I  fhall  make 
"  Thy  Foes  fubm:flive  at  thy  Feet. 

j  I. 
"  From  Zion  fhall  thy  Word  proceed, 
46  Thy  Word,   the  Scepter  in  thy  H 
"  Shall  make  the  Hearts  of  Rebels  bleed, 
M  And  bow  their  Wills  to  thy  Command. 

Ill 
P  That  Day  fhall  fhew  thy  Power  is  great, 
<c  When  Saints  fhall  flock  with  willing  : 
c<   And  Sinners  croud  thy  Temple-Gate, 
"   Where  Holinefs  in  Beauty  fhine 

IV. 

O  blefTed  Pcyver  !    O  glorious  D:y  ! 
What  a  large  Victory  (hall  enfue  ! 

And 
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And  Converts,  who  thy  Grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  Drops  of  Morning- Dew. 

Stan.  3,4-  U  is  gfneral'y  fuppofd  the  ^d  Verfe  of  this  Pfalm 
dsfcT:bes  the  numerous  Converfions  that  followed  the  ^j<.enfion  of 
Chrift.  The  Beauty  of  Hoiinefs  is  but  a  Perhhrafs  for  the 
Temple,  that  the  nhole  Pfalm  is  a  prophecy  of  Cfonfl  in  his 
KJ/igdam  and  Priefthoodi  is  abundantly  evident  from  M-cth.  22. 
44..  Heb.  7.  &>c. 

Psalm  CX.     Second  Part.    Long  Metre, 
%be  Kingdom  and  Priefihood  of  Chrift. 

I. 

THus  the  great  Lord  of  Earth  and  Sea 
Spake  to  his  Son,  and  thus  he  fwore  > 
"  Eternal  Ihall  thy  Priefihood  be, 
"  AndchangefromHandtoHandnomore* 

IT. 

"  Aaron  and  all  his  Sons  mufl  die  5 
But  everlafting  Life  is  Thine, 
To  fave  for  ever  thofe  that  fly 
For  Refuge  from  the  Wrath  Divine. 

in 
By  me  Melchifedek  was  made 
On  Earth  a  K:ng  and  Prieft  at  once  ; 
And  Thou  my  heavenly  Prieft  fhalt  plead, 
And  Thou  my  King  malt  rule  my  Sons. 

IV. 
Jefus  the  Prieft  afcends  his  Throne, 
While  Counfels  of  Eternal  Peace, 
Between  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Proceed  w;th  Honour  and  Succefs. 

V. 
Thro'the  wholeEarth  hisReign  fhall  fpread, 
Andcrufh  the  Powers  tha*  dare  rebell  y 
Then  ihall  he  judge  the  rifing  Dead, 
And  fend  the  guilty  World  to  Hell. 

VI. 
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vi. 
Tho'  while  he  treads  his  glorious  Way, 
He  drink  the  Cup  of  Teaisand  BlouJ,. 
The  Sufferings  of  that  dreadful  Day 
Shall  buc  advance  him  near  to  God. 

- 

II  be   a  Priefl 
and  thi  (  n  both. 

The  V 
Contra\; 

. 

-/-«  it. 

Psalm  CX.    Common  Metre. 

Chrift'j  Kingdom  and  Priejlhood. 

I. 

JEsus,  our  Lord,  afcend  thy  Throne, 
And  near  the  Father  fit : 
InZion  (hall  thy  Power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  Foes  fubmir. 
II. 
What  Wonders  mail  thy  GofpeldoT 

Thy  Converts  fn^U  furpafs 
The  numerous  Drops  of  Morning- Dew, 
And  own  chy  Sovere'gu  Grace. 
III. 
God  hath  prenoune'd  a  firm  Decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  fwore  *, 
"   Eternal  /hall  thy  Prieib.ood  be, 
"   Wnen  Aaron  i>.  no  more. 
IV 
bat  wnnd'mus  Pried, 
"  That  K  r*g  of  high  Decree, 
u  That  ho  ^am  bleft 

"  Was  but  a  Vyp%  ot  Thee." 

V. 
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v. 
J e fits  our  Prieft  for  ever  lives, 

To  plead  for  us   above  ; 
J e fits  our  King  for  ever  gives 

The  Blefnngs  of  his  Love. 
VI. 
God  ili-all  exalt  his  glorious  Head, 

And  his  high  Throne  maintain, 
Shall  ftrike  the  Powers  and  Princes  dead, 

Who  dare  oppofe  his  Reign. 

Psalm  CIX.     FirftPart. 
The  V/ijdom  of  God  in  bis  Works, 

I. 

SOngs  of  immortal  Praife  belong 
To  my  Almighty  God  : 
He  has  my  Heart,  and  he  my  Tongue 
To  fpread  his  Name  abroad. 
II. 
Howgreat  theWorks  hisHand  has  wrought? 

How  glorious  in  our  Sight  ! 
And  Men  in  every  Age  have  fought 
His  Wonders  with  Delight., 
ill. 
How  mod  exac>is  Nature's  Frame  ! 

How  wife  th'  Eternal  M  nd  ! 
His  Counfels  never  change  the  Scheme 
That  his  firft  Thoughts  defign'd. 
IV. 
When  he  redeemed  his  chofen  Sons, 

He  iix'd  his  Covenant  lure  : 
The  Orders  that  his  Lips  pronounce, 
To  endlefs  Years  endure. 


V. 
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\. 


v  . 

ircand  Time,  and  Earth  an.]  Skies,. 
Thy  heavenly  Skill  proclaim  : 

.   we  do  to  make  us  wife, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  Name  ? 
VI. 
To  fear  thy  Power,  to  tiuft  thy  Grace 

Is  our  divined  Skill  ; 
And  he's  the  wiled  of  our  Race, 
That  bed  obeys  thy  Will. 

Psalm  CXI.     Second  Part. 
The  Perfeffms  of  God. 

I. 

CI  Reat  is  theLord,  hisWorksof  Might. 
X     Demand  our  nobled  Songs  s 
Let  his  aflembled  Saints  unite 
Their  Harmony  of  Tongues* 
II. 
Great  is  the  Mercy  of  the  Lord, 
He  gives  his  Children  Food  ; 
And  ever  mindful  of  his  Word, 
He  makes  his  Promife  good, 
ill. 
His  Son,  the  Great  Redeemer,  came 

To  feal  his  Covenant  fure  : 
Holy  and  Reverend  is  his  Name, 
His  Ways  are  jud  and  pure. 
IV. 
They  that  would  grow  divinely  wife, 

Mud  with  his  Fear  begin  ; 
Our  faired  Proof  of  Knowledge  lies 
In  bating  every  Sin. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXII.  as  the  i^/^Pfalm, 

The  Bleffmgs  of  the  Liberal  Man. 

I. 
T'TPHat  Man  is  blcft  who  (lands  in  awe 
J^     Of  God,  and  loves  his  faeredLaw: 

His  Seed  on  Earth  fhall  be  renown'd; 
His  Houfe,  the  Seat  of  Wealch,  fhall  be 
An  inexhaufted  Treafury, 

And  with  fuccefnve  Honours  crown'do 
II. 
His  liberal  Favours  he  extends, 
1  To  Some  he  gives,  to  Others  lends  ; 

A  generous  Pity  fills  his  Mind  : 
;Yet  what  his  Charity  impairs, 
He  laves  by  Prudence  in  Affairs. 

And  thus  he*s  juft  to  all  Mankind. 
III. 
JHis  Hands,  while  they  his  Alms  beftow'd, 
1  His  Glory's  future  Hurveft  fow'd  ; 

The  fweet  Rememb'ance  of  the  Juft5 
1  Like  a  green  Root,  revives  and  bears 
A  Train  of  Blcflings  for  his  Heirs, 

When  dying  Nature  fleeps  in  Dud. 
IV. 
Befet  with  threatning  Dangers  round, 
Unmov'd  fhall  he  maintain  his  Ground  ; 

His  Confcience  holds  his  Courage  up  : 
The  Soul  that's  filPd  with  Vertur's  Light, 
Shines  brightefl  in  Affli&ion's  Night  : 

And  fees  in  Darknefs  Beams  of  Hope. 


Pause. 
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Pause. 
V. 
[Ill  Tidings  never  can  furprze 
His  Heart  that  fix'd  on  God  relies, 

Tho'  Waves  and  Tempers  roar  around: 
Safe  on  the  Rock  he  fits,  and  fees 
The  Shipwreck  of  his  Enemies, 

And  all  their  Hope  and  Glory  drown'd. 
VI. 
The  Wicked  fliall  his  Triumph  fee, 
And  gnafh  their  Teeth  in  Agony, 

To  find  their  Expectations  croft : 
They  and  their  Envy,   Pride  and  Spite, 
Sink  down  to  everlafting  Night, 

Ami  ail  their  Names  in  Darknefs  loft.] 

Many  Linn  of  this  Merrc,  and  feme  nf  the  next  Pfalm,  Proper 
Metre,  are  bonow'd  from  Mr.  T^Ce'i  Ve*f:oh. 

Psalm  CXII.     Long  Metre. 

The  Blejfings  oj  the  Pious  and  Charitable* 

I. 

THrice  happy  Man  who  fears  theLord, 
Loves  his  Commands,  and  trufts  his  Word  ; 
Honour  and  Peace  his  Days  attend, 
And  Bleffings  to  his  Seed  defcencL 

II. 
Companion  dwells  upon  his  Mnd, 
To  Works  of  Mercy  ftill  inchn'd  : 
He  lends  the  Poor  fome  prefent  Aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

III. 
"WhenTimes  grow  dark,  andTidirgsfpread 
That  fill  his  Neighbours  round  with  Dread, 
His  Heart  is  arm'd  again  ft  the  Fear, 
Tor  God  with  all  his  Power  is  there. 

VI. 
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IV. 
Bis  Soul  well  fix'd  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  Courage  from  his  Word  ; 
Amidft  the  Darknefs,  L  glu  (hall  rife, 
To  chear  his  Heart,  and  bleis  his  Eyese 

V. 
He  hath  difpers'd  his  Alms  abroad, 
His  Works  are  (till  before  his  God  ; 
His  Name  on  Earth  fhall  long  remain, 
While  envious  Sinaers  fret  in  vain. 

Psalm  CXII.     Common  Metre. 
Liberality  rewarded. 

T. 

HAppy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 
And  follows  his  Commands, 
Who  len -is  the  Poor  without  Reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  Hands. 
IT. 
As  Pity  dwells  within  his  Bread 

To  all  the  Sons  of  Need  ; 
So  God  fhali  anfwer  his  Requefl 
With  Bleflings  on  his  Seed. 
III. 
No  evil  Tidings  (hall  furprize 

His  wdl-eftablifh'd  Mind; 
His  Soul  to  God  his  Refuge  flies, 
And  Kaves  his  Fears  behind. 
IV. 
In  Times  of  general  Diftrefs 

Some  Beams  of  Light  (hall  (hine, 
To  (hew  the  World  his  Righteoufnefs, 
And  give  him  Peace  divine. 
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v. 
His  Works  of  Piety  and  Love 

Remain  before  the  Lord  ; 
Honour  on  Earth  and  Joys  above 

Shall  be  his  fure  Reward. 

TM*ffi»f*  •/  Wealth,    and  Grandeur,  and  Tem- 
poral good    Thi  ,»•>,  ihit    wtre   the  I'crtion  vf    a  G(od  Man  and 
hit  Children  uni'i  the  Old  Tfjltment,  I  have  here  sbn'd 
able  to  the  S'ew%  vchith 
pnmijei  everl-Uiiig  Rt. wards. 

Psalm  CXIII.     Proper  Tune. 
Tbe  Majejly  and  Ctindefccnfion  of  God. 

I. 

YE  that  delight  to  ferve  the  Lord, 
The  Honours  of  his  Name  record, 
His  facred  Name  for  ever  blefs  : 
Where- e'er  the  circling  Sun  difplays 
His  rifing  Beams,   or  fetting  Rays, 
Lee  Lands  and  Seas  his  Power  confefs. 

IT. 

Not  Time,  nor  Nature's  narrow  Rounds 
Can  give  his  vaft  Dominion  Bounds, 

The  Heavens  are  far  below  his  Height: 
Let  no  created  Greatnefs  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 

Arm'd  with  his  uncreated  Might, 
ill 
He  bows  his  glorious  Head  'to  view 
What  the  bright  Hofts  of  Angels  do, 

And  bends  his  Care  to  mortal  Things; 
His  Sovereign  Hand  exalts  the  Poor, 
He  takes  the  Needy  from  the  Door, 

And  makes  them  Company  for  Kings. 


, 
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IV. 
When  childlefs  Families  defpair, 
He  fends  the  BlefTing  of  an  Heir 

To  refcue  their  expiring  Name  ; 
The  Mother  with  a  thankful  Voice  » 

Proclaims  his  Praifes  and  her  Joys : 
Let  every  Age  advance  his  Fame. 

Psalm  CXIII.    Long  Metre. 

Cod  Sovereign  and  Gracious. 

1. 

YE  Servants  of  th*  Almighty  King, 
In  every  Age  his  Praifes  fing : 
Where-e'er  the  Sun  fhall  rife  or  kt% 
The  Nations  fhall  his  Praife  repeat. 

II. 
Above  the  Earth,  beyond  the  Sky,' 
Stands  his  high  Throne  of  Majefty  : 
Nor  Time  nor  Place  his  Power  reftrain, 
Nor  bound  his  unlverfal  Reign. 

ill. 
Which  of  the  Sons  of  Adam  dare, 
Or  Angels  with  their  God  compare  ? 
His  Glories  how  divinely  bright, 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  Light ! 

IV. 
Behold  his  Love :  He  (loops  to  view/ 
What  Saints  above  and  Angels  do  ; 
And  condefcends  yet  more  to  know  * 

The  mean  Affairs  of  Men  below. 

v. 
From  Duft  and  Cottages  obfeure  1 

Sis  Grace  exalts  the  humble  Poor  ; 
jives  them  the  Honour  of  his  Sons, 
^nd  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  Thrones. 
O  VI. 
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VI. 
[  A  Word  of  his  creating  Voice 
Can  make  the  barren  Houfe  rejoice  : 
Tho'  Sarah's  ninety  Years  were  part, 
The  promis'd  Seed  is  born  at  laft. 

VII. 
With  Joy  the  Mother  views  her  Son, 
And  cells  the  Wonders  God  ha*  don 
Faith  ma >; grow  flrong when  Senled^fpairs, 
If  Nature  fails,  the  Promife  bears.] 

Tart   c/  dg  <•; 

17.  17.  mf-RoTT; 

bear?  lAbrahtm  was.iuor.g  in  1  ukh,  Crc. 

Psalm   CXIV. 
Mirdclts .'attending  \{xztYsrjour,:?\ 

1. 
^U Hen  Irael,  freed  fromPharaob's  Hand,  * 
Left  the  proud  Tyrant  and  his  Land,  J 
The  Tribes  with  chearful  Homage  own 
Their  King,  and  Judab  was  his  Throne. 

Acrofs  the  Deep  their  Journey  lay  ; 
The  Deep  divides  to  make  them  Way  : 
Jordan  beheld  their  March,  and  fled 
With  backward  Current  to  his  Head. 

ill. 

The  Mountains  fhook  like  frighted  Sheep*', 
Like  Lambs  the  little  Hillocks  leap  j 
Not  Sinai  on  herBafe  could  (land, 
Confcious  of  Sovereign  Power  at  hand. 

What  Power  could  make  the  Deep  divide?  . 
Make  Jhrdan  backward  roll  his  Tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  ye  little  Hills  ? 
And  whence  the  Fright,  that  tifHal  feels  ? 
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Lerevefy  Mountain,  'every'FIood, 
Retire,  and  know  -th*  approaching-  Go  d, 
The  King  of  Ifrael :  See  him  here  ; 
Tremble  thou  Earth,  adore,  and  -fear. 

VI. 

He  thunders,  and  all  Nature  mourns ; 
The  JRjOck..to  (landing  Pool  he.  turns  ; 
Fltntsfpring  with  Foun rains  at  his  Word., 
AncTFlres  and  Seas  confers  the  Lord. 

This  Pf.tlm  appears  to  we  fln  admirable-  Oge\  but  if  l  had  In-,  _  i 
trodnced  the  Pretence  of   God    into   th;    Camp  of  lfael  removing 
from   Egypt,  as  all  my  Prjtdecefjflrs  have  dene-,  I  had  hrt  .the  Di- 
vine "Bea  jy  of  ihg  Pfalm:    For:h.jd  God  appeared  at  frJ?,  there    • 
could  be  m  Mender  r.hy  th«  (Mountains  fii  iiic.  Lap,  a^d  the  Sea    < 
retire  ,  if  >r*/^irf   that  this  Convnlf.on  cf  Kati-.re  way  be  Prfaght 
with   due    Surprize,   the.  Sacred  Pi-et  conceals  his  Name  till. aft--      ' 
roar  d  ^  andlhenvolth  a  very  agreeable  Tnrtt  of Trongk:  God  is  in-    „ 
trodnced  at  once\  in  alibis  Maje/iy.   ^T-hisis  v.  hat  I  have  ai't'in;rr 
to  imitate %  and^o  prefer  ve  what  L  could  of  the  Spirit  of  the  infpi- 
red  ^Author.  '        ^ 

.Psalm  GXV.     Firft  Metre,  f 

Toe  True  God  our  Refuge  j  or,  Idolatry    ■ 
'  reproved. 

I. 

NOt  to  our  felves,  who  are  but  Dufr. 
Not  to  our  felves  is  Glory  due, 
Eternal  God,  Thou  only  Juft, 
Thou  only  Gracious,   Wife,  and  True,' 

IT-  -  - 
Shine  forth  in  all  thy  dreadful  Name ; 

Why  mould  a  Heathen's  haughty  Tongue 

Jnfult  us,  and  to  raife  our  Shame,    » 

Say,  "  Where's  the  God-pu've  ferv'dfo  long  f 

III.  , 
The  God  we  ferve  maintains  his  Throne    -  - 
Above  the  Clou Js^  beyond  the  Skies, 

O  2  Thro8 
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Thro*  all  the  Earth  his  Will  is  done, 
He  knows  our  Groans,  he  hears  our  Cries. 

IV. 
But  the  vain  Idols  they  adore 
Are  fenfelefs  Shapes  of  Stone  and  Wood  ; 
At  bed  a  Mafs  of  glittering  Ore, 
A  filver  Saint,  or  golden  God. 

V. 
[With  Eyes  and  Ears  they  carve  their  Head, 
Deaf  are  their  Ears,  their  Eyes  are  blind  , 
In  vain  are  coftly  Offerings  made, 
And  Vows  are  fcatter'd  in  the  Wind. 

VI. 
Their  Feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  Hands  to  faye  when  Mortals  pray  ; 
Mortals  that  pay  them  Fear  or  Love 
Seem  to  be  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

VII. 

O  IfraeU  make  the  Lord  thy  Hope, 
Thy  Help,  thy  Refuge,  and  thy  Reft  ; 
The  Lord  (hall  build  thy  Ruins  up, 
And  blefs  the  People  and  the  Prieft. 

viir. 
The  Dead  no  more  can  fpeak  thy  Praife, 
They  dwell  in  Silence  and  the  Grave  i 
But  we  (hall  live  to  fing  thy  Grace, 
And  tell  the  World  thy  Power  to  fave. 

Psalm  CXV.  Second  Metre,  as  the  New 

Tune  of  the  $otb  Pfalm. 

Popijb  Idolatry  reproved. 

A  Pfalm  for  the  5th  of  November. 

I. 

XT  ")  T  to  our  Namej,  Thou  only  Tuft  and  True, 

Not  to  oux  wonhleft  Nama  is  G.ory  due: 

Thj 
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Thy  Power  and  Grace,  thy  Truth  and  Juftice  claim 
Immortal  Honours  to  thy  Sovereign  Name. 
Shine  thro'  the  Earth  from  Heaven  thy  bleft  Abode, 
Nor  let  the  Heathens  fay,  "  *And  where*  s  your  God?'' 

II. 
Heaven  is  thine  higher  Court:  There  ftands  thy  Throne, 
And  thro*  the  lower  Worlds  thy  Will  is  done  : 
Our  God  fram'd  all  this  Earth,  chefe  Heavens  he  fpread, 
But  Fools  adore  the  Gods  their  Hands  have  made  ' 
The  kneeling  Crowd,  with  Looks  devout,  behold 
Their  Silver-Saviours,  and  their  Saints  of  Gold.  --* 

III. 
[Vain  are  thofe  artful  Shapes  of  Eyes  and  Ears  i 
The  molten  Image  neither  fees  nor  hears*. 
Their  Hands  are  helplefs,  nor  their  Feet  can  move, 
They  have  no  Speech,  nor  Thought,  nor  Power,  nor  Love, 
Yet  fottifh  Mortals  make  their  long  Complaints 
To  their  deaf  Idols,  and  their  movelefs  Saints. 

IV. 
The  Rich  have  Statues  well  adorn'd  with  GoW> 
The  Poor  content  with  Gods  of  coarfer  Mould, 
With  Tools  of  Iron  carve  the  fenfelefs  Stock  3 

Lopt  from  a  Tree,  or  broken  from  a  Rock : 
People  and  Prieft  drive  on  the  folemn  Trade,  ^t 

And  croft  the  Gods  that  Saws  and  Hammers  made.] 

V. 
Be  Heaven  and  Earth  amai*d !  'Tis  hard  to  fay 
Which  is  more  ftupid,  or  their  Gods,  or  They. 
O  Ifratl,  truft  the  Lordj  he  hears  and  fees. 
He  knows  thy  Sorrows,  and  reftoies  thy  Peace : 
His  Worfhip  does  a  thoufand  Comforts  yield,  VJ'Jlt 

He  is  thy  Help,  and  he  thy  Heavenly  Shield. 

VI. 
O  'Britain,  truft  the  Lord:  Thy  Foes  in  vain 
Attempt  thy  Ruin,  and  oppofe  his  Reign  j 
Had  they  prevail'd,  Darknefs  had  clos'd  our  Days, 
And  Death  and  Silence  had  forbid  his  Praife : 
But  we  are  fav'd,  and  live:    Let  Songs  arife, 
And  "Britain  blefs  the  God  (hat  built  the  Skies. 


o  3 
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SI. 
p-  •  m  cxvi.    f>;: 

from  Sicknr.*. 

I. 

ILote  the  lord  :  He  "heard  my  C 
Groan : 
Lor  b  Troubles  rife, 

I'd  tiaflen  to  his  Throne. 
II. 
I  love  the  Lor.: 

And  chas'd  my  Griefs  a  way  *, 
O  let  rr^sy  Heart  no  mere  defpair, 
iel  have  Breath  to  pay  ! 
III. 
My  Flefh  declined,  my  Spirits  fell, 

And  I  drew  near  the  Dead, 
While  inward  Pangs,  and  Fears  cf  1 
Perplexrd  my  wakeful  Head. 
IV. 

«  My  God,  I  cryU  thy  Servant  fart* 

"  Thou  ever  Good, and  Juft  ; 
««  Thy  Ppwer  can  r.efcue  from  the  Grave, 

ct  Thy  Power  is  all  my  Trull." 
V. 
The  Lord  beheld  me  fore  diftreft, 

He  bid  my  Pains  remove: 
Return,  my  Soul,  to  God  thy  Red, 

For  thou  haft  known  his  Love. 

VI. 

My  God  harh  fav'd  my  Soul  from  T\ 

An  my  falling  ' 

Now  to  his  Praife  I'll  fpend  my  Bre:. 

And  my  remaining  Years. 


MMjfl 
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. 

Psalm  CXYI.  12,  .&c.  Second  Part. 

Tows  m^dein  Trouble  paid-  in  the  Church  •,  or, 
Publick  Thanks  for  private  Deliverance. 

r>  '        ^ 

TXT H at  fhall  I  render  to  my  God 
VV     For  all  his  Kindnefsfhown  ? 
My  Feet  fhall  vifr  thine  Abode, 
My  Songs  addreis  thy  Throne. 
IT. 

Among  the  Saints  that  fill  thine  Houfe, 

My  Offerings  mall  be  paid  ; 
There  mail  my  Zeal  perform  the  Vows 

My  Soul  in  Anguifh  made. 
in. 
How  mueh  is  Mercy  thy  Delight, 
r  Thou  ever-blefTed  God  ! 
How  dear  thy  Servants  in  thy  Sight  V  '  k 

How  precious  is  their  Blood  !' 
•  -    .  I  •  '   IV. 

How  happy  all  thy  Servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  Grace  to  me  ! 
My. Life,  which  thou  haft  made  thy  Carr, 
•     Lord,  I  devote  to  Thee. 

'   '    •    V. 
Now  J  am  Thine,  for  ever  Thine, 

Nor  'fhall  my  Purpofe  move  ; 
Thyj-Hand  hath  lops *d  my  Bonds  of  Pair^ 

And  bound  me  with  thy  Love. 

VI. 

Hfere  in  %  Courts  I  leave  my  Vow, 
And  thy  rich'Grace  record  j  ' 

"Witnefs,  yeSain,ts,  who  hear  me  now,, 
Iflforfake  the  Lord. 

0    4  PSAtM 
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Psalm  CXVII.     Common  Metre, 

Praife  to  God  from  all  Nations. 

I. 

O  All  ye  Nations,  praife  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  different  Tongue  ; 
In  every  Language  learn  his  Word, 
And  Jet  his  Name  be  fong, 
II. 
His  Mercy  reigns  thro'  every  Land  ; 

Proclaim  his  Grace  abroad  ; 
For  ever  firm  his  Trurh  fhall  ftand, 
Praife  ye  the  faithful  God. 

Psalm  CX VII.    Long  Metre, 
i. 

TH  R  o  m  all  that  dwell  below  the  Skies, 
r    Let  the  Creator's  Praife  arife  : 
Eet  the  Redeemer's  Name  be  fung 
Thro'  every  Land  by  every  Tongue. 

II. 
Eternal  are  thy  Mercies,  Lord  ; 
Eternal  Truth  attends  thy  Word : 
Thy  Praife  fhall  found  from  Shore  to  Shore, 
Till  Suns  fhall  rife  and  fet  no  more. 

Psalm  CXVII.     Short  Metre. 
I. 

THy  Name,   Almighty  Lord, 
Shall  found  thro'  diflant  Lands  ; 
Great  is  thy  Grace,  and  fure  thy  Word  i 
Thy  Truth  for  ever  (lands. 

II. 
Far  be  thine  Honour  fpread, 
And  long  thy  Praife  endure, 

Till 
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Till  Morning-Light  and  Evening-Shade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  more. 

Psalm  CXVIII.  Firft  Part,  v.  6—15. 
Deliverance  from  a  Tumult* 

I. 

THE  Lord  appears  my  Helper  now, 
Nor  is  my  Faith  afraid 
What  all  the  Sons  of  Earth  can  do, 
Since  Heaven  affords  its  Aid. 
II. 
*Tis  fafer,  Lord,  to  hope  in  Thee, 

And  have  my  God  my  Friend, 
Than  truft  in  Men  of  high  Degree, 
And  on  their  Truth  depend, 
ill. 
Like  Bees  my  Foes  befet  me  round, 

A  large  and  angry  Swarm  ; 
But  I  (hall  all  their  Rage  confound 
By  thine  Almighty  Arm. 
IV. 
fTis  thro*  the  Lord  my  Heart  is  ftrong, 

In  him  my  Lips  rejoice  ; 
While  his  Salvation  is  my  Song* 
How  chearful  is  my  Voice  ! 
V. 
Like  angry  Bees  they  girt  me  round ; 

When  God  appears  they  fly  : 
So  burning  Thorns,  with  crackling  Sound, 
Make  a  fierce  Blaze,  and  die. 
VI. 
Joy  to  the  Saints  and  Peace  belongs  > 
The  Lord  protects  their  Days : 

O  5  Let 
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l^Qi  Tfrael  rune  immortal  S< 
To  his  Alrrlfgh'y  Grace.     - 
:VI1I.    Second  r 

LO;  .  cry, 

And  refcu'd  ffom  the  Grave  •, 

and  none  can  die 
If  G 

II. 
Thy  rraifc,  mere  conftant  than  bc.r 

Shall  fill  his  daily  Breath 
Thy  Hand,  that  hath  chafth'd  him  fore* 
Defends  him  Hill  from  Death. 
Ill 
Open^the  Ga'.es  of  Zion  now, 
For  we '(hair  worfhip  there, 
The  Irjoufe  where  all  the  Righteous  go 
Thy  Mercy  to  declare. 

IV 

AmongVn'AiTe.mbliesof  thy  Saints 
Our  thankful  Voice  we  raife  5 

There  we  have  told  Thee  our  Complaint*, 
And  there  we  fpeak  thy  Praife. 

PsALMfCXVHI.  Third  Part,  v.zi^iy. 

Chrift  lU  Foundation  of  biyGbtirck,^ 

I. 

BEhold  the  fuTe  Foundaiion-Stont  .1 
Which  God  in  Zion  lays 
To  build  our  heavenly  Hopes  upon^ 
And  his  eternal  Praife. 
II. 

Chofcn  of  God,  to  Sinners  dear, 
And  Sainu  adore  the  Name, 

They 
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They  t,rxiil  their  whole  Salvation  here, 

Nor  fiiatl  ffiey  mner  Shame, 
ill. 
The  fooHjfli^Builders,  Scribe  and  Prieft, 

RejVct  it  with  Difdain  ; 
Yet  on  this^Rock.the  Church  fliajl  reft,    . , 

And  Envy  rage  in  vain. 

TV 

What  tho'  the  Gates  of  Hell  -withftoodr  , 

Yet  m.uft  this  Build  ng  rife  : 
'Tis  thy  own  Work,   Almighty  God, 
^And*  wond'rous  in  our  Eyes. 

Thefe  five  Vtrfcst  frv.m  the  zzd  to  the  2.7th,  containing  a  glorious 
Propkicy.nj  Chfut)  I  hav:  explained  them  at  large  fa  the  Language 
of  the  Nrxo  Tejidmenty  in  two  dijiintl  Hymns:  I  Tec.  2.  4,6.  Be- 
fiofd',"  I  fay  in"  Zion  a  chief  Corner  ftone,  Elect,   Precious,   and 

he  thac-believetb  on  Him  fhall  not  be  afliamed difaloVed. 

but  ibdferi  o{-  God,  a-d  prccinus.  Matt.  76.  18.  Up- 
0  r  il.ck  will  I  buiid  my  Chuhh,  and'theG.res  oT  Hell  Chill 
riot'  prenil  agdirit  it.     See  the  Notes  on  the  follow ing  Hymns. 

Psa^  CXyill.  Fourth  Part.  ^.24,  25.26. 
.31  >]      )  ;;       ..  '        fp     - 

Holanna  •,  the  Lord's  Day:  or,  Chrifts  Re- 
****  ^jitrretiwnand  our  Salvation* 

I. 

THis  isthePay  the  Lord  hath  rmdeD 
He  calls  the  Hours  his  own  p 
Let  Heaven  rejoice,  let  Earth  be  glad  .. 
'AntfPra>ie  furround  the  Throne, 
':       ■   ;n. 
To-day  harofcandleft  the  Dead, 

And  S^V Empire  fell"; 
To-day  the  Saints  his  Triumph  'fprcad^,. 
And  ttth is  Wonders  tell. 

in.  2^ 

Hofanna  to  th>  angJnred  King, 
TvDavid's  holy  Son  : 

HI 
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Help  us,  O  Lord  ;  defcend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  the  Throne, 

IV. 

Bled  be  the  Lord  who  comes  to  Men 

With  Meflages  of  Grace  ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  Name 

To  fave  our  finful  Race. 
v. 
Hojanna  in  the  higheft  Strains 

The  Church  on  Earth  can  raife  ; 
The  higheft  Heavens  in  which  he  reign*, 

Shall  give  him  nobler  Praife. 

See  the  Notes  on  the  foregoing  and  following  Ujmnt. 

Stan.  I .  This  is  the  Day  n  herein  thrift  fulfilled  his  Sufferings^ 
And  rofe  from  the  Dead,  and  has  honour' d  it  with  his  own  Name, 
Rev.  i.  10.    The  Lord's  Day. 

Stanza  3.  This  Verfe  is  explained^  Mi't.  11.9.  Hofanna  to 
the  Son  of  David.  Bieflcd  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  Name  of 
the  Lord:  Hofanna  in  the  Higheft.  The  Word  Hofanna Jignifiet, 
Save,  we  Mccch. 

Psalm  CXVIII.  v.  22 — 27.  Short  Metre, 

An  Hofanna/br  the  Lord's  Day  ;  or,  a  new 

Song  of  Salvation  by  Chrift. 

I. 

SEe  what  a  living  Stone 
The  Builders  did  refufe  ; 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon 
In  fpight  of  envious  Jews. 

II. 
The  Scribe  and  angry  Prieft 
Reject  thine  only  Son  ; 
Yet  on  this  Kock  fliall  Zion  reft, 
As  the  chief  Corner-ftone. 

III. 
The  Work,  O  Lord,  is  Thine, 
And  wond'rous  in  our  Eyes  \ 

This 
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This  Day  declares  it  all  Divine, 

This  Day  did  Jefus  rife. 
IV. 

This  is  the  glorious  Day 

That  our  Redeemer  made ; 
Lee  us  rejoice,  and  fing,  and  pray, 

Let  all  the  Church  be  glad. 

V; 

Hofanna  to  the  King 

Of  David's  Royal  Blood : 
Blefs  him,  ye  Saints ;  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  from  your  God. 
VI. 

We  blefs  thine  holy  Word, 

Which  all  this  Grace  difplays  ; 
And  offer  on  thine  Altar,  Lord, 

Our  Sacrifice  of  Praife. 

Stan.  6.  The  ijth  ver.  m*ft  he  explained  Evangelically;  the 
Qofpel  is  our  Light,  onr  Altar  it  Lhuft,  and  our  Sacrifices  *r$ 
Piayer  and  Piaife  ;  Heb.  13.  10,  1  j. 

Psalm  CXVIH.  22 — 27.  Long  Metre. 

An  Hofanna/tfr  the  Lord's-Day  ;  or,  a  new 

Song  of  Salvation  by  Chrift. 

I. 

LO !  what  a  glorious  Comer-ftone 
The  Jewijh  Builders  did  refufe  , 
But  God  hath  built  his  Church  thereon, 
In  fpight  of  Envy  and  the  Jews, 

II.  m 
Great  God,  the  Work  is  all  divine, 
The  Joy  and  Wonder  of  our  Eyes  5 
This  is  the  Day  that  proves  it  thine, 
The  Day  that  faw  our  Saviour  rife. 

in. 


Sinners  rej6?eV  V  £rid  Saints  be  glacKrp 
Hofanna,  let  his  Name  tie  blcft  : 
A  choufand  Honours  on  his  Head, 
With  Peace  and  Liobc,   and  Glory  reft! 

InG .d'sownN.  ,aiestobr^ 

Salvation  to  Bur $yinfl  R'ice  : 
Let  the  whole  Church  add  els  tkir  King 
With  Hearts  of .  Juy'and  Songs  of  Praile. 
St**.  .    jfiSi 

rr:tj„  ;> 

t»r  Ljtrj'. '  ;•  •   CJ  c  lave  rh<   E|ig£,  •?  God  blefi  the  King ,  rAr 
in  the  i  i  ftt  y«f  e«r 

MW   J. 

7  id™  collect  land,  di  falsa  ibe  meft-.  ufiful 
Verfes  of  this  P  eighteen  di 

Divine  Song  upon  each 
of  them :  But  the  Vwf&s  afv  much  if  an 
to  at  degree  °f  Connexic 

Da^CaiSi- 
.  J  i  ;^.:-c:,:s,l  efti monies,  1  b.i\ 
Gofpe],   Word,  Grace,  1  ruth,  .Promifes, 
iSc.    as  more  agreeable  to  the  New  Tejl anient , 
and  tl  I  .-.rnguage of  Cbriftiam  v  an4Jt 

equal'.  dm  ft,, 

tttrh 

Psalm  CXIX.     Fir  ft.  Part. 
*Ihe  Bleffednefs  of  Saints,  and  Mifen  of  S.  , 

T 

i.   ■:.  i,  t«  & 

BLr  in  Heart, 

'Whole  Ways  ore  right  and  clean  : 

Who 


.XHKJLfiWjOKIH:        8$£ 

"Who  neverr  frtfrp  xhf-.hiw \depart,        ,  ; 

Buc  fly  ifpf&tifttry&iiydi  qpsA  baA 
.18  .Jiji 
BleftarQtbe.Men  thai  keep- thy  Word,...? 

And  pra&ife  thy  Corn mands^l  vdT 
With  their^oledrleart.t  hey  feek  the  Lord, 

And  fexpelXhee  vvi  h  ^ir  tJ^ind.y.  m 

'III.  »  165. 

Great  Jsfth'Sf  Peace  MlbpJSy^ &fry  iJL^gfeS 

How  firm  their  Souls  3btxte  ! 
Nor  can  a  bold  Temp  ation  draw 

Their  lleddy.Eee^afrde**!  b^^cpH. 

Then  fcnlkmy  Hearc  nave  mwAtdlJfty^V/ 
And  keep  my.Face  frorjavShafne,  . 

Wh^nail:;thy.Satu.ces  I  obey,.  1       :"  vjvl 
And  honour iill  thy  Name. 
v.  v.  21,118. 

But  t*au»hfcy-§ipnerajQo$  w!l|}#€£ 
,    Thr  Proud Jhall "die  accurft  •, 
TO^Pm  1  ihood  arid  Bfe&^Vl 

Are  trodden  tBWWift. 
VI.  c^j  ijb  ***• 
T^te®thf,%oTg  che  Wicked,  aijj 

A  nd  Cxi  oie  t h a  t  .1  ea  v e  tti  y  Jgfftggo 
^^eSalvation  from  afar,  \  '^R  - 

Butneverufleihy^race. 

Ps  a  l  m-  CXfX, .   Second. Ppr; 
Secret  Devotion  arid  -Spiritual  'Mindednejs  % 
or,  'Conftant  Con-vet fe  with  God,       l 


T 


,    iOh    ... 
I.  ^147,  tt« 


~*C>  Thes,  ;  before  tH,  dawnjngiight, 
JL^My  gracious  god, Xpiy  3,     , 


2<)9         Psalm  CXIX. 
I  meditate  thy  Name  by  Night, 

And  keep  thy  Law  by  Day. 
IT.  v.  8r. 
My  Spirit  faints  to  fee  thy  Grace, 

Thy  Promife  bears  me  up ; 
And  while  Salvation  long  delays, 

Thy  Word  fupports  my  Hope. 

III.  v.  164. 

Seven  times  a  Day  I  lift  my  Hands, 
And  pay  my  Thanks  to  Thee  5 

Thy  righteous  Providence  demands 
Repeated  Praife  from  me. 

IV.  *.  61. 

When  Midnight-darknefs  vails  the  Skies, 

I  call  thy  Works  to  mind  ; 
My  Thoughts  in  warm  Devotion  rife, 

And  fweet  Acceptance  find. 

Psalm  CXIX.   Third  Part. 

Profejftons  of  Sincerity    Repentana  and 
Obedience. 

I.  *.  57,  <5°- 
fTpHou  art  my  Portion,  O  my  God ; 

X     Soon  as  I  know  thy  Way, 
My  Heart  makes  hade  t'bbey  thy  Word, 
And  fuffers  no  Delay. 

II.  v.  30,  14. 

I  chufe  the  Path  of  heavenly  Truth, 

And  glory  in  my  Choice : 

Not  all  the  Richesof  the  Earth 

Could  make  me  fo  rejoice. 

ill. 

The  Teflimonies  of  thy  Grace 

I  fct  before  my  Eyes ; 

Thence 
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Thence  I  derive  my  daily  Strength, 
And  there  my  Comfort  lies. 

IV.  v.  59- 

If  once  I  wander  from  thy  Path, 

I  think  upon  my  Ways, 
Then  turn  my  Feet  to  thy  Commands, 

And  truft  thy  pardoning  Grace. 
V.  v.  94,  114. 
Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 

O  fave  thy  Servant,  Lord  ; 
Thou  art  my  Shield,  my  Siding -place  5 

My  Hope  is  in  thy  Word. 

VI.   tf.    112. 

Thou  haft  inclin'd  this  Heart  of  mine 

Thy  Statutes  to  fulfill ; 
And  thus  till  mortal  Life  mall  end 

tWould  I  perform  thy  Will. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Fourth  Pari. 
Injlruftion  from  Scripture. 

I.  v.  9. 

How  fliall  theYoung  fecure  their  Hearts* 
And  guard  their  Lives  from  Sin  ? 
Thy  Word  the  choiceft  Rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  Confcience  clean. 

II.  v.  130. 
When  once  it  enters  to  the  Mind, 

It  fpreads  fuch  Light  abroad, 
The  meaneft  Souls  Inftruttion  find, 
And  raife  their  Thoughts  to  God. 

III.  V.  10$. 

•Tis  like  the  Sun,  a  heavenly  Light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  Day  j 

And 


P -S-A  L  M     CXIX. 
thro'  the  Dangers  of  the  Night, 
A  Lamp  to  Jead  our  Way. 

IV.  c.  99, 

The  Men  thae  keep  thy  I^avv  with  Care- 

And  rrieditate  t  ,y  V. 
Grow  wifer  than  their  Teachers  are, 

And  better  know  the  Lord. 

V.  v.  104,  ir;. 

Thy  Precepts  make  me  truly  wife  5 

I  hate'the  Sinners  Road  ; 
J  jute  my  own  vain  Thoughts  thai 
c  But  love  thy  Law,  my  God. 

VI.  t   So,  j : 

[The_  itarry  Heavens  thy  Rule  .obey, 

The  Earth  maintains  her  Place  -, 


it  r. 


And  thefe  thy  Servants  Night  and  Day 
Thy^Skill  and  Power  exprefs. 

YTT. 

But  flilUhy  Law  and  Gofpel,  Lord, 
Have  LefTorvs  n>ore  d'ivrie  1    A  2  *? 

Not  Earth  ftan^s  firmer  Lhaatby  Word* 
Nor  Siar^ lb- hb^iy'rfiine. ]      * 

VIII.   v.   irfo,  J4C,  9,  116. 


I  well  fupport  our  Age. 
Psalm  CXIX.     Fifth  Varf.  ' 
Delight  in  Scripture  ;  or,  The  IVord  of  Gfc 

I.   o.   97- 

/^\  Hosv  I  love  thv  holy  Law  ! 
Vy  Tis  daily  my  Del- 

And  thence^my  Medic atiu.. 
Divine  :  .;X 

U. 


-Ps^mCXIX.      r-pI 

II.  v.   148. 

My  waking  Eyes  prevent  the  Day 

To  meditate  thy  Word  •, 
My  Soui-wiiTi  Longing  melts  away 

TcHiear'thy  Gjipel,  Lord, 

How  dqch  thy  Word  my  Heart  engage-! 

How  well  employ  my  Tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tirefome  Pilgrimage 

Yields- me  a  heavenly  Song: 

IV.   v.    1.0.    lo?-. 

Am  J  a  Stranger,  or  at  Home,       ,     ft 

Tis  my   perpetual  I'eait  ; 
Not  Honey  dropping  fraum  the  Comb    , 
00  much  allures  the  1  aire.  1J. 

No  Treafu/es  fo  in  rich  the  Mind  ; 
Norfhall  thy  Word  bef  ffiW^1 
Lfim^A  df  .Silver  well-rean^ Vy^I 
Nor  Heaps  of  choiceft  Gold. 

,      VI.   v.  *8,  49,  1  Jtf. 

When  Nature  Finks  and  Spirits  droop,-. . 
Th y  Promifes  of  Grace 
....Are  Pillars  to  fupport  my  Hope,.  , 

AndthereIwmethy;l-r;afdwoH 

Psalm  CXIX.     Sixth  Pari. 
Holinefs  and  Comfort  from  the  'IVbltd. 

1     '        i.  x  L% 

LOrd,  I  efteem-thy  Judgment!  Wghr,. 
1  hence  1  maintain  a  cpnitant  t  JRht 

> -i..A   it 
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II.   v.  97,  9- 

Thy  Precepts  often  f  furvey  i 

I  k<*ep  thy  Law  in  fight, 
Thro'  all  the  Bufint-fs  of  the  Day, 

To  form  my  Actions  right. 

Ill   v  6i. 

My  He-art  in  Midnight  Silence  cries, 
M  How  fweet  thy  Comforts  be  ! 

My  Thoughts  in  holy  Wonder  rife, 
And  bring  their  Thanks  to  Thee. 

IV.  v.  161. 

And  when  my  Spirit  drinks  her  Fill 
At  fome  good  Word  of  Thine, 

Not  mighty  Men  that  fhare  the  Spoil 
Have  Joys  compared  to  mine. 

Psalm  CXIX.  Seventh  Part. 

Imperfection  of  Nature,   and  Perfection  of 

Scripture. 

I.  t>.  96.  paraplrafed. 

LEt  all  the  Heathen  Writers  join 
To  form  one  perfect  Book, 
Great  God,  if  once  compar'd  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  Writings  look  ! 
11. 
Not  the  mod  perfect  Rules  they  gave 

Could  fhew  one  Sin  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  Step  beyond  the  Grave  ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  Heaven. 
in. 
I've  feen  an  End  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below  *, 
How  fhort  the  Powers  of  Nature  fall, 
And  can  no  farther  go  : 

IV. 
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IV. 

'et  Men  would  fain  be  juft  with  God 

By  Works  their  Hands  have  wrought  t> 
ut  thy  Commands,  exceeding  broad, 

Extend  to  every  Thought. 

V. 
1  vain  we  boaft  Perfection  here, 

While  Sin  defiles  our  Frame, 
ifxd  finks  our  Virtues  down  fo  far, 

They  fcarce  deferve  the  Name. 

VI. 
lur  Faith  and  Love,  and  every  Grace 

Fall  far  below  thy  Word  5 
ut  perfefl  Truth  and  Righteoufnefs 

Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

Psjilm  CXIX.     Eighth  Part. 

he  Word  of  God  is  the  Saints  Portion  ;  or, 
!  The  Excellency  and  Variety  of  Scripture. 

I.   v.   III.  parapbrafed. 

Ord,  I  have  made  thy  Word  my  Choice, 
-*    My  lading  Heritage: 
'here  fhall  my  nobleft  Powers  rejoice, 
My  warmeft  Thoughts  engage. 

11. 
11  read  the  Hiftoriesof  thy  Love, 
And  keep  thy  Laws  in  fight, 
Vhile  thro*  the  Promifes  I  rove 
With  ever-frefh  Delight. 

ill. 
Tis  a  broad  Land  of  Wealth  unknown, 
Where  Springs  of  Life  arifc, 
eeds  of  immortal  Blifs  are  fown, 
And  hidden  Glory  lies. 

IV. 


3<$ft       P<  .XIX. 

The  :Mourne-sh.r.-e, 

\z  makes  our  Sorrows  bMt  *, 
Our  hiireiVH-  p'd  the  Grave, 

And  our  aerial  Rat. 

Psalm  CXIX,  .  Ninth  Part. 

IDcfire  of  JOfc&lodgi  ;    or,  the  Teachings  of 

tfa  ft  ft  t  with  the  Word. 

!.  v  64.  W,  18.       — n 

HpHv  Mercies  fill  the  Earth,  O  Lord, 

How  good  thy  Works  appear! 
Open  mine  Eyes  to  read  thy  Word, 
And  fee  thy  Wonders  there.  . 

II.    9.  73,   HKt 

My  Heart  ^was  fafhNon'3  by  thyHari3f 

My  Service  is  thy  Due  : 
O  make  thy  Servant  uqderftand 
The  Duties  he  rnuft  do. 

III.  I    :o. 

S  ncePm  a  Stranger  here  below, 

Let  not  thy  Path  bje  hid  ; 
But  mark  the  Road  my  Feet  fhould 

And  be  my  conftant  Guide.    " 

IV.  0.  16. 

When  I  confefsM  my  wandring  Ways,    . 

Thou  heardft  my  Soul  compl 
Grant  me  trie  Teachings  of  thy  Gr;.. 

Orlmallftrayagain. 
V.  tjjHi.Uf 
If  God  to  me  his  Statutes  (new, 

And  heav'nly  Truth  itnpart, 
His  Work  for  ever  PJ1   purfue, 

His  Law  fhall  rule  my  Heart. 

VI. 


rhis 
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VI.   p\  50,  71. 

s  was^my  Comfort  when  I  .bore 
Variety  of  Grief; 
t  made  me  learn  thy  Word  the  more. 
And  fly  to  that  Relief. 
VII.   v.  rr. 
In  vain"  the  Proud  deride  me  now  \- 

1*11  ne'er  ^forgej:  thy' Law, 
•Tor  let  that  blefTed  Gpfpel.  go, 
Whence  all  my  Hopes  I  draw. . 

VIII.  z:  17,  17V. 

When  I  have  learri'd  my  Father's  Wif 

I'll'teach  the  World  his  Ways  ; 

Ay  thankful  Lips  infpir'd  with  Z*eal 

Shall  loud  pronounce  his  Praife.] 

Psalm  CXIX.    Tenth  Part.  g 

Pleading  the  Promifes* 

I.  v.  $8;  49.         4p» 
QEhold  thy  waiting  Servant,-  Lord, 
(3     Devoted  to  thy  Fear  ; 
temember  and  confirm  thy  Word, 

For  all  my  Hopes  are  there. 

ii.  *.  41, 5S,  107.  J 

iaft  thou  not  writ  Salvation  down, 

And  prphnis'd  quickning  Grace? 
)otn  not  my  Heart  addrefs  thy  Throne  ; 

And  yet   thy  Love  delays. 

III.    v   <a;5  41.  I 

4ine  Eyes  for  thy  Salvation  fail  ; 

O  bear  thy  Servant  up; 
<Jor  let  the  f coffin g  Lips  prevail, 

Who  dare  reproach  my  Hope, 

IV. 
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IV.   f.49,  74. 
Didft  Thou  not  raife  my  Faith,  O  Lord? 

Then  let  thy  Truth  appear  : 
Saints  (hall  rejoice  in  my  Reward, 

And  truft  as  well  as  fear. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Eleventh  Part. 
Breathing  after  Holinefs. 

I.  «.  ?,  3*. , 

OThat  theLord  would  guide  my  Ways 
To  keep  his  Statutes  dill  ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  Grace 
To  know  and  do  his  Will ! 

II.     V,  Zp. 

O  fend  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  Law  upon  my  Heart  ! 
Nor  let  my  Tongue  indulge  Deceit, 

Nor  act  the  Lyar's  Part, 

III.  V. J7y  16. 

From  Vanity  turn  off  my  Eyes : 

Let  no  corrupt  Defign, 
Nor  covetous  Defires  arife 

Within  this  Soul  of  mine. 
IV.  «.  152. 
Order  my  Footfteps  by  thy  Word, 

And  make  my  Heart  fincere  ; 
Let  Sin  have  no  Dominion,  Lord, 

But  keep  my  Confcience  clear. 
V.  v.  176. 
My  Soul  hath  gone  too  far  aftray, 

My  Feet  too  often  flip  ; 
Yet  fince  I've  not  forgot  thy  Way, 

Reftore  thy  wandring  Sheep, 


, 
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VI.  *j* 

Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  Commands, 

JTis  a  delightful  Road; 
Nor  let  my  Head  or  Heart  or  Hands 

Offend  againft  my  God. 

Psal  m  CXIX.     twelfth  Part. 
Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverance, 

i.v.  155.  *T7T 

MY  God,  confider  my  Diftrefc, 
Let  Mercy  plead  my  Caufe  ; 
Tho'  t  have  firin'd  againft  thy  Grace, 
I  can't  forget  thy  Laws. 
II.  v.  59, 1 16. 
Forbid,  forbid  the  (harp  Reproach 

Which  I  fojuftly  fear: 
Uphold  my  Life,  uphold  my  Hopes, 
Nor  let  my  Shame  appear. 
III.  v.  laz,  13 J. 
Be  thou  a  Surery,  Lord,  for  me, 

Nor  let  the  Proud  opprefs ; 
But  make  thy  waiting  Servant  fee 
The  Shinings  ot  thy  Face. 

IV.  v.  82. 

My  Eyes  with  Expectation  fail, 

My  Heart  within  me  cries, 
<c  When  will  the  Lord  his  truth  fulfil, 

"  And  make  my  Comforts  rije  ? 

V.  v.  1  zz. 

Look  down  upon  my  Sorrows,  Lord, 
And  (hew  tny  Grace  the  fame, 

As  Thou  art  ever  wont  t'affbtd 
To  thufe  that  love  thy  Name, 

P  Psalm 
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Psalm  CXIX.     Thirteenth  Part. 
Holy  Fear  and  Jendernefs  of  Confcience* 

T.  ft  10. 

WIt  H  my  whole  Heart  Pve  fought  thy  Face, 
O  let  me  never  flray 
From  thy  Commands,  O  God  of  Grace, 
Nor  tread  the  Sinners  Way  1 

II.  v.  II. 

Thy  Word  I've  hid  within  my  Heart 

To  keep  my  Confcience  clean, 
And  be  an  everlafting  Guard 

From  every  rifing  Sin. 

HI.  v.  6$, 51,  i«rS. 
I'm  a  Companion  of  the  Saints 

Who  fear  and  love  the  Lord  ; 
My  Sorrows  rife,  my  Nature  faints, 

When  Men  tranfgrefs  thy  Word, 

IV.  v.  161,  165. 
While  Sinners  do  thy  Gofpel  wrong, 

My  Spirit  ftands  in  awe  *, 
My  Soul  abhors  a  lying  Tongue, 
But  loves  thy  righteous  Law. 

V.  v.  161,  i?o. 

My  Heart  with  facred  Rev'rence  hears 

The  Threatnings  of  thy  Word  : 
My  Flefh  with  holy  Trembling  fears 

The  Judgments  of  the  Lord. 
VI.  ft.  166,  174 
My  God,  I  long,  I  hope,  I  wait 

For  thy  Salvation  ftill  •, 
While  thy  whole  Law  is  my  Delight, 

And  I  obey  thy  Will, 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXIX.    Fourteenth  Part. 
Benefit  of  Affii^ions^  and  Support  under  9em* 

I.  v.  1^3,  81,  82. 

COnsider  all  my  Sorrows,  Lord, 
And  thy  Deliverance  fend  ; 
My  Soul  for  thy  Salvation  faints  5 
When  will  my  Troubles  end? 

II.  v,  71. 

Yet  I  have  found,  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  Rod  •, 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  thy  Law,         ] 

And  live  upon  my  God. 

III.  *.  50.  J 
This  is  the  Comfort  I  enjoy 

When  new  Diftrefs  begins,  .'Z 

I  read  thy  Word,  I  run  thy  Way, 
And  hate  my  former  Sins. 

IV.  v.  92. 

Had  not  thy  Word  been  my  Delight 
When  earthly  Joys  were  fled, 

My  Soul  oppreft  with  Sorrow's  Weight 
Had  funk  amongft  the  Dead, 

V.  <u  75. 

I  know  thy  Judgments,  Lord,  are  right, 

Tho'  they  may  feem  fevere  ; 
The  fharpeft  Sufferings  I  endure 

Flow  from  thy  faithful  Care. 

VI.  <u.  67. 

Before  I  knew  thy  chaftening  Rod 

My  Feet  were  apt  to  ftray  ; 
Jut  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  Word, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  Way. 

P  *  Psalm 
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Psalm  CXIX.    Fifteenth  Par!. \ 
Holy  Refolutions* 

I.  v.  9h 

GThat  thy  Statutes  every  Hour 
Might  dwell  upon  n  y  Mind  ! 
1  iicnce  I  derivea  quickning  Power^ 
And  daily  Peace  I  find. 
II.  v,  15, 16. 
To  meditate  thy  Precepts,  Lord, 

Shall  bf  my  Tweet  Employ  * 
My  Soul  (hall  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
Thy  Word  is  ali  my  Joy. 

III.  **&• 

How  would  I  run  in  thy  Commands, 

If  ihou  my  Heart  difcharge 
From  Sin  and  Satan's  hateful  Chains, 

And  let  my.  Feet  at  large  ! 
IV.  p,  13,46- 
My  Lips  with  Courage  mail  declare 

Thy  Statutes  and  thy  Name  •, 
IM  fptak  thy  W«>rd  tho*  Kings  fhould  hear, 

Nor  yield  to  finful  Shame. 
V.   ft  61,  69,  70. 

Let  Bands  of  Pctfrcutors  rife 

To  rob  n  e  of  my  Right, 
Let  Pri'/'e.and  Malice  forge  their  Lyes, 

1  ..\  Law  is  my  Delight. 
VI.  &  115. 
Depart  from  me,   ye  wi<.ke<J  Race, 

Whofe  Hands  and  Kt\ h  is  are  11 1 : 
I  ,.  ,  Go  \   l$f**l  t)i>  x*  ay*, 

And  mult  obey  his  Will. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXIX.    Sixteenth  Part. 
Prayer  for  Quickning  Grace, 


I.  *.  ijV  37- 

MY  Soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  Dtilt : 
Lord,  give  me  Life  divine  ; 
From  vain  Defires  and  every  Luft 
Turn  off  thefe  Eyes  of  mine. 
II. 
kneed  the  Influence  of  thy  Grace 

To  fpeed  me  in  thy  Way, 
Left  I  fhould  loiter  in  my  Race, 
Or  turn  my  Feet  aftray. 

Til.  v.  107. 

Wjien  fore  Afflictions  prefs  me  down,        ~\ 
I  need  thy  quickning  Powers  ; 

Thy  Word  that  I  have  refted  on 
Shall  help  my  heavieft  Hours. 

IV.  v.  156,40. 

Are  not  thy  Mercies  fovereign  (till  ? 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  Zeal 

To  run  the  heavenly  Road  ? 

V.  1/.  t  59,  40. 

Does  not  my  Heart  thy  Precepts  love, 

And  long  to  fee  thy  Face  ? 
And  yet  how  flow  my  Spirits  move 

Without  enlivening  Grace  ! 
VI.  v.  9h 
Then  fhall  I  love  thy  Gofpel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  Word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickning  Power 

To  draw  me. near  the  Lord. 

P  3  Psalm 


312  Psalm  CXIX. 

Psalm  CXIX.    Seventeenth  Part. 

Courage  and  Per -fever 'ance  under  Perfecution  ; 
or,  Grace  Jhining  in  Difficulties  and  Trials, 

I.  v.  143,  28. 

When  Pain  and  Anguifhfeizeme,Lord, 
All  my  Supporc  is  from  thy  Word : 
My  Soul  difiblves  for  Heavinefs, 
Uphold  me  with  thy  ftrengthning  Grace. 

II.  v  5  1,  69,  I  10. 

The  Proud  have  fram'd  their  Scoffs  and  Lyes, 
They  watch  my  Feet  with  envious  Eyes, 
And  tempt  my  Soul  to  Snares  and  Sin, 
Yet  thy  Commands  I  ne'er  decline. 
III.  «.  i6j,  78. 

They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  Caufe, 
They  hate  to  fee  me  love  thy  Laws  i 
But  I  will  truft  and  fear  thy  Name, 
Till  Pride  and  Malice  die  with  Shame. 

Psalm   CXIX.     Laft  Part. 

Sanftiffd  Afflictions  •,    or,    Delight  in  the 
fVord  of  God. 

I.  «-67,  J  9- 

FAther,  I  blefs  thy  gentle  Hand; 
How  kind  was  thy  chaftifing  Rod, 
That  forc'd  my  Confcience  to  a  Stand, 
And  brought  my  wandring  Soul  to  God  ! 

II. 
Foolifh  and  vain  I  went  aftray 
Ere  I   had  felt  thy  Scourges,  Lord, 
I  left  my  Guide,  and  loft  my  Way  5 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  Word, 

III. 
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III.  v.  7  r. 

rTis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  Yoke, 
For  Pride  is  apt  to  rife  and  fwell  ; 
'Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  Stroke, 
That  I  might  learn  his  Statutes  welL 

IV.  ft  72. 

The  Law  that  iffues  from  thy  Mouth 
Shall  raife  my  chearful  Pafiions  more 
Than  all  the  Treafures  of  the  Soulb9 
Or  Wefiern  Hills  of  Golden  Ore. 

v.  ©.75. 
Thy  Hands  have  made  my  mortal  Frame., 
Thy  Spirit  form'd  my  Soul  within  ; 
Teach  me  to  know  thy  wondrous  Name, 
And  guard  me  fafe  from  Death  and  Sin* 

VI.  v.  74. 
Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 
At  my  Salvation  fhall  rejoice  •, 
For  I  have  hoped  in  thy  Word, 
And  made  thy  Grace  my  only  Choice, 

Psalm    CXX. 

Complaint  of  quarrelfome  Neighbours  \  or,  & 
devout  Wijh  for  Peace* 

I. 

THou  God  of  Love,  thou  ever-bleft, 
Pity  my  fuffering  State  ; 
When  wilt  thou  fet  my  Soul  at  Reft 
From  Lips  that  love  Deceit  ? 
11. 
Hard  Lot  of  mine  !  my  Days  are  caft 
Among  the  Sons  of  Strife, 

P  4  Whofe 
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AVhofe  nevcr-ceafmg  Brawlings  wafte 
My  golden  Hours  of  Life, 
in. 

0  might  I  fly  to  change  my  Place, 
Hww  would  I  chuie  to  dwell 

In  fome  wide  lonefome  Wildcrnefs, 
And  leave  thefe  Gates  of  Hell  ! 
IV. 

Peace  is  the  BlefTing  that  I  feek, 
How  lovely  are  its  Charms  ! 

1  am  for  Peace  *,   but  when  I  fpeak, 

They  all  declare  for  Arms. 
V. 
New  Paflions  frill  their  Souls  engige, 

And  keep  their  Malice  itrong  : 
What  mall  be  done  to  curb  thy  Rage, 

O  thou  devouring  Tongue  ! 
VI. 
Should  burning  Arrows  fmite  thee  thro% 

Strict.  Juftice  would  approve*, 
But  I  had  rather  fpare  my  Foe, 

And  melt  his  Heart  with  Love. 

J  hope  the  Tranfprjition  of  feveral  Verfei  of  the  Tfahn  it  r.% 
f)if advantage  to  this  Imitation  cf  it.  AV  w'Hl  the  Spirit  rf  th< 
Go/pel.  ar.d  Chari-y  at  the  Bndt  rer.der  it  left  ag-etubie  to  Chii- 
flun  Ems. 

Psalm  CXXL    Long  Metre, 
v  Divine  TroteRion. 

I. 

UP  to  the  HilJs  I  lift  mine  Eyes-,  • 
Th'Eternal  HilJs  beyond  the  Skies  ; 
Thence  all  her  Help  my  Soul  derives ; 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  live;. 

IL 
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ii, 
J  Helives-,  the  Everhfting  God, ! 
That  built  the  World,  that  fpread  the  Flood ; 
The  Heav'ns  with  all  their  Hofts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  Regions  of  the  Dead. 

hi] 
Heguides  our  Feet,  He  guards  our  Way  ; 
His  Morning-Smiles  blefs  all  the  Day  ; 
Hefpreads  the  Evening*Veil,  and  keeps 
The  filent  Hours  while  Ifrael  deeps. 

IV. 
Ifrael,  a  Name  divinely  bleft, 
May  rife  fecure,  fecurely  reft  ;  \ 

Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  Eyes 
Admit  no  Slumber  nor  Surprize. 

V. 
No  Sun  mail  fmite  thy  Head  by  Day, 
Nor  the  pale  Moon  with  fickly  Ray 
Shall*  blaft  thy  Couch  :  no  baleful  Star 
Dart  his  malignant  Fire  fo  far. 

VI. 

Should  Earth  and  Hell  with  Malice  burn, 
Still  thou  (halt  go  and  ftill  return 
Safe  in  the  Lord  ;  his  heavenly  Care 
Defends  thy  Life  from  every  Snare. 

VII. 
On  Thee  foul  Spirits  have  no  Power  j 
And  in  thy  laft  departing  Hour 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  Road, 
Shall  bear  Thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 

See  tie  Notes  on  Pftlm  41 . 
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Psalm  CXXI.     Common  Metre. 
Prefervation  by  Day  and  Nigbt. 

T. 

TO  Heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  Eyes, 
There  all  my  Hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord  chat  built  che  Earth  and  Skies 
Is  my  perpetual  Aid. 
II. 
Their  Feet  fhall  never  Aide  to  fall, 

Whom  he  defigns  to  keep  *, 
His  E'r-attends  the  fofieft  Call, 
His  Eyes  can  never  fleep. 
Ill 
He  will  fuftain  our  weakeft  Powers 

With  his  Almighty  Arm, 
And  watch  our  mod  unguarded  Hours 
Againft  iurprizing  Harm. 
IV. 
Jfraely  rejoice  and  reft  fecure, 

1  hy  Keeper  is  the  Lord  ; 
His  wakeful  Eyes  employ  his  Power 
For  chine  eternal  Guard. 
V. 
Nor  fcorching  Sun,  nor  u\kly  Moon 

Shall  have  his  Lcav^j  to  fmite  j 
He  (hields  thy  Head  tram  burning  Noon, 
From  bhitm^  Damps  art  Night. 
VI 
He  guards  thy  Soul,  he  keeps  thy  Breath, 

Where  chick*  ft  Dai  i_,ers  come  ; 

Go  and  return,    fecure  from  Death, 

Till  Gwu  commands  thee  home. 

PuiM 
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Psalm  CXXI.  as  the  148  th  Pfalm. 

Cod  our  Preserver, 

I. 

UPward  I  life  mine  Eyes, 
From  God  is  all  my  Aid  s 
The  God  that  built  the  Skies, 
And  Earth  and  Nature  made , 
God  is  the  Tow'r 
To  which  I  fly  5 
His  Grace  is  nigh 
In  every  Hour. 

IT. 

My  Feet  fhall  never  Aide 
And  fall  in  fatal  Snares, 
Since  God  my  Guard  and  Guide 
Defends  me  from  my  Fears. 

Thofe  wakeful  Eyes 

That  never  deep 

Shall  Ifrael  keep 

When  Dangers  rife. 
III. 
No  burning  Heats  by  Day, 
Nor  Blafts  of  Evening- Air 
Shall  take  my  Health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there: 

Thou  art  my  Sun, 

And  thou  my  Shade, 

To  guard  my  Head 

By  Night  or  Noon. 

IV, 
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IV. 
H,aG:  thou  nor  given  thy  Word 
To  Pave  my  So j i  from  Death? 
And  I  can  trutt  my  Lord 
To  keep  n  y  mortal  Breath  : 

I'll  go  and  come, 

Nor  fear  to  die, 

TilJ  from  on  high 

Thou  call  me  home. 

P  s  a  l  m  CXXII.    Common  Metre. 

Going  to  Church. 

I. 

HOW  did  my  Heart  rejoice  to  tear 
My  Friends  devoutly  fay, 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear \ 
"  And  keep  thefolcmn  Day  ! 

IT. 

I  love  her  Gates,  I  love  the  Road  ;,. 

The  Church  adorn'd  with  Grace 
Stands  like  a  Palace  buile  for  God 
To  (hew  nis  milder  Face. 
IN. 
Up  to  her  Courts  with  Joys  unknown 

The  holy  Tribes  repair  ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  Throne, 
And  fits  in  Judgment  there. 
IV 
He  hears  our  Praifes  and  Complaints ; 

And  while  his  awful  Vofce 
Divides  the  Sinners  from  the  Saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 
V. 
Peace  be  within  this  facred  Place, 
.  And  Joy  a  conftanc  Gueft  ! 

With 
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With  holy  Gifts  and  heavenly  Grace 

Be  her  Attendants  bleft  !' 
VI. 
My  Soul  ftrali  pray  for  Zion  fti-11, 

While  Life  or  Breath  remains ; 
There  my  belt  Friends,  my  Kindred  dwell, 

There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 

Psalm  CXXIT.     Proper-  Tune. 

Going  to  Church.  } 

I. 

HOw  pleas'd  and  bleft  was  I 
.  To  hear  the  People  cry, 
Come>  let  us  fe.ek  our  God  to-day?. 
Yes,  with  a  chearful  Zeal, 
We  haite  to  Zion's  Hill, 
And  there  our  Vows  and  Honours  pay, 

ft- 

Zion,  thrice  happy  Place, 
Adorn'd  with  wondrous  Grace, 

And  Walls  ofStrength  embrace  theerourrd} 
In  thee  our  Tribes  appear, 
To  pray,  and  praife,  and  hear 

The  facred  GofpePs  joyful  Sound. 
in. 
There  David's  greater  Son 
His  fix'd  his  Royal  Throne, 

He  fits  for  Grace  and  Judgment  there.*, 
He  bids  the  Saint  be  glad, 
He  ^akes  the-  Sinner  fad, 

And  humble  Souls  rejoice  with  Fear, 


IV, 
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iv. 

May  Peace  attend  thy  Gate, 

And  Joy  within  thee  wait 
Toblefs  the  Soul  of  every  Gueft  ! 

The  Man  that  feeks  thy  Peace, 

And  wifhes  thine  Encreafe, 
A  thoufand  Bleflings  on  him  reft  ! 
v. 

My  Tongue  repeats  her  Vows, 

Peace  to  this/acred  Houfe  ! 
For  there  my  Friends  and  Kindred  dwell : 

And  fince  my  glorious  God 

Makes  thee  his  bleft  Abode, 
My  Soul  (hall  ever  love  thee  well. 

Ripeat  the  ^th  Stanza  to  complete  the  Ta*e> 
PSALM   CXXIII. 

Pleading  with  Submiffion. 

OThou  whofe  Grace  and  Juflice  reign 
Enthron'd  above  the  Skies, 
To  Thee  our  Hearts  would  tell  their  Pain, 
To  Thee  we  lift  our  Eyes. 
ii. 
As  Servants  watch  their  Mailer's  Hand, 

And  fear  the  angry  Stroke  ; 
Or  Maids  before  their  Miftrefs  (land, 
And  wait  a  peaceful  Look  : 

TIL 
So  for  our  Sins  we  juilly  feel 

Thy  Difcipline,  O  God  •, 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  Moment  dill, 

Till  thou  remove  thy  Rod. 

IV, 
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IV. 
I  Thofe  that  in  Wealth  and  Pleafure  live3 

Our  daily  Groans  deride, 
i  And  thy  Delays  of  Mercy  give 
Frefh  Courage  to  their  Pride, 
v. 
Our  Foes  infult  us,  but  our  Hope 

In  thy  Companion  lies  ; 
This  Thought  (hall  bear  our  Spirits  up, 
That  God  will  not  defpife. 

Psalm  CXXIV. 

A  Song  for  the  5th  of  November. 

I. 

HAd  not  the  Lord,  may  Ifraelfay, 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintain'd  our  Side, 
When  Men,  to  make  our  Lives  a  Prey, 
Eofe  like  the  Swelling  of  the  Tide  ; 

11. 
The  fwelling  Tide  had  ftopt our  Breath, 
So  fiercely  did  the  Waters  roll, 
We  had  been  fwallow'd  deep  in  Death  ; 
Proud  Waters  had  o'er-whelm'd  our  Soul. 

III. 
We  leap  for  Joy,  we  fhout  and  fing, 
Who  jutt  efcap'd  the  fatal  Stroke; 
So  flies  the  Bird  with  chearful  Wing, 
When  once  the  Fowler's  Snare  is  broke, 

iv; 

For  ever  blefled  be  the  Lord, 
Who  broke  the  Fowler's  curled  Snare, 
Who  fav'd  us  from  the  murdering  Sword, 
And  made  gur  Lives  and  Souls  his  Care. 
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v. 
Oar  Help  is  in  Jebovabh  Name, 
WbO  furmM  the  Eirth,and  built rheSkiesv 
He  that  upholds  that  wond'rous  Frame, 
Guards  his  own  Church  with  watchful  Eyes. 

Psalm  CXXV.     Common  Metre. 
The  Saints  Tryal  and  Safely.. 

I. 

UNshaken  as  the  Sacred  Hill, 
And  firm  as  Mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  Rock  the  Soul  (hall  reft 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  Thee. 
II. 
Not  Walls  nor  Hills  could  guard  fo  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  Ground, 
As  thofe  eternal  Arms  of  Love 
That  every  Saint  furround. 
III. 
While  Tyrants  are  a  fmarting  Scourge 

To  di  ive  them  near  to  God, 
Divine  Compafilon  does  allay 
The  Fury  of  the  Rod. 
IV. 
Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  Souls  fincerev 

And  lead  them  fafely  on 
To  the  bright  Gates  of  Paradife, 
Where  Cbrift  their  Lord  is  gone. 
v. 
But  if  we  trace  thofe  crooked  Ways 

That  the  old  Serpent  drew, 
The  Wrath  that  drove  him  firft  to  Helh 
Shall  fmite  his  Followers  coo. 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXV.     Short  Metre. 

The  Saints  Tryal  and  Safety  ,  or,  Moderated 

Jffliclions. 

I. 

FIrm  and  unmov'd  are  they 
That  reft  their  Souls  on  God  ; 
-Firm  as  the  Mount  where  David  dwelt* 
Or  where  the  Ark  abode. 

II. 
As  Mountains  ftood  to  guard 
The  City's  facred  Ground, 
So  God  and  his  Almighty  Love 
'    Embrace  his  Saints  around. 
III. 
What  tho'  the  Father's  Rod 
Drop  a  chaftizing  Stroke, 
Yet  left  it  wounds  their  Souls  too  deep, 
Its  Fury  (hall   be  broke. 

IV. 
Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  thoie 
Whofe  Faith  and  pious  Fear, 
Whofe  Hope,  and  Love,  and  every  Grace 
Proclaim  their  Hearts  fincere. 

V. 
Nor  (hall  the  Tyrant's  Rage 
Too  longopprefs  the  Saint  j 
The  God  or  Ifrael  will  fupporc 
His  Children  left  they  faint. 

VI. 

But  if  our  flavifh  Fear 
Will  chufe  the  Road  to  Hell, 
We  muft  expecl:  our  Portion  there, 
Where  bolder  Sinners  dwell. 

7 &«/*/?  Stanza  of  this  Metre  wore  clearly  expre£es  the  true  Senfe 
of  thelfalmifl  in  this  I  lace. 

PSALM 
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Psalm  CXXVI.    Long  Metre, 
Surprizing  Deliverance. 

I. 

WHen  God  reftor'd  our  captive  State, 
Joy  was  our  Song,  and  Grace  our  Theme ; 
The  Grace  beyond  our  Hopes  fo  great, 
That  Joy  appear'd  a  painted  Dream. 

II. 
The  Scoffer  owns  thy  Hand,  and  pays 
Unwilling  Honours  ro  thy  Name  ; 
While  we  with  Pleafure  fhout  thy  Praife, 
With  chearful  Notes  thy  Love  proclaim* 

III. 
When  we  review  our  difmal  Fears, 
'Twas  hard  to  think  they'd  vanifh  (b  \ 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  Tears, 
He  makes  our  Joys  like  Rivers  flow, 

IV. 
The  Man  that  in  his  furrow'd  Field 
His  fcatter'd  Seed  withSadnefs  leaves, 
Will  fhout  to  fee  the  Harveft  yield 
A  welcome  Load  of  joyful  Sheaves, 

Psalm  CXXVI.    Common  Metre. 

Ihe  Joy  of  a  remarkable  Converjion  ;   or> 
Melancholy  removed. 

I. 

WHe  n  God  reveaPd  h  is  gracious  Name, 
And  chang'd  my  mournful  State^ 
My  Rapture  feem'd  a  pleafing  Dream, 
The  Grace  appeared  fo  great. 

II. 


Psalm  CXXVL         325 

11. 
The  World  beheld  the  glorious  Change, 

And  did  thy  Hand  confefs  ; 
My  Tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  Strains, 

And  fung  furprizing  Grace. 
t  III. 

Great  is  the  Work^  my  Neighbours  cry'd, 

And  own'd  the  Power  divine  ; 
Great  is  the  fFork,  my  Heart  reply'd, 

And  be  the  Glory  Thine* 
IV. 
The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkeft  Skies, 

Can  give  us  Day  for  Night ; 
Make  Drops  of  facred  Sorrow  rife 

To  Rivers  of  Delight. 
v. 
Let  thofe  that  fow  in  Sadnefs  wait 

Till  the  fair  Harveft  come, 
They  (hall  confefs  their  Sheaves  are  great, 

And  fhouc  the  Bleffings  home. 
VI. 
Tho*  Seed  lie  bury'd  long  in  Dufl, 

Ic  fhan'c  deceive  their  Hope, 
The  precious  Grain  can  ne'er  be  loft, 

For  Grace  infures  the  Crop. 

Psalm  CXXVII.     Long  Metre. 

The  Bleftng  of  God  on  the  Bufwefs  and  Com* 

forts  of  Life. 

I. 

IF  God  fucceed  not,  all  the  Coft, 
And  Pains  to  build  the  Houfe  are  loft : 
If  God  the  City  will  not  keep, 
The  watchful  Guards  as  well  may  fleep. 

II. 
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ii 
What  if  you  rife  b  fore    heSun, 
And  wot k  a/ui  !oner 

C.*r  i'.l   \w 
To  fhun  tJiat  Pc  /- 

'TisaM  in  vain,   till  G  left  ; 

Chi       t     Af)     Friend    arc  B  oo, 

If  God  our  Sovereign  make 

Happy 'the  iVT.  n  co  whom  he  feri  's 
Obedient  Childnr,  fatichflii  Fiirnds: 
How  fwret  our  daily  Coi.forrs  prove 
When  ihey  are  feafon'J  with  nis  Love  ! 

Psalm  CXXVII.     Common  Metre, 
God  all  in  all. 

J. 

IF  God  to  build  the  Houfe  deny, 
The  Builders  work  in  vain  ; 
-And  Towns,  without  his  wakeful  Eye,. 
Arvuklefs  Waich  maintain. 
II. 
Before  the  f  ^orning-Beati-s  arife, 

Your  painful  Work  renew, 
And  till  the  Stars  alcend  the  Skies, 
Your  tirefome  Toil  purfue. 
III. 
Short  be  yourSleep,  and  coarfe  your  Fare  i 

In  vain,   Cnl  Gud  has  blcll  : 
Bit  iff  his  Smiles  attend  your  Care, 
You  /hall  have  Food  and  Kelt. 

IV. 
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IV. 

tfor  Children,  Relatives,  nor  Friends, 

Shall  real  Blefiings  prove, 
tfor  all  the  earthly  Joys  he  fends, 

If  fenc  wichouc  his  Love. 

Psalm  CXXVIII. 

Family  Blejfings. 

I. 

O  Happy  Man,  whofeSoul  is  fill'd 
WkhZeal  and  reverent  Awe! 
riis  Lips  to  God  their  Honours  yield, 
His  Life  adorns  the  Law. 
II. 
A  careful  Providence  fhall  ftand 

And  ever  guard  thy  Head, 
Shall  on  the  Labours  of  thy  Hand 
Its  kindly  Blefiings  fbed. 
Ill 
Thy  Wife  (hall  be  a  fruitful  Vine  ; 

Thy  Childr-n  round  thy  Board,.      x 
Eacn  like  a  Plant  of  Honour  fhine, 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 
IV. 
The  LoTd  fhall  thy  brft  Hopes  fulfill 
For  Mon.hs  and  Years  tocome; 
The  Lord,   who  dwells  on  Zion's  Hill, 
Shall  fend  thee  Bk-ffings  home. 
V. 
This  is  the  Man  whole  happy  Eyes 

Shall  fee  his  Hefufe  mcreaie, 
Si*all  fee  the  finking  Cruirch  anfe, 
Tnen  leave  the  World  in  Peace. 

1  Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXIX. 

P  erf  ecu  tors  punijh'd. 

I. 

UP  from  my  Youth,  may  Ifraelhy> 
Have  I  been  nurs'd  in  Tears  i 
My  Griefs  were  conflant  as  the  Day, 
And  tedious  as  the  Years, 
II. 
Up  from  my  Youth  I  bore  the  Rage 

Of  all  the  Sons  of  Strife ; 

Oft  they  aflail'd  my  riper  Age, 

But  not  deftroy'd  my  Life. 

HI. 

Their  cruel  Plow  had  torn  my  Flefh  5 

With  Furrows  long  and  deep, 
Hourly  they  vex'd  my  Wounds  afrefh, 

Nor  Jet  my  Sorrows  fleep. 
IV. 
The  Lord  grew  angry  on  his  Throne, 

And  with  impartial  Eye  ; 
Meafur'd  the  Mifchiefs  they  had  done, 

Then  let  his  Arrows  fly. 
V. 
How  was  their  Infolence  furpriz'd, 

To  hear  his  Thunders  roll  ! 
And  all  the  Foes  of  Sion  feiz'd 

With  Horror  to  the  Soul. 
VI. 
Thus  (hall  the  Men  that  hate  the  Saints 

Be  blafted  from  the  Sky  -, 
Th'eir  Glory  fades,  their  Courage  faints, 

And  all  their  Projects  die, 

VH. 
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VII. 
"What  tho*  they  flourifh  tall  and  fair, 

They  have  no  Root  beneath  : 
Their  Growth  mall  perifhin  Defpair, 

And  lie  defpis'd  in  Death.] 
VIII. 
[So  Corn  that  on  the  Houfe-top  ftands 

No  Hope  of  Harveft  gives  •, 
The  Reaper  ne'er  mail  fill  his  Hands, 

Nor  Binder  fold  the  Sheaves. 

IX. 

It  fprings  and  withers  on  the  Place : 

No  Traveller  beftows 
A  Word  of  Bleffing  on  the  Grafs, 

Nor  minds  it  as  he  goes.] 

Psalm  CXXX.    Common  Metre. 

Pardoning  Grace, 

I. 

OUt  of  the  Deeps  of  long  Diftrefs, 
The  Borders  of  Defpair, 
I  fent  my  Cries  to  feek  thy  Grace, 
My  Groans  to  move  thine  Ear. 
II. 
Great  God,  mould  thy  feverer  Eye, 

And  thine  impartial  Hand, 
Mark  and  revenge  Iniquity, 
No  mortal  Flefh  cou'd  (land. 
III. 
But  there  are  Pardons  with  my  God 

For  Crimes  of  high  D'  gree  \ 
Thy  Sun  nas  bought  them  with  his  Blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  f  nee. 

2  IV. 
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IV. 

[I  wait  for  trry  Salvation,  Lord, 
With  ftrong  Defires  I  wait  ; 
My  Soul,  inviced  by  thy  Word, 
Stands  watching  at  thy  Gate,] 
V. 
[Juft  as  the  Guards  that  keep  the  Night 
*  Long  for  the  Morning-Skies, 
Watch  the  firft  Beams  of  breaking  Light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  Eyes  •, 

VI. 

So  wairs  my  Soul  to  fee  thy  Grace, 

And  more  intent  than  They, 
Meets  the  firft  Openings  of  thy  Face, 

And  finds  a  brighter  Day.] 
VII. 
[Then  in  the  Lord  let  Ifrael  truft, 

Let  Ifrael  feek  his  Face  ; 
The  Lord  is  Good  as  well  as  Juft, 

And  plenteous  is   his  Grace. 
VIII. 

There's  full  Redemption  at  his  Throne 

For  Sinners  long  enflav'd  ; 
The  Great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 

And  Ifrael  fhall  be  fav'd.] 

Psalm  CXXX.     Long  Metre. 

Pardoning  Grace. 

I. 

FRorc  deep  Dftrefs  and  troubled  Thoughts, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I  rais'd  my  Crid  ; 
It.tbo  ■  ft-verely  mark  our  Faulrs, 
No  1  kfh  can  ftand  before  thine  Eyes. 

II. 
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11. 
But  thou  haft  built  thy  Throne  of  Grace, 
Free  to  difpenfe  thy  Pardons  there, 
That  Sinners  may  approach  thy  Face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear* 

ill.  ( 
As  the  benighted  Pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  wifh  for  breaking  Day, 
i  So  waits  my  Soul  before  thy  Gate; 
When  will  my  God  his  Face  difplay  ? 

IV, 
My  Truft  is  nVd  upon  thy  Word, 
Nor  fhall  I  truft  thy  Word  in  vain  : 
Let  mourning  Souls  addrefs  the  Lord, 
I  And  find  Relief  from  all  their  Pain. 
V. 

Great  is  his  Love,  and  large  his  Grace, 
Thro'  the  Redemption  of  his  Son : 
He  turns  our  Feet  from  finful  Ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  Hands  have  done. 

Psalm    CXXXI. 

Humility  and  Sulmiflion. 

I. 

TS  there  Ambition  in  my  Heart  ? 
^  Search,  gracious  God,  and  fee : 
Or  do  I  aft  a  haughty  Part  ? 

Lord,  I  appeal  to  Thee. 
II. 
I  charge  my  Thoughts,  be  humble  ftill, 

And  all  my  Carriage  mild, 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  Will, 

And  quiet  as  a  Child. 

Q.  III. 
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Ill: 
The  patient  Soul,  the  lowly  Mind 

Shall  have  a  large  Reward  : 
Let  Saints  in  Sorrow  lie  refign'd, 

And  truft  a  faithful  Lord. 

Psalm  CXXXII.  5, 13— 1 8.  Long  Metre 

At  the  Settlement  of  a  Church  ;  or,  the  Ordi- 
nation of  a  Minijler, 

I. 

WHere  (hall  we  go  to  feek  and  find 
An  Habitation  for  our  God, 
A  Dwelling  for  th*  Eternal  Mind, 
Amongft  the  Sons  of  Flefh  and  Blood? 

11. 
The  God  of  Jacob  chofe  the  Hill 
Of  Zion  for  his  antient  Reft  ; 
And  Zijn  is  his  Dwelling  dill, 
His  Church  is  with  his  Prefence  bleft 

IK. 
Here  will  I  fix  my  gracious  Throne, 
And  reign  for  ever,  faith  the  Lord  ; 
Here  (hall  my  Power  and  Love  be  known, 
And  Bleflings  (hall  attend  my  Word. 

IV. 
Here  will  I  meet  the  hungry  Poor, 
And  fill  their  Souls  with  living  Bread  ; 
Sinners  that  wait  before  my  Door, 
With  fweet  Provifion  fhall  be  fed. 

v. 
Girded  with  Truth  and  cloth'd  with  Grace, 
My  Priefts,  my  Minifters  fhall  fhine  : 
Not  Aaron,  in  his  coftly  Drefs, 
Made  an  Appearance  fo  divine, 

VI. 
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VI. 
The  Saints,  unable  to  contain 
Their  inward  Joys,  (hall  fhout  and  fingj 
The  Son  of  David  here  fhall  reign, 
And  Zion  triumph  in  her  King. 

VII. 
[Jefus  fhall  fee  a  numerous  Seed 
Born  here,  t'uphold  his  glorious  Name's 
His  Crown  ihall  flourifh  on  his  Head, 
While  all  his  Foes  are  cloth'd  with  Shame.] 

Psalm  CXXXII.  4,5,  7,8,15—17, 
Common  Metre. 

A  Church  efiablijtfd, 

I. 
[  \T  O  Sleep  nor  Slumber  to  his  Eyes 
X^    Good  David  would  afford, 
Till  he  had  found  below  the  Skies 
A  Dwelling  for  the  Lord. 
II. 
The  Lord  in  Zion  plac'd  his  Name, 

His  Ark  was  fettled  there  ; 
To  Zion  the  whole  Nation  came, 
To  worlhip  thrice  a  Year, 
ill. 
But  we  have  no  fuch  Lengths  to  go, 

Nor  wander  far  abroad  ; 
Where-e*er  thy  Saints  affemble  now, 
There  is  a  Houfe  for  God.] 

Pa  use. 

IV. 
Arife,  O  King  of  Grace,  arife, 
And  enter  to  thy  Reft  : 

Q^2  Lof 
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Lo !  thy  Church  waits  with  longing  Eyes, 

Thus  to  be  own'd  and  bleft. 
V. 
Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  Train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word  ; 
All  that  the  Ark  did  once  contain 

Could  jio  fuch  Grace  afford, 
vr. 
Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  Vows, 

Here  let  thy  Praife  be  fpread  ; 
Blefs  the  Provifions  of  thy  Houfe, 

And  fill  thy  Poor  with  Bread, 
vir. 
Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 

Let  God's  Anointed  mine  ; 
Juftice  and  Truth  his  Court  maintain, 

With  Love  and  Power  divine. 
VIII. 
Here  Jet  him  hold  a  Jading  Throne  i 

And  as  his  Kingdom  grows, 
Frefh  Honours  (hall  adorn  his  Crown, 

And  Shame  confound  his  Foes. 

the  Settlement  of  the  Ark  in  Z*»«,  it  a  fair  Tjpt  cftbeD  wip- 
ing of  Chrift  in  bis  Churches,  and  I  have  fo  copied  ibis  Tfalm  in 
bcth  Metres,  omitting  the  Verges  U[s  nti(ff-rj  to  this  Senfe. 

St.  a.  Tnricc  in  tbc  Year  fhall  all  your  M.le-Childrcn  appear 
before  the  Lord,  &c.  Exod.  34,  23. 

St.  3.  Where  two  or  three  are  gather'd  together  in  my  Name, 
there  am  I  la  the  midft  of  them,  Matt.  18.  20.  The  kioutc  of 
God,  the  Church,  &c.  1  Tim.  3.  ij. 

Psalm  CXXXIII.    Common  Metre. 

Brotherly  Love. 

I. 

LO!  what  an  entertaining  Sight 
Arc  Brethren  chat  agree  \ 

Brethren 
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Brethren  whofe  chearful  Hearts  unite 
In  Bands  of  Piecy  ! 
II. 
WhenStreamsof  Love  from  Chrift  the  Spring; 

Defcend  to  every  Soul, 
And  heavenly  Peace,  with  balmy  Wing* 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole  : 
III. 
*Tis  like  the  Oil  divinely  fweet 
On  Aaron's  Reverend  Head  ; 
The  trickling  Drops  perfum'd  his  Feetr 
And  o'er  his  Garments  fpread. 
IV. 
'Tis  pleafant  as  the  Morning-Dews 

That  fall  on  Sion's  Hill, 
Where  God  his  mildeft  Glory  fhews, 
And  makes  his  Grace  diftill. 

Psalm  CXXXIII.     Short  Metre. 

Communion  of  Saints ;  or,  Love  and Worfhip 
in  a  Family. 

T. 

BLest  are  the  Sons  of  Peacey 
Whofe  Hearts  and  Hopes  are  one  y 
Whofe  kind  Defigns  to  ferve  and  pleafe* 
Thro*  all  their  Actions  run. 

II. 
Bled  is  the  pious  Houfe 
Where  Zeal  and  Friendfhip  meet, 
Their  Songs  of  Praife,  their  mingled  Vows 
Make  their  Communion  fweet. 

ill. 
Thus  when  on  Aaron's  Head 
They  pour'd  the  rich  Perfume, 

Q  3  The 
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The  Oil  thro*  all  his  Raiment  fpread, 

And  Pleafure  fill'd  the  Room. 
iv. 

Thus  on  the  heavenly  Hills 

The  Saints  are  bleft  above, 
Where  Joy  like  Morning-Dew  diftills, 

And  all  the  Air  is  Love. 

Psalm  CXXXIII.  as  the  md  Pfalm. 
Tbe  Blejfwgs  of  Friendjhip, 

I. 

HOW  pleafant  'tis  to  fee 
Kindred  and  Friends  agree, 
Each  in  their  proper  Station  move, 

And  each  fulfil  their  Pare 

With  fympathizing  Heart, 
In  all  the  Cares  of  Life  and  Love ! 
II. 

'Tis  like  the  Ointment  fhed 

On  Jaron*s  facred  Head, 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fweet ; 

The  Oil,  thro'  all  the  Room 

Diffus'd  a  choice  Perfume, 
Ran  thro'  his  Robes,  and  bleft  his  Feet, 
III. 

Like  fruitful  Showers  of  Rain, 

That  water  all  the  Plain, 
Defcending  from  the  neighbouring  Hills ; 

Such  Streams  of  Pleafure  roll 

Thro'  every  friendly  Soul, 
Where  Love  like  heavenly  Dew  diftills. 

Repeat  the  fir  ft  Stanza  If  itmfltat  the  TnHt. 

Psalm 
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Psalm   CXXXIV. 

Daily  and  Nightly  Devotion, 

I. 

YE  that  obey  th'Immortal  King, 
Attend  his  holy  Place, 
Bow  to  the  Glories  of  his  Power, 
And  blefs  his  wondrous  Grace, 

IT, 

Lift  up  your  Hands  by  Morning- Lights 

And  fend  your  Souls  on  high  5 
Raife  your  admiring  Thoughts  by  Night 

Above  the  Harry  Sky. 
III. 
The  God  of  Zi on  chears  our  Hearts 

With  Rays  of  quickning  Grace  ; 
The  God  that  fpread  the  Heavens  abroad, 

And  rules  the  fwelling  Seas. 

This  Pfalm,  with  Jexeral  others  near  it,  is  called  a  Song  cf 
Degrees,  ;".  e.  to  be  ftwg  on  the  Steps  afcending  to  the  Tabernacle 
or  Temple,  as  the  Learned  fttppofe:  The  King  and  his  Attendant! 
fung  the  tvso  firjl  Verges-,  addrejfing  themfelvcs  to  the  Levitts  that 
kept  the  Hottfenf  the  Lord;  and  the  third  Verfe  is  the  Refponfe  o£ 
the  Levites  to  the  King.  There  vtas  a  neceffity  of  changing  the 
Form  cf  this  Pfalm,  to  fuit  it  to  our  ttfual  Chriftian  Worfhip. 

PSALM  CXXXV.    I — 4,   14,  I9  —  2I, 

Firfi  Part,     Long  Metre. 
The  Church  is  God's  Houje  and  Care. 

I. 

P Raise  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  his  Name.> 
While  in  his  holy  Courts  ye  wait  1 
Ye  Saints,  that  to  his  Houfe  beiong, 
Or  ftand  attending  at  his  Gate. 

II. 
Praife  ye  the  Lord  5  the  Lord  is  good  ; 
To  praife  his  Name  is  fweet  Employ  : 

Q  4  Ifrazl 
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Ifrael  he  chofe  of  old,  and  ftill 
His  Church  is  his  peculiar  Joy. 

m. 
The  Lord  himfelf  will  judge  his  Saints ; 
He  trears  his  Servants  as  his  Friends ; 
And  when  he  hears  their  fore  Complaints, 
Repents  the  Sorrows  that  he  fends. 

IV. 
Thro'  every  Age  the  Lord  declares 
His  Name,  and  breaks  th'Opprefibr's  Rod  ; 
He  gives  his  fuftering  Servants  Reft, 
And  will  be  known  th%  Almighty  God, 

V. 
Blefs  ye  the  Lord,  who  tafte  his  Love  ; 
People  and  Priefts  exalt  his  Name  : 
Amongft  his  Saints  he  ever  dwells  j 
His  Church  is  his  Jerufalem. 

Psalm  CXXXV.  v.  5— 12.  Second  Part. 
Long  Metre. 

TheWorh  oj 'Creation ,  Providence \  Redemption 
<?/"  Ifrael,  and  Deftruclion  of  Enemies. 

7. 

C"1Reat  is  the  Lord,  exalted  high, 
J  Above  all  Powers  and  every  Throne; 
"Whate'er  he  pleafe  in  Earth  or  Sea, 
Or  Heaven  or  Hell,  his  Hand  hath  done. 

II. 
At  his  Command  the  Vapours  rife, 
The  Lightnings  flafh,  the  Thunders  roar  ; 
He  pours  the  Rain,  he  brings  the  Wind, 
And  Tempeft  from  his  airy  Store. 

III. 
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IIT. 

'Twas  He  thofe  dreadful  Tokens  fent, 
O  Egypt,  thro'  thy  ftubborn  Land  ; 
When  all  thy  firft-born  Beads  and  Men 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  Hand. 

IV. 
What  mighty  Nations,  mighty  Kings- 
He  (lew,  and  their  whole  Country  gave 
To  Ifrael,  whom  his  Hand  redeem'd, 
No  more  to  be  proud  Pharaoh's  Slave  I 

V. 
His  Power  the  fame,  the  fame  his  Grace,,, 
That  faves  us  from  the  Hods  of  Hell  j. 
And  Heaven  he  gives  us  to  poffefs 
Whence  thofe  Apellate  Angels  fell. 

This  Vfalm  vras  too  long  to  be  fung  at  once,  yet  I  could  not  rt~- 
duce  it  into  tveo  Parts  conveniently,  without  tranfpojing  the  Verfeti 
confiderably,  as  in  the  Titles.  The  Ejefiion  of  the  Canaanicesj  and 
the  Inheritance  of  their  Land  given  to  Ifrael,  is  a  fair  Figure  o£ 
the  Inheritance  of  Heaven,  given  to  the  Saints,  whence  finning  A iir 
gels  mere  ejetlcd,  as  in  the  iaft  Scania. 

Psalm  CXXXV.    Common  Metre.1 
Praife  due  to  Cod,  not  to  Idols, 

X. 

A  Wake,  ye  Saints,  to  praife  your  King^ 
Your  fweeteft  Pafllons  raife, 
Your  pious  Pleafure,  while  you  fing> 
Increafing  with  the  Praife. . 
II. 
Great  is  the  Lord  ;  and  Works  unknown 

Are  his  Divine  Employ  : 
But  (till  his  Saints  are  near  his  Throne, 
His  Treafure  and  his  Joy, 

q  5  m 
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hi. 

Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea,  confefs  his  Hand  \ 

He  bids  the  Vapours  rife  •, 
Lightning  and  Storm  at  his  Command 

Sweep  thro1  the  founding  Skies. 
IV. 
All  Power  thatGodsor  Kings  have  claim'd 

Is  found  with  Him  alone: 
But  Heathen  Gods  fhould  ne'er  be  nam'd 

Where  our  Jekovab's  known, 
V. 
"Which  of  the  Stocks  or  Scones  they  truft 

Can  give  them  Showers  of  Rain  ? 
In  vain  they  worfhip  glittering  Duft, 

And  pray  to  Gold  in  vain. 
VI. 
[Their Gods  haveTongues  thatcannot  talk, 

Such  as  their  Makers  gave  ; 
Their  Feet  were  ne'er  defign'd  to  walk, 

Nor  Hands  have  Power  to  fave. 

MI. 

Blind  are  their  Eyes,  their  Ears  are  deaf, 
Nor  hear  when  Mortals  pray  j 

Mortals,   that  wait  for  their  Relief, 
Are  blind  and  deaf  as  they.] 

vni. 

O  Britain^  know  thy  living  God, 
Serve  him  with  Faith  and  Fear  \ 

He  makes  thy  Churches  his  Abode, 
And  claims  thine  Honours  there. 

This  Pfa!m  U  »»•<*  abridged  in  this   Mere,  t«  redmt  the  w.cji 
mj(/mi  i  0rtt  of  i:  to  me  '•«/.     In  the  ftb  Stanra 

/  haxe  bttrirtd  a   '/r  e  from  Jcr.  14.  12.  Arc  there  auy  *rooP£ 
the  Vi  ■-•<(  can  cawk  R«io  ? 

Psalm 
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Psalm  CXXXVL    Common  Metre, 

God9 s  Wonders  of  Creation,  Providence,  Re- 
demption of  Ifrael,  and  Salvation  of  bis 
People. 

I. 

GIve  Thanks  to  God  thefovereignLords 
His  Mercies  ft  ill  endure  ! 
And  be  the  King  of  Kings  ador'd  : 
His  Truth  is  ever  Jure. 
II. 
What  Wonders  hath  his  Wifdom  done  I 

How  mighty  is  his  Hand  ! 
Heaven,  Earth,  and  Sea,  he  fram'd  alone  0° 
How  wide  is  his  Command ! 
III. 
The  Sun  fupplies  the  Day  with  Light  5 

How  bright  his  Counfels  Jhine ! 
The  Moon  and  Scars  adorn  the  Night : 
His  Works  are  all  Divine. 
IV. 

[He  (truck  the  Sons  of  Egypt  dead  5 

How  dreadful  is  his  Rod ! 
And  thence  with  Joy  his  People  led  t 

How  gracious  is  our  God! 
V. 
He  cleft  the  f welling  Sea  in  two  •, 

His  Arm  is  great  in  Might : 
And  gave  the  Tribes  a  Paflfage  thro9  %'     k 
His  Power  and  Grace  unite. 
VI. 
But  Pharaoh's  Army  there  hedrqwln'd  j 
How  glorious  an  his  Ways  I 

And  • 
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And  brought  his  Saints  thro*  defart  Ground : 

Eternal  be  his  Praife* 
VII. 
Great  Monarchs  fell  beneath  his  Hand  s 

Viclorious  is  his  Sword : 
While  Ifrael  took  the  promis'd  Land  ; 

And  faithful  is  his  Word. 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  dead  in  Sin  ; 

He  felt  his  Pity  move  : 
How  fad  the  State  the  World  was  in ! 

How  boundlefs  was  bis  Love ! 
IX. 
He  fent  to-fave  us  from  our  Woe  \ 

His  Goodnefs  never  fails  i 
From  Death,  and  Hell,  and  every  Foe  * 

And  ft  Hi  his  Grace  prevails. 
X. 
Give  thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  King  \ 

His  Mercies  ft  ill  endure  : 
Let  the  whole  Earth  his  Praifes  fing: 

Hs  Truth  is  ever  fur e. 

In  every  Stanza  cf  this  Pfalm  I  have  endeavoured  te  imitate  thi 
Chorus  »r  burden  c/  the  Sung,  For  lis  Mercy  endurcth  for  «v<r, 
and  yet  to  maintain  a  perpetual  Variety. 

Ps  a  lm  CXXXVI.  as  the  148/i  Pfalm., 
1. 

CIIve  thanks  to  God  moft  high, 
J    The  univerlal  Lord  ; 
The  Sovereign  King  of  Kings  > 
And  be  bis  Grace  ador'd. 
His  Power  and  Grace 
Are  fill  the  fame  ; 
•  And  let  his  Name 
Have  endlefs  Praife 

XL 
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11. 

How  mighty  is  his  Hand  ! 
"What  Wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  forrn'd  the  Earth  and  Seas» 
And  fpread  the  Heavens  alone. 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  Jlill  endure  \ 
And  ever  Jure 
Abides  thy  Word. 
III. 
His  Wifdom  fram'd  the  Sun, 
To  crown  the  Day  with  Light  $ 
The  Moon  and  twinkling  Stars, 
To  chear  the  darkfome  Night. 
His  Power  and  Grace 
Are  Jlill  the  Jame  ; 
And  let  his  Name 
Have  endlejs  Praife. 
IV. 
[He  fmote  the  Firft-born  Sonsv 
The  Flower  of  Egypt,  dead  y 
And  thence  his  chofen  Tribes 
With  Joy  and  Glory  led, 
Thy  Mercy,  Lordy 
Shall  Jlill  endure  s 
And  ever  Jure 
Abides  thy  Word,. 
V. 
His  Power  and  lifted  Rod 
Cleft  the  Red-Sea  in  two  : 
And  for  his  People  made 
A  wond'rous  Paffage  thro'^ 


His 


344         rSALM    LAAAVI. 
His  Power  and  Grace 
Are  ftill  the  fame  \ 
And  let  his  Name 
Have  endlefs  Praife. 
VI. 
But  cruel  Pharaoh  there 
With  all  his  Hoft  he  drown'd : 
And  brought  his  Ifrael  fafe 
Thro*  a  long  defart  Ground. 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  Jlill  endure  \ 
And  ever  fure 
Abides  thy  Word. 

Pause 

VII. 
The  Kings  of  Canaan  fell 
Beneath  his  dreadful  Hand  j 
While  his  own  Servants  took 
Poflefllon  of  their  Land. 

His  Power  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  fame  ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
VIII. 
He  faw  the  Nations  lie 
All  perifhing  in  Sin, 
And  pity'd  the  fad  State 
The  ruin'd  World  was  in. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  ftill  endure  \ 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word* 


IX. 
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IX. 
He  fent  his  only  Son 
To  fave  us  from  our  Woe, 
From  Satan,  Sin  and  Death,. 
And  every  hurtful  Foe. 

His  Power  and  Grace 

Are  ftill  the  fame  ; 

And  let  his  Name 

Have  endlefs  Praife. 
x. 
Give  Thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heavenly  King  2 
And  let  the  fpacious  Earth 
His  Works  and  Glories  fing. 

Thy  Mercy,  Lord, 

Shall  ftill  endure  5 

And  ever  fure 

Abides  thy  Word. 

In  this  Metre,  and  the  next,  I  have  maintained  the  Chorus* 
For  his  Mercy  enduieth  for  ever,  in  a  Double  Form,  to  be  ft  fed 
alternately,  i.  e.  in  every  other  Stanxa. 

Psalm  CXXXVI.  abridged.  Long  Metre, 
I. 

GIve  to  our  God  immortal  Praife  ; 
Mercy  and  Truth  are  all  his  Ways : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

II. 
Give  to  the  Lord  of  Lords  Renown, 
The  King  of  Kings  with  Glory  crown  : 
His  Mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 
When  Lords  and  Kings  are  known  no  more. 

ill. 
He  built  the  Earth,  he  fpread  the  Sky, 
And  fix'd  the  ftarry  Lights  on  high  : 

Won- 
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Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belongs 
Repeat  bis  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

VI. 
He  fills  the  Sun  with  Morning-Light, 
He  bids  the  Moon  direft  the  Night: 
His  Mercies  eve*  /hall  endure. 
When  Suns  and  Moons  fhall  mine  no  more. 

v. 
The  Jews  he  freed  from  Pharaoh's  Hand, 
And  brought  them  to  the  promis'd  Land  : 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 
VI. 

He  faw  the  GintiUs  dead  in  Sin, 

And  fek  his  Pity  work  within  : 

His  Mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 

When  Death  and  Sin  fhall  reign  no  ?noret 

VII. 

He  fcnt  his  Son  with  Power  to  fave 
From  Guilt  and  Darknefs  and  the  Gra,ve  :. 
Wonders  of  Grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  Mercies  in  your  Song. 

Vlii. 
Thro'  this  vain  World  he  guides  our  Feett 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  Seat : 
His  Mercies  ever  fhall  endure, 
When  this  vain  World  fhall  be  no  mort* 

Psalm  CXXXVIIL 

Refioring  and  Preserving  Grace, 

T. 

[\yWlTH  all  my  Powers  ofHeart  and  Tongue 
'  V    I'll  praifc  my  Maker  in  my  Song  : 

Angels 
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Angels  (hall  hear  the  Notes  I  raife, 
Approve  the  Song,  and  join  the  Praife. 

It 
Angels  that  make  thy  Church  their  Care 
Shall  witnefs  my  Devotions  there, 
"While  holy  Zeal  directs  my  Eyes 
To  thy  fair  Temple  in  the  Skies.] 

ill. 
1*11  fing  thy  Truth  and  Mercy,  Lord, 
1*11  fing  the  Wonders  of  thy  Word  ; 
Not  all  thy  Works  and  Names  below 
So  much  thy  Power  and  Glory  fhow. 

IV. 
To  God  I  cry'd,  when  Troubles  rofe  ; 
;  He  heard  me,  and  fubdu'd  my  Foes 5 
He  did  my  rifing  Fears  controul, 
And  Strength  diffus'd  thro'  all  my  Soul. 

V. 
The  God  of  Heaven  maintains  his  State, 
Frowns  on  the  Proud,  and  fcorns  the  Great » 
But  from  his  Throne  defcends  to  fee 
The  Sons  of  humble  Poverty. 

VI. 
Amidft.  a  thoufand  Snares  I  fland 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  Hand  ; 
Thy  Words  my  fainting  Soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  Faith  alive. 

VII. 

Grace  will  compleat  what  Grace  begins, 
To  fave  from  Sorrows  or  from  Sins : 
The  Work  that  Wifdom  undertakes 
Eternal  Mercy  ne'er  forfakes. 


Stan.  1  and  2.  Angels  or  Kings  are  the  Gods  before  whom 
the  Pfalmifi  weuld  ling  Puife  t0  hit  Creator  i  b*t  common  Chri- 

jlians 
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ftuns  having  fo   little  of  the Frefenctof  Kings  in  their  V, 
huvemtHihned  ou,y  the  Ccmpjnj  of  Angels. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.FirJl  Pan.  LongMetre* 
The  All-feeing  God. 

*~  I. 

LOrd,  thou  haft  fearch'd  and  feen  me  thro' ;, 
Thine  Eye  commands  with  piercing  View 
My  rifmg  and  my  retting  Hours, 
My  Heart  and  Fltfh  with  all  cheir  Powers,. 

II. 
My  Thoughts,  be/ore  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  diftinc~r.]y  known  *, 
He  knows  the  Words  I  mean  to  fpeak,. 
Ere  from  my  opening  Lips  they  break. 
*  in. 

Within  thy  circling  Power  I  {land  \ 
On  every  Side  I  find  thy  Hand  : 
Awake,  afleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  furrounded  ftill  with  God. 

IV. 
Amazing  Knowledge,  vail  and  great  ! 
What  large  Extent  !  what  lofcy  Height  S 
My  Soul  with  all  the  Powers  I  boaft 
Is  in  the  boundlefs  Profpect  loft. 

v. 
O  may  thefe  'Thoughts  pojfefs  my  Breajl, 
Where-? er  I  rove,  wbere-e'er  I  reft  I 
Nor  let  my  weaker  Pajftom  dare 
Confentto  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Pause  I. 

VI. 

Gould  I  fo  falfe,  fo  faithlefs  prove, 
To  quit  thy  Service  and  thy  Love, 

Where, 
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Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  Prefence  (hun, 
Or  from  thy  dreadful  Glory  run? 

VII. 
If  up  to  Heaven  I  take  my  Flight, 
'Tis  there  thou  dweH'ft  enthroned  in  Light  * 
Or  dive  to  Hell,  there  Vengeance  reigns* 
I  And  Satan  groans  beneath  chy  Chains. 

VIII 
If  mounted  on  a  Morning-Ray 
I  fly  beyond  t\\tJVeftern  Sea, 
Thy  fwifcer  Hand  wou'd  fir  ft  arrive. 
And  there  arrefl  thy  Ftlgidve. 
i  IX.  ~ 

;  Or  mould  I  try  to  fhun  thy  Sight 
;  Beneath  the  fpreading  Vail  of  Night, 
One  Glance  of  thine  one. piercing  Ray* 
1  v$ou'd  kindle  Darknefs  into  Day. 

X. 
O  may  thefe  Thoughts  fojfefs  my  Breaft* 
Where-e*er  I rove ',  where -e'er  1  reft  ! 
\  Nor  let  my  weaker  Paffwns  dare 
1  Confent  to  Sin,  for  God  is  there. 

Pause  II. 
XI. 
The  Vail  of  Night  is  no  Difguife, 
No  Skreen  from  thy  All-fearching  Eyes  % 
j  Thy  Hand  can  feize  thy  Foes  as  foon 
J  Thro'  Midnight- fhades  as  blazing  Noon. 
XII. 
Midnight  and  Noon  in  this  agree, 
Great  God,  they're  bothalike  to  Thee  y 
Not  Death  can  hide  what  God  will  fpy, 
And  Hell  lies  naked  to  his  Eye, 

xm 
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xiii. 

0  may  thefe  Thoughts  poffefs  my  Breajt* 
Where -e'er  I  rove ,  where-  eyer  I refl! 
Nor  let  my  weaker  Pajfions  dare 
Confent  to  Sin>  for  God  is  there. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Second  Part.  LongMet, 
The  wonderful  Formation  of  Man. 

I. 

■  "PWas  from  thyHand,  myGod,  I  came, 
A     A  Work  of  fuch  a  curious  Frame  , 
In  me  thy  fearful  Wonders  mine, 
And  each  proclaims  thy  Skill  divine. 

II. 
Thine  Eyes  did  all  my  L'mbs  furvey, 
Which  yet  in  dark  Confufion  lay  ; 
Thou  ftw'ft  the  daily  Growth  they  took, 
Form'd  by  the  Model  of  thy  Book. 

III. 
By  Thee  my  growing  Parts  werenam'd, 
And  what  thy  fovereign  Counfels  frarn'd, 
(The  breathing  Lungs,  the  beating  Heart) 
Was  copy'd  with  unerring  Art. 

IV. 
At  laft  to  mew  my  Maker's  Name, 
God  ftamp'd  his  Image  on  my  Frame, 
And  in  fome  unknown  Moment  join'd 
The  finim'd  Members  t3  the  Mind. 

V. 
There  the  young  Seeds  of  Thought  began, 
And  all  the  Paflions  of  the  Man  : 
Great  God,  our  Infant-Nature  pays 
Immortal  Tribute  to  thy  Praife. 

Pause. 
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Pa  u  s  e. 

VI. 
Lord,  fince  in  my  advancing  Age 
I've  a&ed  on  Life's  bufy  Stage, 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  to  me  furmount 
The  Power  of  Numbers  to  recount. 

V1T. 

I  could  furvey  the  Ocean  o'er, 
And  count  each  Sand  that  makes  the  Shore, 
Before  my  fwifteft  Thoughts  could  trace 
The  numerous  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

VIII. 
Thefe  on  my  Heart  are  itill  imprefs'd, 
With  thefe  I  give  my  Eyes  to  Reft  ; 
And  at  my  waking  Hour  I  find 
God  and  his  Love  poflefs  my  Mind. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Third  Part.  Long  Met. 

Sincerity  prof  eft,  and  Grace  trfd\  or,  the 
He  art- fe  arching  God. 

I. 

MY  God,  what  inward  Grief  I  feel 
When  impious  Men  tranfgrefs  thy  Will  \ 
I  mourn  to  hear  their  Lips  profane, 
Take  thy  tremendous  Name  in  vain. 

II. 
Does  not  my  Soul  detefl  and  hate 
The  Sons  of  Malice  and  Deceit? 
Thofe  that  oppofe  thy  Laws  and  Thee, 
I  count  them  Enemies  to  me. 

III. 
Lord,  fearch  my  Soul,  try  every  Thought; 
Tho'  my  own  Heart  accufe  me  not 

Of 


352       Psalm  CXXXIX. 

Of  walking  in  a  falfe  Difguife, 
I  beg  the  Trial  of  chine  Eyes. 

IV. 
Doth  fecret  Mifchief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  fome  unknown  Sin  ? 
O  turn  my  Feet  when-e'er  I  ftray, 
And  lead  me  in  thy  perfect  Way. 

In  this  noble  Pfalm  I  have  not  refufed  the  Aid  of  my  Predecef- 
forty  chiefly  Mr.  Tate.  In  fome  Plata  where  L  have  borrowed, 
£  hope  I  have  improved  the  Vtrft  :  *And  in  others,  my  own  Defi^n 
eonjlrained  me  to  leave  out  the  Words  of  a  more  /  oeticb  Sound, 
fuch  as,  Infernal  Plains,  Morning's  Wings,  Weftern  Main, 
fable  Wings  or  Night,  fhapclefs  Embryo,  Maie  of  Life,  &c, 
yet  I  have  endeavour' 'd  to  maintain  the  Spirit  of  the  Pfalmijl  in 
plainer  Language. 

The  Epipnonema  or  the  Burden  of  the  Song  that  I  have  in- 
ftrted  three  times  in  the  firji  Party  was  not  introduced  by  any 
means  to  add  "Beauty  to  the  Poem,  but  merely  to  reduce  it  to  con- 
venient Lengths  for  Singing,  which  has  too  often  conf.n'd  the  Ode 
and  debased  it. 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  Erft  Part.  Com.  Metre. 

God  is  every  where* 
I. 

IN  all  my  vaft  Concerns  with  Thee 
In  vain  my  Soul  wou'd  try 
To  fhun  thy  Prefence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  Notice  of  thine  Eye. 
IL 

Thy  all-furrounding  Sight  furveys 

My  Rifing  and  my  Reft, 
My  publick  Walks,  my  private  Ways, 

And  Secrets  of  my  Bread, 
in. 
My  Thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  form'd  within  •, 
And  ere  my  Lips  pronounce  the  Word, 

He  knows  the  Senfe  I  mean. 

IV. 
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IV. 
G  wond'rous  Knowledge,  deep  and  high! 

Where  can  a  Creature  hide? 
Within  thy  circling  Arms  I  lie, 

Befec  on  every  fide, 
V. 
So  let  thy  Grace  furround  me  ftill. 

And  like  a  Bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  Soul  from  every  ID, 

Secur'd  by  fovereign  Love. 

Pause, 

VI. 
Lord,  where  (hall  guilty  Souls  retire 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  Hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  Fire, 

In  Heaven  thy  glorious  Throne. 

VII. 
Should  I  fupprefs  my  vital  Breath 

To  'fcape  the  Wrath  divine, 
Thy  Voice  would  break  the  Bars  of  Death, 
And  makethe  Grave  refign. 
VIII. 

If  wing'd  with  Beams  of  Morning-Light 

I  fly  beyond  the  Weft, 
Thy  Hand,  which  muftfupportmy  Flight, 

Would  foon  betray  my  Reft. 
IX. 
If  o'er  my  Sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  Curtains  of  the  Night, 
Thofe  flaming  Eyes  that  guard  thy  Law 

Wou'd  turn  the  Shades  to  Light, 


X. 
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The  Beams  of  Noon,  the  Midnight-Hour 

Are  both  alike  to  Thee  : 
O  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  Power 

From  which  I  cannot  flee  ! 

Psalm  CXXXIX.  id  Part.  Com.  Metre. 

*Ihe  JVifdom  of  God  in  the  Formation  of  Ma, 


, 


T. 

WHen  I  with  pieafing  Wonder  fland, 
And  all  my  Frame  furvey, 
Lord,  'tis  thy  Work:  I  own,  thy  Hand 
Thus  built  my  humble  Clay. 
II. 
Thy  Hand  my  Heart  and  Reins  pofieft 

Where  unborn  Nature  grew, 
Thy  Wifdom  all  my  Features  trac'd, 
And  all  my  Members  drew. 
Hi. 
Thine  Eye  with  niceft  Care  furvey'd 

The  Growth  of  every  Part ; 
Till  the  whole  Scheme  thy  Thoughts  had  laid 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  Art. 
IV. 
Heaven, Earths  and  Sea,  and  Fire,  and  Wind 

Shew  me  thy  wond'rous  Skill  •, 
But  I  review  my  Self  and  find 
Diviner  Wonders  dill, 
v. 
Thy  awful  Glories  round  me  fhine, 
My  FJefh  proclaims  thy  Praife  ; 
Lord,  to  thy  Works  of  Nature  join 
Thy  Miracles  of  Grace. 

PSALM 
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Psalm  CXXXIX.  14, 17,  18.  Third  Part. 
Common  Metre. 

The  Mercies  of  God  innumerable. 

An  Evening  Pfalm. 

I. 

LOr  d,  when  I  count  thy  Mercies  o'er, 
They  ftrike  me  with  Surprize  •, 
Not  ali  the  Sands  that  fpread  the  Shore 
To  equal  Numbers  rife. 
II. 
My  Flefh  with  Fear  and  Wonder  (lands, 

TheProduttofthy  Skill, 
And  hourly  Bleflings  from  thy  Hands 
Thy  Thoughts  of  Love  reveal. 
III. 
Thefe  on  my  Heart  by  Night  I  keep ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me  ! 
O  may  the  Hour  that  ends  my  Sleep 
Still  find  my  Thoughts  with  Thee, 

Psalm  CXLI.  v.  2,  3,  4,  5. 

Watchfulnefs  and  Brotherly  Reproof, 
A  Morning  or  Evening  Pfalm. 

I. 
TV   >T  Y  God,  accept  my  early  Vows, 
X \JL  LikeMorning-Incenfein  thine  Houfe, 
And  let  my  nightly  Worfhip  rife 
Sweet  as  the  Evening  Sacrifice. 

II. 
Watch  o'er  my  Lips,and  guard  them,Lord, 
From  every  rafh  and  heedlefs  Word  j 
Nor  let  my  Feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  Path  where  Sinners  lead. 

R  III. 
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in. 
O  may  the  Righteous,  when  I  ftray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  Wayl 
Their  gentle  Words,  like  Ointment  fhed, 
Shall  never  bruife,  but  cheer  my  Head. 

IV. 
"When  I  behold  them  preft  with  Grief^ 
I'll  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  Relief*, 
And  by  my  warm  Petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  Love 

Psalm   CXLII. 

God  is  the  Hope  of  the  Htlplefs. 

I. 

TO  God  I  made  my  Sorrows  known, 
From  God  I  fought  Relief; 
In  long  Complaints  before  his  Throne 
I  pour'd  out  all  my  Grief, 
li. 
My  Soul  was  overwhelm'd  with  Woes, 

My  Heart  began  to  break  ; 
My  God  who  all  my  Burdens  knows, 
He  knows  the  Way  I  take, 
nr. 
On  every  Side,  I  caft  mine  Eye, 
And  found  my  Helpers  gone, 
While  Friends  and  Strangers  pad  me  by 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

IV. 

Then  did  I  raife  a  louder  Cry, 

And  call'd  thy  Mercy  near, 
"  Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, 

u  Be  thou  my  Refuge  here. 

V. 
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v. 
LoTd,  I  am  brought  exceeding  low, 

Now  let  thine  Ear  attend, 
And  make  my  Foes  who  vex  me  know 

Pve  an  Almighty  Friend. 
VI. 
From  my  fad  Prifon  fet  me  free, 

Then  (hall  I  praife  thy  Name, 
And  holy  Men  fhall  join  with  mc 

Thy  Kindnefs  to  proclaim. 

Psalm  CXLIII. 

Complaint  of  heavy  Afflictions  in  Mind  and 
Body, 

I. 

TV  /iY  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  God* 
X YjtHear  when  I  fpread  my  Hands  abroad 
And  cry  for  Succo  \v  from  thy  Throne, 

0  make  thy  Truth  and  Mercy  known. 

II. 
Let  Judgment  not  againft  me  pafs  ; 
Behold  thy  Servant  pleads  thy  Graces 
Should  Juftice  call  us  to  thy  Bar, 
No  Man  alive  is  guiltlefs  there. 

III. 
Look  down  in  Pity,  Lord,  and  fee 
The  mighty  Woes  that  burden  me  ; 
Down  to  the  Duft  my  Life  is  brought, 
Like  one  long  bury'd  and  forgot. 

IV. 

1  dwell  in  Darknefs  and  unfeen  ; 
My  Heart  is  defoJate  within  : 

My  Thoughts  in  mufing  Silence  trace 
The  antient  Wonders  of  thy  Grace. 

R  2  V. 
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v. 
Thence  I  derive  a  GJimpfe  of  Hope 
To  bear  my  finking  Spirits  up  ; 
I  flretch  my  Hands  to  God  again, 
And  thirft  like  parched  Lands  for  Rain. 

VI. 
For  Thee  I  third,  I  pray,  I  mourn  •, 
When  will  thy  fmiling  Face  return  ? 
Shall  all  my  Joys  on  Earth  remove? 
And  God  for  ever  hide  his  Love  ? 

vn. 
My  God,  rhy  long  Delay  to  fave 
Will  fink  thy  Prifoner  to  the  Grave ; 
My  Heart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mine  Eye  ; 
Make  hade  to  help  before  I  die. 

VIII. 
The  Night  is  Witnefs  to  my  Tears, 
Diftreffing  Pains,  diflrefilng  Fears  *, 

0  might  I  hear  thy  Morning-Voice, 
How  would  my  weary'd  Powers  rejoice  ) 

IX. 
In  Thee  I  truft,  to  Thet  I  figh, 
And  life  my  heavy  Soul  on  high  ; 
For  Thee  fit  waiting  all  the  Day, 
And  wear  the  tireiome  Hours  away. 

X. 
Break  off  my  Fetters,  Lord,  and  (how 
Which  is  the  Path  my  Feet  ftiou'd  go  5 
If  Snares  and  Foes  befet  the  Road, 

1  Bee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

XI. 
Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  Will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  Hill  : 
Let  the  good  Spirit  of  thy  Love 
Conduft  me  co  thy  Courts  above. 

XII. 
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XII. 

Then  flrall  my  Soul  no  more  complain, 
The  Tempter  then  (hall  rage  in  vain  ; 
And  Flefli,  that  was  my  Foe  before, 
Shall  never  vex  my  Spirit  more. 

Psalm   CXLIV.  Firjl  Part.  v.  1, '2; 

AJpftance  and  Viftory  in  the  Spiritual 
Warfare. 

I. 

FO  R  ever  bleffed  be  the  Lord,. 
My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ; 
He  fends  his  Spirit  with  his  Word 
To  arm  me  for  the  Field. 
II. 
When  Sin  and  Hell  their  Force  unices- 
He  makes  my  Soul  his  Care, 
Inftru&s  me  to  the  heavenly  Fight, 
And  guards  me  thro'  the  War, 
ill. 
A  Friend  and  Helper  fo  divine 

Doth  my  weak  Courage  raife  ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  Victory  mine, 
And  his  fhall  be  the  Praife. 

The  Strife  of  a  great  Part  of  this  Tfalm  is  found  often  repeat- 
ed in  the  "Book  of  ?f alms,  I  have  therefore  oniy  taken  three  frnall 
Parts  of  it,  and  form' d  three  iifiind  Hymns  on  very  different 
Subject. 

Psalm  CXLIV.  Second  Part.  0.3,4,5,6.. 

LTbe  Vanity  of  Man,  and  Condefcenfion  of  God. 
T. 
Ord,  what  is  Man,  poor  feeble  Man,, 
Born  of  the  Earth  at  flrft  ? 

R  3  His 
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His  Life  a  Shadow,  light  and  vain* 

Still  hading  to  the  Dud. 
II. 
O  what  is  feeble  dying  Man 

Or  any  of  his  Race, 
That  God  fhould  make  it  his  Concern 

To  vific  him  with  Grace  ? 
III. 
That  God  who  darts  his  Lightnings  down, 

Who  (hakes  the  Worlds  above, 
And  Mountains  tremble  at  his  Frown, 

How  wondrous  is  his  Love  ! 
Psalm  CXLIV.  IbirdParl.  v.  12— 15. 
Grace  above  Riches ;  or,  The  happy  Nation. 
I. 

HAppy  the  City,  where  their  Sons 
Like  Pillars  round  a  Palace  fet, 
And  Daughters  bright  as  polifiVd  Stones 
Give  Strength  and  Beauty  to  the  State. 

II. 
Happy  the  Country,  where  the  Sheep, 
Cattle,  and  Corn  have  larg&Increafe  j 
Where  Men  fecurely  work  or  fleep, 
Nor  Sons  of  Plunder  break  the  Peace. 

III. 
Happy  the  Nation  thus  endow'd, 
But  more  divinely  bled  are  thofe 
On  whom  the  All-fufficient  God 
Himfelf  with  all  his  Grace  bedows. 
Psalm   CXLIV.     Long  Metre. 
The  Greatnefs  of  God. 
I. 

MY  God,  my  King,  thy  various  Praife 
Shall  fill  the  Remnant  of  my  Days  -, 

Thy 
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Thy  Grace  employ  my  humble  Tongue 
Till  Death  and  Glory  raife  the  Song, 

II. 
The  Wings  of  every  Hour  fhall  bear 
Some  thankful  Tribute  to  thine  Ear  5 
And  every  fetting  Sun  fhall  fee 
New  Works  of  Duty  done  for  Thee. 

ill. 
Thy  Truth  and  Juftice  I'll  proclaim  ;• 
Thy  Bounty  flows,  an  endlefs  Stream  y 
Thy  Mercy  fwift  •,  thine  Anger  (low, 
But  dreadful  to  the  ftubborn  Foe. 

IV. 
Thy  Works  with  fovereign  Glory  fliine* 
And  fpeak  thy  Majefty  divine  •, 
Let  Britain  round  her  Shores  proclaim 
The  Sound  and  Honour  of  thy  Name, 

V. 
Let  diftant  Times  and  Nations  raife 
The  long  Succeflion  of  thy  Praife  j 
And  unborn  Ages  make  my-Song. 
The  Joy  and  Labour  of  their  Tongue* 

VI. 
But  who  can  fpeak  thy  wondrous  Deeds? 
Thy  Greatnefs  all  our  Thoughts  exceeds  1 
Vaft  and  unfearchable  thy  Ways, 
Vaft  and  immortal  be  thy  Praife. 

The  Vtr^i  of  this  Pfalm  are  here  tranfpfed  in  this  manner \ 
(viz.)  1,  2,  7>  8,  j,  6,  4,  3. 

Psalm  CXLV.  1—7. 11— 13.  FtrftPart, 

Tht  Greatnefs  of  God. 
1. 

LOnc  as  I  live  I'll  blefs  thy  Name, 
My  King,  my  God  of  Love  i 

R  4,  My 
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My  Work  and  Joy  fhall  be  the  famft 

In  the  bright  World  above. 
II. 
Great  is  the  Lord,  his  Power  unknown. 

And  let  his  Praife  be  great  : 
I'll  fing  the  Honours  of  thy  Throne, 

1  hy  Works  of  Grace  repeat. 
III. 
Thy  Grace  fhall  dwell  upon  my  Tongue  •, 

And  while  my  Lips  rejoice, 
The  Men  that  hear  my  facred  Song 

Shall  join  their  chearful  Voice. 
IV. 
Fathers  to  Sons  fhall  teach  thy  Name, 

And  Children  learn  thy  Ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  Truth  proclaim, 

And  Nations  found  thy  Praife. 
V. 
Thy  glorious  Deeds  of  antient  Date 

Shall  thro'  the  World  be  known  ; 
Thine  Arm  of  Power,  thy  heavenly  State 

Wiih  publick  Splendor  fhown. 
VI. 
The  World  is  manag'd  by  thy  Hands, 

Thy  Saints  are  rul'd  by  Love  ; 
And  thine  Eternal  Kingdom  (lands, 

Tho'  Rocks  and  Hills  remove. 

Psalm  CXLV.   Second  Part. 
Ihe  Goodnefs  of  God. 

I. 

SWeet  is  the  Memory  of  thy  Grace, 
My  God,   my  heavenly  King  ; 
Let  Age  to  Age  thy  Righteoufnefs 
In  Sounds  of  Glory  fing, 

11 
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11. 
God  reigns  on  high,  but  not  confines 

His  Goodnefs  to  the  Skies  j 
Thro'  the  whole  Earth  his  Bounty  fhines,. 
And  every  Want  fupplies. 
in. 
With  longing  Eyes  thy  Creatures  wait 

On  Thee  for  daily  Food, 
Thy  liberal  Hand  provides  their  Meat" 
And  fills  their  Mouths  with  Good. 
IV. 
How  kind  are  thy  Companions,.  Lord  l! 

How  flow  thine  Anger  moves  ! 
But  foon  he  fends  his  pardoning  Word  ~- 
To  cheer  the  Souls  he  loves. 
v. 
Creatures  with  all  their  endlefs  Race 
Thy  Power  and  Praife  proclaim  ; 
But  Saints  that  tafte  thy  richer  Grace 
Delight  to  blefs  thy  Name. 

The  Verfet  of  this   If  aim  ar±  here  tranfpefed  thus,    7,9,  iy9  , 
xi,  8,  10. 

Psalm  CXLV.  14,17,^.  Third  Part. 
Mercy  to  Sufferers -9  or,  God  hearing  P rayer 9  , 

I. 

LEt  every  Tongue  thy  Goodnefs  fpeak3 
Thou  fovereign  Lord  of  all  ; 
Thy  ftrengthning  Hands  uphold  the Weak? , 
And  raife  the  Poor  that  fall. 

it 

When  Sorrow  bows  the  Spirit  down, 

Or  Virtue  Jiesdiftreft 
Beneath  fome  proud  Oppreflbr's  Frown,  . 

Thou  giv'ft  the  Mourners  Reft, 

R  /;  III,. 
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in.  • 

The  Lord  fupports  our  tottering  Days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  Youth  \ 
Holy  and  juft  are  all  his  Ways, 
And  all  his  Words  are  Truth. 

IV. 

He  knows  the  Pains  his  Servants  feel, 

He  hears  his  Children  cry, 
And  their  bed  Wifhes  to  fulfill 
His  Grace  is  ever  nigh. 
V. 
His  Mercy  never  fhall  remove 
From  Men  of  Heart  fincere  ; 
He  faves  the  Souls  whofe  humble  Love 
Is  join'd  with  holy  Fear. 
VI. 
[His  ftubborn  Foes  his  Sword  mall  flay, 

And  pierce  their  Hearts  with  Pain  •, 
But  none  that  ferve  the  Lord  (hall  fay, 
"  They  fought  his  Aid  in  vain.] 
VII. 
[My  Lips  (hall  dwell  upon  his  Praife, 

And  fpread  his  Fame  abroad  i 
Let  all  the  S^ns  of  Adam  raife 
The  Honours  of  their  God.] 

The  various  Tranff  options  that  I  hsxe  made  in  fcvergl  Pm*  tf 
this  Pf*!my  vert  wt'ffxry  to  Slide  it  into  proper  Lengths  jor 
fuhhik  Workup,  and  to  retime  the  Verfes  of  a  Iskt  Senfe  together. 

Psalm    CXLVI.    Long  Metre. 
Praife  to  God  for  his  Goodnefi  and  Truth. 
I. 
T^Raise  ye  the  Lord,  my  Heart  (hall  join 
XT^  In  Work  lb  pleafant,   fo  divine, 
Now  while  the  FJelh  is  mine  Abode, 
And  when  my  Soul  afccnds  Co  God. 
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11. 

Praife  fhall  employ  my  nobleft  Powers 
"While  Immortality  endures  : 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft, 
While  Life  and  Thought,  and  Being  laft, 

ill. 
Why  mould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  ; 
TheirBreath  departs, their  Pompand  Power1 
And  Thoughts  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour, 

IV. 
Happy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 
On  Ifrael's  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 
And  Earth  and  Seas,  with  all  their  Trains 
And  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 

V. 
His  Truth  for  ever  Hands  fecure  ; 
He  faves  th'Oppreft,  he  feeds  the  Poor  : 
He  fends  the  labouring  Confcience  Peace,  » 
And  grants  thePrifoner  fweet  Releafe. 

VI. 
The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  5  ? 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind  : 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs, 

VII. 
He  loves  his  Saints  *,  he  knows  them  welV  * 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell : 
Thy  God,  O  Ziony   ever  reigns  ; 
Praife  him  in  everlafting  Strains. 

This  Pfalm  confifts  fo  much  of  Jingle  Sentences,  that  a  [mall  and 
tafy  Tranfrofition  if  the  Cer/est  with  a  very  few  Lines  added,  -voill 
afjard  a  Nl-t-e  to  the  Tune  of  the  113^  PTaim,  vcith  a  Repe- 
tition cf  the  fi'Jl  Stanza  at  the  End  to  (omplsat  the  Tunc*  as 
fiUmt* 

-  Psalm 
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Psalm  CXLVL  as  the  1 1  pb  Pfattn. 

Praife  to  God  for  bis  Goodnefs  and  Trutb. 

I. 

I'll  praife  my  Maker  with  my  Breath  ; 
And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death 

Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  Powers : 
My  Days  of  Praife  mail  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft, 

Or  Immortality  endures. 
II. 
Why  fhould  I  make  a  Man  my  Truft  ? 
Princes  muft  die  and  turn  to  Duft  : 

Vain  is  the  Help  of  Flefh  and  Blood  : 
TheirBreathdeparts,theirPompand  Power 
And  Thoughts  all  vanifh  in  an  Hour, 

Nor  can  they  make  their  Promife  good. 
III. 
Happy  the  Man  whofe  Hopes  rely 
On  Ifraers  God  :  He  made  the  Sky, 

And  Earth  and  Seas  with  all  theirTrainj 
His  Truth  for  ever  flands  fecure  ; 
He  faves  th'OpprelK  he  feeds  the  Poor, 

And  none  fhall  find  his  Promife  vain. 

IV. 

The  Lord  hath  Eyes  to  give  the  Blind  ; 
The  Lord  fupports  the  finking  Mind  ; 

He  fends  the  labouringConfcience  Peace, 
He  helps  the  Stranger  in  Diftrefs, 
The  Widow  and  the  Fatherlefs, 

And  grants  the  Prifoner  fweet  Releafe. 
V. 
He  loves  his  Saints  ;   lie  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  Wicked  down  to  Hell  j 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns  : 

Let 
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Let  every  Tongue,  let  every  Age 
In  this  exalted  Work  engage  ± 
Praife  him  in  everlafling  Strains. 

VI. 

PJ1  praife  him  while  he  lends  me  Breath, 
And  when  my  Voice  is  loft  in  Death 

Praife  (hall  employ  my  nobler  Powers : 
My  Days  of  Praife  fhall  ne'er  be  paft 
While  Life  and  Thought  and  Being  laft,. 

Or  Immortality  endures. 

Psalm  CXLVII.    Firft  Tart. 
Tbt  Divine  Nature*  Providence  and  Grace, 

f. 

PRaise  ye  the  Lord:  'Tisgocd  to  raife 
Our  Hearts  and  Voices  in  his  Praife: 
His  Nature  and  his  Works  invite 
To  make  this  Duty  our  Delight. 

II. 
The  Lord  builds  up  Jerufalem, 
And  gathers  Nations  to  his  Name  : 
His  Mercy  melts  the  ftubborn  Soul; 
And  makes  the  broken  Spirit  whole. 

III. 
He  form'd  th  e  Stars,  thofe  heavenly  Flames* 
He  counts  theirNumbers,  calls  theirNames: 
His  Wifdom's  vaft,  and  knows  no  Bound, 
A  Deep  where  all  our  Thoughts  are  drown'd. 

IV. 
Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  Might ; 
And  all  his  Glories  infinite: 
He  crowns  the  Meek,  rewards  the  Juft, 
And  treads  the  Wicked  to  the  Duft. 

Pause. 
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Pa  u  s  £. 

V. 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  fpreads  his  Cloud  all  round  the  Sky  ', 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  Rain, 
Nor  leis  the  Drops  defcend  in  vain. 

VI. 

He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Hills  adorn, 
And  clothes  the  fmiling  Fields  with  Corn  ; 
The  Beads  with  Food  his  Hands  fupply, 
And  the  young  Ravens  when  they  cry. 
VII. 

What  is  the  Creature's  Skill  or  Force, 
The  fprigbtly  Man,  the  warlike  Horfe, 
The  nimb'.e  Wir,  the  active  Limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  Delights  for  Him, 

VIII. 

But  Saints  are  lovely  in  his  fight ; 
He  views  his  Children  with  Delight : 
He  fees  their  Hope,  he  knows  their  Fear; 
And  looks  and  loves  his  Image  there. 

Psalm  CXLVII.  Second  Part. 
Summer  and  Winter. 
A  Song  for  Great  Bvitaiv. 
I. 

O  Britain,  praife  thy  mighty  God, 
And  make hisHonours known  abroad  j 
He  bid  the  Ocean  round  thee  flow  ; 
Not  Bars  of  Brafs  could  guard  thee  (ot 

II. 
Thy  Children  arc  fecure  and  bled  ; 
Thy  Shores  have  Peace,  thy  Cities  Reil: 

He 
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He  feeds  thy  Sons  with  fined  Wheat, 
And  adds  his  BleHing  to  their  Meat. 

in. 
Thy  changing  Seafons  He  ordains, 
Thine  early  and  thy  later  Rains : 
His  Flakes  of  Snow  like  Wool  he  fends, 
And  thus  the  fpringing  Corn  defends. 

With  hoary  Froft  he  ftrews  the  Ground  : 
His  Hail  defcends  with  clattering  Sound  : 
Where  is  the  Man  fo  vainly  bold, 
That  dares  defy  his  dreadful  Cold? 

v. 
He  bids  the  Southern  Breezes  blow, 
The  :Ice  dilfolves,  the  Waters  flow  : 
But  he  hath  nobler  Works  and  Ways 
To  call  the  Britons  to  his  Praife. 

VI. 
To  all  the  Ifle  his  Laws  are  fhown, 
His  Gofpel  thro5  the  Nation  known  1 
He  hath  not  thus  reveal'd  his  Word 
To  every  Land  :  Praife  ye  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CXLVII.  7—9.  13—18. 

Common  Metre. 

Hhe  Seajons  of  the  Tear. 

I. 

WIth  Songs  and  Honours   founding  loud 
Addrefs  the  Lord  on  high  : 
Over  the  Heavens  he  fpreads  his  Cloud, 
And  Waters  vail  the  Sky. 
II. 
He  fends  his  Showers  of  Bleffing  down 
To  chear  the  Plains  below  j 

He 
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He  makes  the  Grafs  the  Mountains  crown, 

And  Corn  in  Valleys  grow. 
in. 
He  gives  the  grazing  Ox  his  Meat, 

He  hears  the  Ravens  cry  4 
But  Man,  who  taftes  his  fineft  Wheat, 

Should  raife  his  Honours  high. 
IV. 
His  fteady  Counfels  change  the  Face 

Of  the  declining  Year  ; 
He  bids  the  Sun  cut  fhort  his  Race, 

And  wintry  Days  appear. 
V. 
His  hoary  Froft,  his  fleecy  Snow 

Defcend  and  clothe  the  Ground  ; 
The  liquid  Streams  forbear  to  flow, 

In  Icy  Fetters  bound. 
VI. 
When  from  his  dreadful  Stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  rattling  Hail, 
The  Wretch  that  dares  this  God  defy  \ 

Shall  find  his  Courage  fail. 
VII. 
He  fends  his  Word^and  melts  the  Snow, 

The  Fields  no  longer  mourn  •, 
He  calls  the  warmer  Gales  to  blow, 

And  bids  the  Spring  return. 
VIII. 
The  changing  Wind,   the  flying  Cloud 

Obey  his  mighty  Word: 
With  Songs  and  Honours  founding  loud 

Pra;fe  ye  the  Sovereign  Lord. 


Psalm 
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Psalm  CXLVIII.     Proper  Metre. 

Praife  to  God  from  ail  Creatures. 

I. 

YE  Tribes  of  Adam,  join 
With  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Seas, 
And  offer  Notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  Praife: 

Ye  holy  Throng 

Of  Angels  bright 

In  Worlds  of  Light 

Begin  the  Song. 
II. 
Thou  Sun  with  dazling  Rays, 
And  Moon  that  rules  the  Night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife, 
With  Stars  of  twinkling  Light : 

His  Power  declare, 

Ye  Floods  on  high, 

And  Clouds  that  fly 

In  empty  Air. 
III. 
The  fhining  Worlds  above 
In  glorious  Order  ftandg 
Or  in  fwift  Courfes  move 
By  his  Supreme  Command: 

He  fpake  the  Word, 

And  all  their  Frame 

From  Nothing  came 

To  praife  the  Lord. 
IV. 
He  mov'd  their  mighty  Wheels 
In  unknown  Ages  paft, 
And  each  his  Word  fulfills 
While  Time  and  Nature  J  a  ft. 

In 
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In  different  Ways 
His  Works  proclaim 
His  wond'rous  Name, 
And  fpeak  his  Praiie. 

Pause. 

V. 
Let  all  the  Earth-born  Race 
And  Monfters  of  the  Deep, 
The  Fifh  that  cleave  the  Seas, 
Or  in  their  Bofom  fleep, 

From  Sea  and  Shore 
Their  Tribute  pay, 
And  ftilldifplay 
Their  Maker's  Power. 
VI. 
Ye  Vapours,   Hail,  and  Snow, 
Praife  ye  th'  Almighty  Lord, 
And  ftormy  Winds  that  blow-, 
To  execute  his  Word  : 

When  Lightnings  mine,. 
Or  Thunders  roar, 
Let  Earth  adore 
His  Hand  Divine. 
VII. 
Ye  Mountains  near  the  Skies, 
With  lofty  Cedars  there, 
And  Trees  of  humbler  Size, 
That  Fruit  in  plenty  bear  *, 
Beafts  wild  and  tame 
Birds,  Flies,  and  Worms- 
In  various  Forms 
Exalt  his  Name 


VIII. 
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VIII. 
Ye  Kings,  and  Judges,  fear 
The  Lord,  the  Sovereign  King  ^ 
And  while  you  rule  us  here, 
His  heavenly  Honours  fing  : 

Nor  let  the  Dream 

Of  Power  and  State 

Make  you  forget 

His  Power  Supreme, 

IX. 
Virgins  and  Youth  engage 
To  found  his  Praife  Divine, 
While  Infancy  and  Age 
Their  feebler  Voices  join  t 

"Wide  as  he  reigns 

His  Name  be  fung, 

By  every  Tongue 

In  endlefs  Strains* 
x. 
Let  all  the  Nations  fear 
The  God  that  rules  above, 
He  brings  his  People  near, 
And  makes  them  tafte  his  Love  : 

While  Earth  and  Sky 

Attempt  his  Praife, 

His  Saints  (hall  raife 

His  Honours  high. 

Psalm  CXLVIII.  Paraphrased iff 

Long  Metre. 

Univerfal  Praife  to  God, 

I. 

LOud  Hallelujahs   to  the  Lord, 
FromdiftantWorlds  whereCreatures  dwell : 

Let 
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Let  Heaven  begin  the  fol-mn  Word,. 
And  found  it  drea  iful  down  to  Hell. 

N"re,  Thii  Vfalm  may  b.  .<■•>  to  the  Ttne  of  the  old  Ii2.thf- 
•r  H7th  I'film,  //  the.]f.  tnv  ■  s  be  *d4*4  t0  <«7  Sianxa, 
(viz.) 

Each  of  his  Works  his  K  imc  c'ifplajis, 

But  they  can  ne'er  fulfil 
Oihervcije  it  mnji  be  fang  to  the  «/« //  Tttna  tf  the  Long  Metre. 

II. 

The  Lord  !   how  abfolme  he  reigns  ! 
Let  every  Angel  bend  the  Knee  ; 
Sing  of  his  Love  in  heavenly  Strains, 
And  fpeak  how  fierce  his  Terrors  be. 

ill. 
High  on  a  Throne  his  Glories  dwell, 
An  awful  Throne  of  flvning  Blifs  : 
Fly  chro'  the  World,   O  Sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  Beams  compared  to  his. 

IV. 
Awake  ye  Tempefts,  and  his  Fame 
In  Sounds  of  dreadful  Praife  declare, 
And  the  fweet  Whifper  or  his  Name 
Fill  every  gentler  Breeze  of  Air. 

v. 
Let  Clouds,  and  Winds,  and  Waves  agree 
To  join  their  Praife  with  blazing  Fire  , 
Let  the  firm  Earth  and  rolling  Sea. 
In  this  eternal  Song  confpire. 

VI. 
Ye  flow'ry  Plains,  proclaim  his  Skill; 
Valleys  lie  low  before  his  Eye  ; 
And  let  his  Praife  from  ev'ry  Hill 
Rife  tuneful  to  the  neighbouring  Sky. 

VII. 
Ye  ftubborn  Oaks,  and  ftarely  Pines, 
Bend  your  high  Branches  and  adore  : 

Praife 
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Praifc  him,  ye  Beafts,  in  different  Strains ; 
The  Lamb  muft  blear,  the  Lion  roar. 

VIII. 

Birds,  ye  muft  make  hisPraife  yourTheme, 
Nature  demands  a  Song  from  you :         / 
While  the  dumb  Fiffi  that  cut  the  Stream 
Leap  up  and  mean  his  Praifes  too* 

IX.  ] 
Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  Tongue, 
When  Nature  all  around  you  fings  ? 
O  for  a  Shout  from  Old  and  Young, 
From  humble  Swains,  and  lofty  Kings ! 

x. 
Wide  as  his  vaft  Dominion  lies 
Make  the  Creator's  Name  be  known  ; 
Loud  as  his  Thunder  fhout  his  Praife, 
And  found  it  lofty  as  his  Throne. 

XI. 
Jehovah !  'tis  a  glorious  Word, 
O  may  it  dwell  on  every  Tongue  ! 
But  Saints  who  beft  have  known  the  Lord 
Are  bound  to  raife  the  nobleft  Song. 

XII. 
Speak  of  the  Wonders  of  that  Love 
Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  Chord: 
From  all  below  and  all  above, 
Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 

Psalm  CXLVIII.    Short  Metre. 

Universal  Praife. 

I. 

LEt  every  Creature  join 
To  praife  th*  Eternal  God  ; 
Ye  heavenly  Hofts,  the  Song  begin, 
And  found  his  Name  abroad. 

II. 
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ii. 

Thou  Sun  with  golden  Beams, 

And  Moon  with  paler  Rays, 
Ye  (tarry  Lights,  ye  twinkling  Flames, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  Praife. 
III. 

He  built  thofe  Worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wond'rous  Frame  ; 
By  his  Command  they  fland  or  move, 

And  ever  fpeak  his  Name. 
IV. 

Ye  Vapours,  when  ye  rife, 

Or  fall  in  Showers  or  Snow, 
Ye  Thunders  murmuring  round  the  Skies, 

His  Power  and  Glory  fhow. 
V. 

Wind,  Hail,  and  flafhing  Fire, 

Agree  to  praife  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  Storms  confpire 

To  execute  his  Word. 
vi. 

By  all  his  Works  above 

His  Honours  be  expreft ; 
But  Saints,  that  tafte  his  faving  Love, 

Should  fing  his  Praifes  bell. 

Pause  I. 

VII. 
Let  Earth  and  Ocean  know 
They  owe  their  Maker  Praife  ; 
Praife  him,  ye  watry  Worlds  below, 
And  Monfters  of  the  Seas. 

VIII. 
From  Mountains  near  the  Sky 
Let  his  high  Praife  refound, 

From 
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From  humble  Shrubs  and  Cedars  high. 
And  Vales  and  Fields  around, 

IX. 

Ye  Lions  of  the  Wood, 

And  tamer  Beads  that  graze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daily  Food, 

And  he  expects  your  Praife. 
x. 

Ye  Birds  of  lofty  Wing, 

On  high  his  Praifes  bearr 
Or  fit  on  flowery  Boughs,  and  fing 

Your  Maker's  Glory  there. 
XI. 

Ye  creeping  Ants  and  Worms, 

His  various  Wifdom  (how, 
And  Flies  in  all  your  mining  Swarms* 

Praife  him  that  dreft  you  fo. 
XII. 

By  all  the  Earth-born  Race 

His  Honours  be  expreft, 
But  Saints  that  know  his  heavenly  GTace 

Should  learn  to  praife  him  bed. 

Pause   II. 

XIII. 

Monarchsof  wide  Command, 

Praife  ye  th' Eternal  King 
Judges  adore  that  Sovereign  Hand 

Whence  all  your  Honours  fpring* 
XIV. 

Let  vigorous  Youth  engage 

To  found  his  Praifes  high  ; 
While  growing  Babes  and  withering  Age 

Their  feebler  Voices  try. 
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xv. 
United  Zeal  be  (hown, 
His  wond'rous   Fame  to  raife  ; 

God  is  the  Lord  :  His  Name  alone 
Deferves  our  endlefs  Praife. 

XVI. 
Let  Nature  join  with  Art, 
And  all  pronounce  him  bleft  ; 

But  SaintS  that  dwell  fo  near  his  Heart, 
Should  fing  his  Praifes  bed. 

Psalm   CXLIX. 

Praife  God,  all  bis  Saints ;    or,  The  Saints 

judging  the  World, 

I. 

ALl  ye  that  love  the  Lord  rejoice, 
And  let  your  Songs  be  new  ; 
Amidft  the  Church  with  chearful  Voice 
His  later  Wonders  fhew. 
II. 
The  Jews,  the  People  of  his  Grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  fing  ; 
And  Gentile  Nations  join  the  Praife, 
While  Zion  owns  her  King. 
III. 
The  Lord  takes  pleafure  in  the  Juft, 

Whom  Sinners  treat  with  Scorn  : 
The  Meek  that  lie  defpis'd  in  Duft 
Salvation  fhall  adorn, 
IV. 
Saints  fhould  be  joyful  in  their  King, 

Even  on  a  dying  Bed  ; 
And  like  the  Souls  in  Glory  fing, 
For  God  fhall  raife  the  Dead. 

V. 
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v. 
Then  his  high  Praife  (hall  fill  their  Tongues, 

Their  Hands  fhall  wield  the  Sword  j 
•And  Vengeance  (hall  attend  their  Songs, 

The  Vengeance  of  the  Lord. 
VI. 
When  Chrift  his  Judgment-Seat  afcends, 

And  bids  the  World  appear, 
Thrones  are  prepar'd  for  all  his  Friends, 

Who  humbly  lov'd  him  here. 

VII. 

Then  (hall  they  rule  with  Iron  Rod 

Nations  that  dar'd  rebel  ; 
And  join  the  Sentence  of  their  God, 

On  Tyrants  doom'd  to  Hell. 

VIII. 

The  Royal  Sinners  bound  in  Chains, 

New  Triumphs  (hall  afford  ; 
Such  Honour  for  the  Saints  remains : 

Praife  ye,  and  love  the  Lord. 

This  Tfalm  feerrt  to  be  written  to  encourage  the  Jews  in  their 
Wars  againft  the  Heathen  Princes  of  Canaan,  vtho  were  divine- 
ly fentemed  to  D'firmcl  on  :  But  the  four  lafi  Verges  of  it  have  been 
too  much  abufsd  in  later  jiges  to  promote  Sedition  and  Dijlurbance 
in  the  State  •■>  fo  that  I  chofe  to  refer  this  Honour,  that  is  here  gi- 
ven to  all  the  Saints,  to  the  Day  of  Judgment,  according  to  thofe 
"Expreffions  in  the  New  Tefiament,  Mar.  15.  28.  Ye  (hall  fit  on 
twelve  Thrones,  judging  the  Tribes,  &c.  1  Cor.  6.  3.  We 
(hall  judge  Angel?>  Rev.  2.  27.  &  3.  21.  I  will  give  him 
Power  over  ih«  Naucn*r  he  (hall  rule  them  with  a  Rod  o£ 
Iron,  &c.  JL 

Psalm  CL.  i,  2,  6. 

A  Song  of  Praife. 
I. 

IN  God'sownHoufepronouncehis  Praife, 
His  Grace  He  there  reveals  ; 
To  Heaven  your  Joy  and  Wonder  raife, 
For  there  his  Glory  dwells, 

S  II, 


380  Psalm  CL. 

it. 
Let  all  your  facred  PafTions  move, 

While  you  rehearfe  his  Deeds  ; 
But  the  great  Work  of  faving  Love 

Your  higheft  Praife  exceeds, 
ill. 
All  that  have  Motion,  Life,  and  Breath, 

Proclaim  your  Maker  bleft: 
Yet  when  my  Voice  expires  in  Death, 

My  Soul  mail  praife  him  beft. 

Tr.e  £rcal<fi  P/trt  cj  this  Pfu.'m  fHi:s  rut  v.y  ihief  Dtfign  ;  I 
have  rh-iffurt  imitated  only  the  two  firji  Vcrfes  and  the  lafi  m  4 
flort  Doxology,  or  Sojlfl  of  1'iaift. 

Yet  Jit.c<  tbr  CV;ftian  D  (Xpiogy  is  rrnre  f.fed  in  Chriflian  Jf- 
femblies,  I  have  added  that  a.'fe. 

Ihe  Christian  Doxology. 
Long  Metre. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  Honour,   Praife,  and  Glory  given 
By  all  on  Earth,  and  all  in  Heaven. 

Common  Metre. 
E  T  God  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  be  ador'd, 
VV  here  there  are  W7or  ks  to  make  him  known, 
Or  Saints  that  love  the  Lord. 

Common  Metre  ^  where  the  Tune  includ: 
Stanza's. 
I. 
rip  H  E  God  of  Mercy  be  ador'd, 

o  calls  our  Souls  from  Death, 
(ayes  by  hii  redeeming  H 
A.  '  Breath. 

II. 
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II. 
To  praife  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  Divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  Saints  and  Angels  join. 

Short  Metre. 

YE  Angels  round  the  Throne, 
And  Sainrs  that  dwell  below, 
Worfhip  the  Father,  praife  the  Son, 
And  blefs  the  Spirit  too. 

As  the  113th  Pfalm. 

NO  w  to  the  Great  and  Sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Eternal  Praife  and  Glory  given, 
Thro'  all  the  Worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  Angels  near  the  Throne, 
And  all  the  Saints  in  Earth  and  Heaven, 

As  the  148/6  PJalm. 
npO  God  the  Father's  Throne 

X     Perpetual  Honours  raife, 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  Praife  : 
With  all  our  Powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  fing, 
While  Faith  adores. 


"THE  END. 

*S2 
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O  R, 

TABLE  to  find  a  Psalm  fuited  to 
Particular  Subjects  or  Occasions. 

Note,  In  this  Table  I  have  not  dircBed  to  the  fever  at 
Parts  or  Metres  of  the  Pfalm,  left  it  Jbould  breed  too  great 
a  Conjufion  of  Figures  What  is  fought  in  any  Pfalm 
may  eafily  be  founds  by  turning  a  Leaf  or  two  backward 
fit  forward,  to  the  dijtintf  Parts  or  Metres. 

Ij  you  find  not  what  mrd  you  feek  in  this  Table,  feek 
another  of  the  fame  Signification  :  Or,  feek  it  under  feme 
of  the  mote  general  Words  ;  fitch  as  God,  Chrid,ChurcH,. 
Saints,  Pfalm,  Prayer,  Praife,  Affliction,  Grace, 
Deliverance,  Death,  &c. 

A  *      Sinners  different,  94.  Gtntle, 

103.  Moderated,  \tf.  Ve- 
ry great,  ioi,  I43>77- 

Aged  Sj  nt s  Reficttmn  and 
Hope,  71. 

A 11- feeing  God,  130. 

Angels,  Guardian,  34,01.  alt 
fubjeft  to  Chnft,  80,  07. 
Praije  the  Lord,  103.  frejent 
in  Cnurches,  138. 

Appeal  to  God  againfi  Perftcu- 
tors,  7.  concerning  our  Sin- 
cerity,  139.  Htmiity,  131. 

Afcenhon  of  Chriji,  24,  6*8,47, 
1 10. 

Afliftance  from  God,    144,138. 

Atheifm  praclica/,  14,  36,  12. 
puttijh'd,  10. 

Attr'buteso/Go</3  36,  111,143-, 
147.. 

Aucaoruy  from  God,  7^}8V2. 


ADAM  the  fi*Ji  and  fecond} 
their  Dominion,  8. 

Affli&ed,  Pity  to  themt  41,  35-. 
and  Tempted  fupported,  55, 
145,  J46.  their  Prayer,  102, 
144.  Sai„t  1  happy,  73,  HO, 
1 4th  part  94. 

Affii&ioni,  Hope  in  them,  42, 
13,  77.  Support  and  Profit, 
J 19,  14th  part.  Infirutlion 
by  them,  94,  119,  iSchpart. 
fanclijy'd,  94, 1 19,  i8ch  pare. 
Courage  in  them,  119,  17th 
part.  Removed  by  Prayer,  34, 
107.  Submiffion  to  them,  123, 
1 31 1  39.  From  Men,  fee  Pev- 
(ecucijrj.  In  Mind  and  'Bo- 
dy, 143.  Trying  our  Graces, 
16,  119,  17th  part,  without 
Reyilion,  89.  of  Saint t  and 
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gAckfliding   Semi  in   Di/irefs 

and  Defer::  on,  17.  r.-/<0? ■  dy 
ft.  fa- dun  j ,  - 
BlelGn^  •/  CW  on  r/;. 

<»W  Comfort}  of Life",    127. 

■     of    a     Family ,     128, 

133.  t/" d  Na:i:n,   144,  147. 

0/  .'A«  Country,  67,  147.  (/  j 

/  fr/em,   1,32,  III. 

BLod  f/  t~A<-//Z  deanfng  from 

Sin,  51,  65. 
Book  of  Nature  and  Scripture, 

19, 1 19,4th  part. 
B.uain'i  Profptrity,    6j.     deli- 
ver'd  from  Slavery,  fj,  fap- 
P'nef,  147 


mitt,  icp,  35.    to 
97,  99.  >.  - 

and  Death,  69.  '■■  ■ 
Gkrits  and  Government,  47. 
prais'd  by  Children,  8.  1'ncll 
and  l\ing^  no.  £/'j  Refur- 
rcciion  c«  ;A*  Lor^"/  ^^ 
1 18.  omr  Strength  and  Righ- 
teoufneft,  71.  his  Sufferings 
ar.d  K^t.gdtim,  2,  21,69.  ^;* 
Suffering  f&f  our  Salvation* 
69  .  hit  Zcai  <j*4  Reproaches* 
60. 


Brotherly  Law,  133.     Reproof      Chrilliar,: \  <Jinal:f cations,  ij;  24. 
'41'  Ckmrck   made    of  Jews   *»</ 

e6  ofLifebhfi,   127.  .s,  87. 

. /7i  Beauty,  47, 48,  122. 
/A*  tirth  place  of  Saints,  87. 
built    C«     7r/ii    6frr/>,     lid. 
Delight  ui;^  Safety  in  it,  27. 
DeftrucTi   n  0/    Enemies  pro- 
ceeds from    thtr.ee,  76.    Ga» 
thered   and  Jettled,    132.    •/ 
*A^  Gentiiesj  47>  147.     God 
f  ghts for  her,  4.6, lo,io.  God's 
Preftnce  there,  1 32, 84.  God's 
fpecial  Delight,  8  7 , 1 3 2.  G  .  c  's 
Garden,    92.     Going    ro    />, 
122.    r**  Houfc  and  Care  of 
God,  135.   •/    the  Jews  and 
Gei.tilfj,  87.  ;'fx  Ircreafe,  67. 
Prayer  /'«  Dijhefs,  80.  Perfe- 
cuted,  /«  Perfection.    Re- 
ftored  by  Prayer,  87,  1 0 1 
*Vr  Safety  in  National  Deso- 
lations, 46.  u  rA*  Safety  <a«i 
Honour  cf  a  Nation,  48.    f*« 
Spoufe  cfChri/?,4f.  its  Wor- 
fhip  rf«J  Order,  48.  Wrath 
again/}       Enemies     proceeds 
thence,  76. 

Comfoit,  Hotineft  end  Pardon, 
4,  32,  1 19,  nth  and  it:h 
parts,  and  Support  in  God,  94» 
\6.  from  antient  Yr evidences > 
77,  145.  ./Lift  bUfit  127. 
on*/  Pardon,  130. 

Com- 


C 

/^•Are  0/  t5W  offr  A;'/  Saints, 
^    .34- 

Chariiy  to  the  Pcor,  37,41,112* 
tfw.-i   Juftue,    17,   112.    m/'x* 
rwA  Imprecations,    37. 
Chaftifemenr,  /«  Affii&ion*. 
Chi  dei  praijing  God,  8.  »u^ 
"Rxfings,  1 27, 1  z2.  tnftrufied, 
5v>78- 
thrift,   rfc  /<Yon</  Adam,    A/x 
Incarnation,  his  Dominion,  8. 
Ai*  All-fufficiency,   16.    his 
Afcenfion,   24,  68,  no.   tht 
Churches    Foundation,     1 1  8. 
his  Coming,  the  Signs  of  it% 
12.   his    Condefcenfion   and 
Glorification,     8.     Covenant 
made    with   him,    89.     Firji 
and  fecond    Coming,    or  his 
Incarnation,    t\ingdom,     and 
Judgment  f  $6,  $7,  98.     the 
true  Davie,  89,  37.  his  Death 
and  RefurrcSion,    22, 16,  69. 
the  eternal  Creator,  102.  ex- 
alted to  the  Kingdom,  2,  21, 
b,  72,   no.Mr  Examples, 
1  c  9.     Faith  in  his  "Blood,  7 1 . 
Cod  and  Man,  89.  hit  God- 
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Compary  of  Saints,  16, 109. 

Complaint  of  ^Abfence  from  pub' 
lick  Worfhip,  42.  of  Shknefs, 
6.  of  Defection,  13.  Pride, 
^Atheifm,  Oppreifion,  &c  id 
12.  of  Temptation,  13.  gene- 
ral, 1 02.  of  quarrelsome  Neigh* 
hours,  ixo.cf  heavy  ^Afjhcti- 
ons  in  Mind  and  "Body,  143. 

Companion  of  God,  103,  14;-, 
147. 

Communion  tsith  Saints,  1:6, 

Conreifion  of  our  Poverty,  i5. 

of  Sin,  Repentance,  and  Par* 

don,   32,5-1,38,133,143. 

Confidence,  tender,  119      15th 

part,    its  Guilt  relieved,  3.8, 

32,5-1,  150,38. 

Contention  complained  of,  120. 

Converfe    with  God,    119,   2d 

part,  63. 
Coaveriion   and  Joy,   126.    *t 
the  ^Afcenfim  of   Cirif/,   j  \c- 
cf    Jews   and    Gentiles,    S7, 
106,  and  96. 
Correction,  fee  Affliction. 
Corruption  cf  Manners  general, 

11,  12. 
Counfel  and  Support  from  God, 

16,   1 19. 
Courage  in  Death,  \6,  17,71.  in 

Persecution,  119,  17  th  parr. 

Covenant  made  with  thrift,  89. 

of  Grace  nn.hang?able,%9>  1 06. 

Creation  and  Pi  evidence,    135-, 

136,33,104,147,  148, 
Creatures,  m  Trujt  in  them,  62, 
33,  146.  Vain,  and  God  ^U. 
fmfficient,   33.   Praifing   God, 
148. 


D. 


D 


Aily  Devotion,  55-,  139. 
Day  of  Humiliation  for 
Dif appointments  in  War,  60.. 
Death,  and  Refurrection  ofChrifi, 
1 6,  69.  of  Saints  and  Sin* 
ners,  17,  37,49.  and  Suffer- 
ing* of  Chr:f,  22,  69.  Deli- 
verance from  it.  31.  and 
Pride,  49.  and  the  Refurrec- 
tion, 4$,  7 1 ,  89.  Courage  in  it, 


16,17,  z^.ths  Ef«3  of  Sin t 
90. 

Defence  in  God,  y,  12T.  and 
Salvation  in  God,   18,61. 

Playing  Sinners  warned,  95". . 

Delight  and  Safety  in  the  Churchy 
48,  27,  84.  in  the  Law  of 
God,  119,  yth,  8:h,  and  i8:b 
parts,  in  God,  63, 42, 73, 84* 
18. 

Deliverance  begun  and  perfeft- 
ed,  85-.  from  Defpaiv,  18. 
from  deep  Diftrefs,  3 4,40. /row* 
Dearh,  31,  11%.  from  Op- 
predion  and  Falfkood,  §6, 
fro™  Perfection,  i" 3 ,  9 4 •  by 
Prayer,  34, 40,  85,  I z6.fr am 
Shi.. wreck,  107.  from  blan- 
der, 31.  Surprizing,  126. 
fom  Temptations,  3,  6,  13, 
1  8.  from  a  Tumult,  118. 

.  1  and  Dijhefs  cf  So»lt 

Diluc  of  bin  K-l-dge,  119,   pth 
part,  cf  Hunejs,  119,    n:h 
pare,  of  Comfort  and  Delive- 
rance,    liy,    lath    par:,    cf 
qni.kiiing  Grace,    119,     1 6th 
par:. 
De  oladons,  the  Church's  Safe- 
ty in  them,  46. 
Delpair  and  Hope  in  Death,   17, 
49.    Deliverance  from  it,  t8>    ~ 
130. 
Devotion,  daily,  f$t  154,  141, 
on    a   fick^  "Bea,     39,  6.  fee 
Morniog,  Evening,  Lcra's- 
Day. 
Direction  and  Pafdon,  25.  and 
Defence  pray'd  fur,  5.     and 
Hope,  42.  fee  Knowledge. 
DHeafe,  fee  S:ck.ieis. 
Diftrefs  of  Soul,  or  'Baclfl'ding 
and  Defer t ion,   25.    relieved* 
5-1,130. 
Dominion  of  Man  over  Crea* 

tures,  8. 
Doubts  and  Fears  fupprefs'd,  3, 

31,143- 
Drunkard  and  Glutton,   107. 
Duty  to  God  and  Man,  1.5,24. 
Dwelling  with  God,  fee  Hea- 
ven, Church,  &c 
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Friendship,  its  TUfjJhgs,  133. 
Funera.  /. 


ion,  Rrpgicus,  34,  78. 
.  re*. 
End  of  Rl^ktnm  an.i   lirick:d, 

m  ',  37- 

Enemies  over  rente,  18.    prayed 
fa  5*>   J-9    definyed,    12, 

E  ay    d«rf  Unbefiff  cured,    37, 
49- 

*»4    W.fdom  rf  Provi- 
dence, 9. 
Evening  /y^/m,  4,  159,1    1 

l  5  tf  Grace,  tr  St'f  Ex- 
it ion,    16.     rf    Si 
18,19    139. 

Kvii  Times t  xx-Neighitmrs,  no. 

Magfirair,   1  1,58,82. 

.  on»f  Cfrrr/J  ro  rfo  Ajijg- 

^"••.  Z-  21:7.2.6$,  71,110. 

Ration,    cr    Eitd'.n.ci  of 
<    .:.;,  26 y  :  39. 

.  tat'toni  to  Peace  and  Ho- 
Isnefs,  54. 

F. 

T?Aith  and  Prayer  of  perfec- 
ted Saints,  3;.  in  the  "Blood 

of    Chrifi,   yi,    52.    in  .Di- 
vine Grace  and  Power,  62, 

I  :c 
Fairhtulnefs  •/  God,  89,  icy, 

III,  14;,  146.  of  Man,   J  j, 

141. 
FaUftood,  3!arpben-y,    &C.   12. 

and   CppTfJfion,     Deliverance 

front  tr.em,   12,  56. 
Fami.y  CturniMmr,  lot.  Low 

andWorfhip,   133.    "Biejjirtgs, 

Il8. 
Fears  *«<*  Do«*n  fntp-ef,^,  34, 

•I,  in   rfc  m^^a/  »f  CW, 

89,  99.  c/  Goa,    119,    1  3  h 

p.  ic 
Flattery    md  Vnat  umfUmrd 

<f,  »i   -,6. 

•  it,  /«■  Tardon. 
Fo.n   I  k;  /,«*,  50. 
Frailty  •/  *7«J<.>  8«,OOi  144. 
Yin(LuLue*diji§mT'i*df  37. 


C. 

f^EfltUef^fani  fa  Chrifi,  i, 
22,72.  CaWri 4J-;  65-,  72, 
87.  Owning  the  true  God, 
J/6,  98,  47. 

...•..*'  Cmulefciufhm 
of  Chrifi,  8,4;.  Gloiyp/  G*d 
*»     MT  -f.4 

G'ace  frmmjkdi  84,  97,  89. 
Giutt  n,    78.    «W    brunkardt 

107. 
Go-i  a..  -f-*»ng, 

:5,  53. 

ha   E  -j,     */,</ 

SeVarc,  36,  6/,  1 

Care   0/  Saints.    7.   :  . 

Creation  *M.i  providence,  33, 

104,  &c.   c*r  Defence  a-.d 

Sjhjticn,     3,  6l,  33,     I  /  5. 

-  .  a -.4  fwtreign,    and 

July,  93.  Eternal*  <»*»*Y  Af** 
mortal'  90,  10a.  Faiibtul- 
neG,  1 05,  1 11,89  Gloniy'd 
♦i^  iii.ners  faitd.  6$.  G 
nefs  and  Mercy,  145,  105. 
Goodne.s  and  Truth,  145, 
I46.  Governing  Power  and 
Goodnefs,66.  Great  and  Good, 
144,68,  145-,  147.  Heart- 
1  r*£,  1  39.  o*r  r»i)  Hope 
and  Help,  142.  r*«  Judge,  9, 
jo,  97.  kmd  to  hit  leople, 
1 4. j,  146.  his  Majefty,  97. 
and  Condefcenfion,  113,  144. 
Mercy  and  Tu'.h,  36,  I J  3, 
136,89,  145-.  made  Man,  8. 
of  Nature  and  Grace,  6f.  his 
Perfe&ions,  1 1 1 ,36  145-.14.7- 
•*r  Portion,  and  (.Drift  our 
Hupe,  4.  our  Portion  here  and 
hereafter,  73.  his  Power  an*.' 
Maj'yy  68,  89,  93,  96. 
<prai<'a  by  Children,  8.  e»r 
Trefcrver,  111.  138.  pref-:.: 
in  his  Churches,  L4.  our  Re- 
fuge in  National  Troubles, 
46.  c«-  Shepherd,  I 
Sovereignly  «™«»  C«w 
Man,  8, 1 13,  144-  o»r  Sup- 
port  **£  Ccmfort,  c+- 

pre  me 


index: 


preme  Governor,  82,  93,  75. 
his  Vengeance  and  CompaJJi- 
cn,  68,97.  unchangeable  ,%  9 1 
in,  his  Univeifal  Dominion, 
1 03.  his  Wifdom  in  his 
Works ,  111,  139.  worthy  of 
all  Praife,  145, 146, 1  JO. 

Good  Works,  1  j,  24, 1 1 2.  / ro- 
/ff  M«»,  not  God,  16. 

Goodnefs  of  God,  S,  103,  ill, 
145.  H^. 

Gofpel,  its  Glory  and  Snccefs* 
19, 4j,  1 1 0.  ^"j/*/  Sound ',89, 
98.  WV/fcip  W  0r<fcr, 48. 

Government  0/  C&rj/?,  4;.  /row 
GW,  75. 

Grace,  its  Evidences,  or  Self' 
Examination,  26,  1 39.  <*£oi/£ 
Riches,  144.  without  Merit, 
*6>  3i«  ofChrift,  45,  72.  *»«** 
Providence,  33,  36, 1 ,  j,  136, 
J47.  preserving  and  refioring, 
I3&.  7r*fA  <a»^  Protection, 
57.  frjrf^  £y  jifflidionSy  1 7, 
66,  1 2 J.  and  Glory,  84,  97. 
pardoning,  130, 

Guilt  0/  Conscience  relieved,  381 
31,51,13c 


H. 

T-TAppy  &«»;,  and  curfed  Sin- 
XX  ner,  1. 
Harveft,  65,  126,147. 
Health,  Sickpefs  and  Recovery, 

6,  30,  31.  />rv7>'^  /or,  6,  58, 

35- 
Heart  *«<>»»  toGod,  138. 
Hearing  0/  />*)-<•»•  ^*4  £//■&<*- 

r/o»>  4,  10, 66, 102. 
Heaven  of  feparate-  Souls   and 

RefwreQion,  17.  rfo  .y^ri 

DvteUirig-placti  24. 
Holinefs,  Pardon  and  Comfort, 

4.    defircd,  119,    n.h  part. 

/>ro/<r/?,  119,   3d  part.  139. 
Hope  in  Darkrtefs,  l^.JJ,  143. 

cf  Rtfurretlion,   16,  71.  and 

Defpairin  Death,  17,4.9.  «"*<* 

Prayer,  27.   /or  Vfiory,   20. 

*»ni  Direction,  42.  /»  ^x, 

(lions,  42,  14.3. 
Hofanna  «/  the*  Children,  %.  for 

the  Lord's  Day%  1 1  g, 


HouIhold,/w  Family. 
Humiliation  Day,  10.  for  D if' 

appointment,  60. 
Humility  and  Submiffim,  131, 

39- 
Hypocrites  and  Hyfocrify»  12, 
50. 


TDoIatry  reproved,  16,115,135'. 

1  Jehovah,  68,  83.  reigns,  93^ 
96,97. 

Jews,  /w  lfrael. 

Images,  /5r*  Idolatry. 

Imprecations  <j»4  Charity,  35. 

Incarnationi  96,  97,  98.  and 
Sacrifice  of  Chrift,  40. 

Infants,  1^.  fee  Children. 

lnfrru&ion/roiw  God,  if.  from 
Scripture,  119,  4th  and  7th 
parts,  in  Pitty,  3^. 

Inltru&ive  Afflictions,  94. 

Intemperance  ptinifh'd,  78.  **</ 
pardon' d,  107. 

]oy  of  Converfion,  126.  fee  re- 
light. 

Hr&elfavedfrom  the  Aflyrum, 
76.  /dtvri  /row  Egypt,  and 
brought  to  Canaan,  135-,  136, 
77  >  IOJ>  i°7-  Rebellion,  and 
Pnnifhment,  78.  pnnifhed  and 
pardoned,  ic6,  107.  Travels* 
in  the  Wildernefs,  107,  114. 

Judgment  and  Mercy,   9,  6%. 
Day,  i,  yo,  96,  97,  98, 149. 
Seat  of  God,  9. 
Juftice  of   Providence,   9.  *rz4 

Truth  towards  Men,   ij. 
Jultinvauon/rtff,  3X,  1 30. 


'T'HE   King  is   the   Care  of 

Heaven,  2 1. 
King  William  andK.  George,. 

7T. 
Kingdom  of  Chrifi^  fee  Chrift. 
Knowledge  dejtred,   J9>    119, 

9th  part, 
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T  AW  of  God,  Dtlight  in  it, 
no. 

Liberality  rewarded,  41,  112. 

Lite  and  Riches  their  Vanity, 
49.  fkart  andfieble,  89,  9©, 
144. 

Longing  after  God,  63,  42. 

Lord's-Day  Ffalm,  92,  118. 
Morning,   5,19,63. 

Love  of  God  to  the  Righteous, 
and  Hatred  totht  Wicked,  1, 
11.  to  our  Neighbour,  j  f.  of 
Ckrijl  to  Sinners,  35.  of  God 
tetter  than  Life,  68.  of  God 
unchangeable,  ic6,  89.  to 
Enemies,  109,35".  Brotherly, 
133.  and  Worjf.ip  in  a  Fami- 

T  b>  x  33- 

Luxury  f unified,  78.  and  par- 
doned, 1 07. 


Miniflers  ordained,  132. 
Miracles  in  the  Wildtmefs,  114. 
Mor..ing  Pfalm,    3,   41.   of  a 

Sabbath,  f,   19,  63. 
Mortality  of  Man,  39,  49,  90. 

and    Hope,     89.    and    God's 

Eternity,  901  1C2. 

N. 

"^  A :  i  0  ns  Honour  and  Safety  it 
the   Church,  48-    Projperi- 

ty,    67 ,  144.  M/f    4»i   fn- 

nijktd,  107. 
National  Deliverance,    6j,  75, 

76,  124,  126.  Deflations  the 

Churches  Safety  and  Triumph 

m  them,  46. 
Nature  and  Scripture,  19,  1 191 

7th  pare,  of  Man,  139. 
New  England  Pjalm,  107. 
Hovembci  the  jth,  115,  124. 


M. 

TV/fAgiftrates  warned,  58,  82. 
%c*.iUfi. aliens,  ill  raifed 
and  deptfed,  7j. 
Mvtiiy  o/Coi,  68. /<-<•  Gi,d. 
Man,  Mi  Vani<y  as  Mortal,  39, 
89>    90,  144.    i.ominion  over 
Creatures,    8.     mortal,     and 
Chrifi  eternj/,  102.  pendcrfiU 
Formatiou.  I  $9. 
Marriage  myfical,  4f. 
Mariners  Fj.ilm,  107. 
Mailer  c/^  Family,  101. 
Meditation,   i>  63,   119,   ;th 

«»///i  6:h  part. 
Melancholy   reprevrd,  42.    avi 

///•;,  77.  removid,  i_6. 
Merc  i  c 

103.  fpiritu.i!  ana.    tea-oral, 
103.  innur:n 
.  Ufiiu  f.i,    107. 

«tni  Judgment,  9.  .ixi  TV«rA 
cjGod,^6,  103,851,  136,  14J, 

VfcUiwd,  \6. 
Mejjiahjee  L: 

Midnight   TtagA",    63,  139, 
...  *«d6th  pwi. 


/"\Bedience/mffiv,  32,18,39. 

^rr«r  r*M>?  Sacrifice,  50. 
Old  Age,  Death.   c,c.  and  Re* 

furrttlion,  17,85. 
Omnipreltnce,    Omnifcience, 

Omnipotence,  &c.  fee  God. 


"DArdon,  Hol'.nefs,  and  Com- 
frt,  4.  of  ha^idng,  78. 
and  Direction,  if.  and  Re- 
pentamce  prayed  for,  38.  and 
ConJejJJrn,  3;..  of  original  and 
aJ7u.il  o.«;  ;  1.  plentiful  with 
G*4,  30. 

nr/.ifr  AffuClions,    39. 

*»<&'  J7,    44. 

in  Darkmefii  ;7:  13^,  131. 

waged, 

.  dtfired,  20. 

r;w/  Cod,     HI,    145, 

-.  ,6. 
Pcrfecuted  Saints,  their  Prayer 
and  Faith,    3;,  44,  74,  80, 


Perfe- 
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Pevfecution,  Viclory  over  and 
Deliverance  from  it,  7,  53,  94. 
Courage  in  it,  1 19,  17m  part. 

Perfecutors  punijhed,  y,  129, 
149.  their  Folly,  14.  com- 
plained of,  35,  44,  74,  8c> 
83.  Deliverance  from  them, 
94. 

Peiieverance,  138.  in.  Tryals, 
119,  17th  part. 

Perfonal  Glories  of  Chrifi,  4 j. 

Peftilence,  Trefervationinit,  91. 

Piety,  Inftruclions  therein,  34. 
/?*  Saint. 

Pity  to  the  ^fflifled,  41.  /« 
Charity,  God. 

Pleading  without  refining,  39, 
123.  rfo  Promifes,  119.  ioch 
parr. 

Poor,  Charity  to  them,  15,  37, 

41.  112. 

Portion  of  Saints  and  Sinners, 
n,i7>37- 

Poverty  confeft,  16. 

Power  and  Majefly.of  Gad,  89, 
68,  145.  /«  God.    • 

Practical  ^4theifmt  14,36. 

Praife  to  GW  jrom  Children,  8. 
for  Creation  and  Providence, 
33,  104.  to  our  Creator,  100. 
from  all  Creatures*,  148.  for 
eminent  Deliverance,  34, 1 18. 
general,  86, 145*,  150.  for  the' 
Gofpel,  98.  for  Health  re- 
stored, 30,  1 16.  for  hearing 
Prayer,  66,  Id.  to  Jefus 
Chrift,  4j.  from  all  Nations, 
117.  and  Prayer  publick,  6s. 
for  Protection,  Grace,  and 
Truth,  57.  for  Providence 
and  Grace,  36.  for  Rain,  65, 
147.  from  the  Saints,  149, 
J  So.  for  temporal  "Blejfmgs, 
68,  47.  for  Temptations 
overcome,  18.  for  Victory  in 
War,  18. 

Prayer  heard,  4,  34,  65,  66.  in 
time  of  War,  20.  and  hope  of 
Vi&ory,  20.  and  Praife  pub- 
lick,  65.  and  Hope,  27.  in 
Church's  Difirefs,  80.  beard, 
and  Ziion  refiored,  102.  and 
Faith  ofperfecuted  Saints,  3  f, 
37,  56.  and  Praife  for  Deli- 
verance,   34.  for  Repentance 


and    Pardon,    &C.    38.    fee 

Complaint. 
Preferving  Grace,  138. 
Prefervation  in  publick  Dangers, 

46,  91,  112.  daily,  121. 
Pride,   *«i  Mheifm,    and   Op- 

jreffton  punijh'd,  10,  12..  *nd 

Death,  49. 
Priefthood  of  Chrifi,  51,110. 
Princes  vain,  62,  146. 
Profeflion  of  Sincerity  and  Re- 

pentance,  &C  U9-    3d    Parc> 

190.  /w/>,  50.      t 

Promifes  and  Threatmngs,  31. 
pleaded,  1 19,  10th  part. 

Profperiry  dangerous,  55-  73* 

Profperous  ift»»*r«  curfed,  $J> 
49,  73. 

Protection,  Truth  and  Grace, 
SJ.  by  Day  and  Night,  121. 

Providence,  to  Wifdom  and 
Equity,  9.  and  Creation,  33, 
135,136.  WGrare,  36,  I47« 
*«rf  Perfections  of  God,  36. 
fti  My  fiery  unfolded,  73-  r«- 
ror</«*,  77,  78,  107.  f»  -<*ir» 
£ar/fc,  and  Sea,  35>  6 J,  89* 
104, 107,  147. 

Prudence  and  Zeal,  39. 

Pfalm /or  JoW/'w,  18,60.  /or 
old^ige,  71.  /or  Hu&andmen, 
6s-  for  a  Funeral,  89,90.  /or 
*&«  JLori'i  D*y,  92.  I  *«/->'* 
Prayer,  95.  £<?/i)re  Sermon,  95. 
for  Magiflrates,  101.  /<" 
Hou/holders,  101.  /<""  A/*"- 
wm,  107.  /or  Gluttons  and 
Drunkards,  107.  /or  New- 
England,  107.  /or  rfce  5*6  of 
November,  115,  124.  /or 
Great  Britain,  67,  147.  fit 
Morning,  Evening,  &c 

Publick  Praife  for  private  Mer- 
cies, 116,  118.  for  Deliver- 
ance, 124.  Worflvp,  Abfentt 
from  it  ccmplain'd  of,  42. 
Worjhip  attended  on ,  22. 
Prayer  and  Praife,  65,84. 

Punifhment  of  Sinners,  1,  n» 
37.  and  Salvation,  785  81? 
106.  fee  Affliction. 

Purpofes,  holy,  119,  l/th  part. 


• 
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Qualifications  of  a  Chriflian, 
i  j,  24. 
Quarrel  t, roe  Neighbours,  12c. 
Qji  knir.g   Grace,    J 19,     i6ch 
part. 


"D  Kin  from  Heaven,  1 35,  6f, 

J47     m 

Rec(  very /row  Sicknefs,  6,  30, 
116. 

Rejocing  fa  GW,  1 8.  fee  Jiy, 
Delight. 

Relative  Duties,  ij,  133. 

Religion  *«i  f-J't-e,  jj.  »o 
JfWr  *ni  Deeds,  37. 

Relici'  us  Education,  34,78. 

Remembrance  */  former  Deli- 
verances, 77,  143- 

Repei.tance  ,  Confejfon ,  *>ji 
Far  don,  32.  <*«<*  Yrayer  for 
Tar  den  and  Strength,  38. 
*wi  F«M  in  fA«  Blood  of 
Chufl,   ji. 

Reproach  removed,  31,  37. 

Resignation,  39, 123- 131. 

Ref/Liiuns,  holy,     119,    1  y:h 

part. 
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